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Dinner hour in the gardens of the Ritz at Paris ‘ - 

— painted for Dyer-Kiss by John La Gatta CHASHION’S LAw be 

In so dainty a case~ ee 
‘ fragrance brgathe its al- 

luring parfum from each 

nécessité de toilette.”’ 


lould one expect a Vanity . ae | 








Monsieur Kerkoff’s 


quite SO complete? clic 
Aids to Charm 





NEW double-vanity, light and bewitchingly dainty. shall 
Petite enough to tuck with ease into your small TALC + FACE POWDER 
a purse or hand-bag. Yet it carries your Rouge, your loose VEORERES * TEST Wasen 
‘ om £ ane ! BRILLIANTINE 
Face Powder and a convenient double-faced mirror! siete «eel 


ROUGE ~- SACHET 
SOAP 


At your favorite shop 


Yes, a compartment for /oose face powder! See— 
ingeriious “powder pockets’ release just enough 
powder on the puff each time you open the case. 

Rouge compact, too. And. a double-faced mirror. On 
one side a detail .mirror-reflects any part’of your face. 
On the other side a reducing mirror reflects your entire 
face at a glance. 

Exquisitely fashioned of nickel-silver, its cover an iii. 
artistic cameo-eftect—this Djer-Kiss Rouge-and-Loose- a 

Powder Vanity awaits you at shops which feature the “% YjerKies 4) i i 7 
g newest aids to beauty. ch | ers 
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Keep your gums firm and healthy when and while 
you brush your teeth. Counteract the effects of a 
diet that is undermining the health of your gums 


HY is there such an increase of 

trouble with the gums? Why is a 
‘pink toothbrush” so prevalent? In 
spite of the best daily care, why is it 
that gum troubles are making so much 
headway ? 


The dentists’ answer is 
something like this: 


Healthy gums are the foundation of 
good, healthy teeth. Good circulation 
is the life of healthy gums. 

Nature intended that rough, fibrous 
food, slowly chewed, should massage 
the gums and keep the circulation 
vigorous. 

And what happens? Our diet is soft. 
Our sauces are creamy. We eat quickly, 
nervously, thoughtlessly. Our food 
tastes good—oh yes—but it does not 
stimulate the gingiva, it does not mas- 
sage the gums, it does 


several hundred thousand samples, 
last year alone. The dentists know its 
value. 

Not only does Ipana cleanse teeth 
safely, but it tones and strengthens 
weak and understimulated gum tissue. 

This it can do because of the pres- 
ence of ziratol, an antiseptic, hemo- 
static, used by the profession to allay 
bleeding and to restore gum tissue to 
its normal tonicity. 


Make this trial of Ipana 
for one month 

Ipana is an aid to the dentist, not a 
substitute for him. Ask him about its 
properties, its fine cleansing power, its 
delicious taste. Then switch to it for 
one month. See for yourself how good, 
how effective it really is. 

Despite the coupon on this page, 
the simplest and best thing to do is to 


Switch to IPANA for 1 month 


nace 











What great dentists say 
about the necessity for 
stimulation of the gums. 


Undoubtedly the nervous strain 
of modern life, and our national 
habit of eating too quickly, are 
contributing causes. But as you 
see from these excerpts from the 
leading journals of the dental 
profession, our gums are weak 
and subject to di because 
the food we eat does not give 
them proper stimulation. 





From an authoritative 
| textbook: 
“The mouth is the mill of the ali- 
mentary canal. The consumption 
of fibrous food, thoroughly chewed, 
should be encouraged. We have 
abandoned hard foods for mushy 


materials which give no exercise.” 


From a New York lecturer: 


“All are agreed that our habits 
of rapid eating, combined with 
soft or predigested food, de- 
prive the gums of the stimu- 














not rouse a healthy cir- 
culation of blood in the 
gums. 

Now, habit and cus- 
tom prevent most of us 
from choosing our food 
for the benefit of our 
gums. The principles of 
Horace Fletcher, excel- 
lent as they are, would 
not be acclaimedas much 
at a dinner party as they 
are in a laboratory. 

But what you can do 
easily is to stimulate your 
gums, to revive their cir- 











lation they are intended to 
receive.” 


From the Daily Mail: 


“Civilized life carries with it 
many disadvantages and one 
of the most pronounced is the 
tendency of our teeth to early 
decay. The reason is partly to 
be found in the universal use of 
prepared foods and methods 
of cooking.” 


From a professional 


paper : 

“A diet demanding very little 
from our masticatory appara- 
tus has a degenerating effect 
upon the teeth. Pyorrhea is a 
disease unknown among races 




















culation when and while 
you clean your teeth. 


Why Ipana is so helpful to the 
gums and to the teeth 

If you are troubled with tender gums, 

go to your dentist. Ask him about 

Ipana. To 60,000 dentists we have 

personally demonstrated it. They used 
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-—made by the makers of Sal Hepatica 
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get a large tube at your nearest drug 
store. The ten day tube can only start 
the good work. A full size tube, which 
will last for a hundred brushings, will 
show you the start of firmer, harder, 
healthier gums, and a clean, sweet and 
wholesome mouth. 


subsisting on coarse foods.” 


So, you see, what is necessary is 
stimulation. Modern food won’t 
give it to you naturally. Read this 
page. There is a way to supply the 
lack, and to keep yourself free from 
the troubles which follow in the 
train of a “pink toothbrush.” 
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BRISTOL-MYERS CO. 
Dept.165 42 Rector St., New York, N.Y. 


Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA TOOTH PASTE 
without charge or obligation on my part. 
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Fey Sota 1S 


Paramount 


Thomas 


CMeighan 


OME stars draw the crowds without 
creating the slightest public affection 
for themselves. 

Tom Meighan is different. People 
think of him as the sort of friend they 
would like to have come visiting their 
home. “We don’t merely respect him, 
we love him!” 

Tom Meighan’s widest fame dates 
from “The Miracle Man.” Plenty of folks 
have never missed a Meighan picture 
since. Judging by box office records his 
army of admirers is ever-increasing. 

Some men seem made to play Big 
Brother to people. They have strength 
and heart, enough and to spare. Per- 
haps it is this feeling coming out in 
Tom Meighan’s pictures which has made 
them so successful. 

Titles easily remembered are “The 
Miracle Man,” “Cappy Ricks,” “The 
Bachelor Daddy,” “Our Leading 
Citizen,’ “Back Home and Broke,” 
“Manslaughter,” “Homeward Bound,” 
“Tongues ofFlame,’““ComingThrough,” 

and, at present in production, “Old 

Home Week,” by George Ade. 


nk 
reece g & ® yg waar 
ry Ss 


ADOLPH ZUKOR - PRES! 


“aw vores crv 


How the finest pictures are made 


HEY are made by avery highly devel- 

oped organization. This means that 
if a star or director needs a certain story 
translated, say, from the Russian, then 
its picturization in a series of scenes 
sometimes thousands of miles apart, 
enacted with a supporting cast hand- 
picked from the entire dramatic sphere 
for the occasion, that all this, and often 
much more, will be done. 


Famous Players-Lasky Corporation 
makes the one demand that each pic- 


ture be denied nothing in the making 
that is necessary to its complete artistic 
and popular success. 


On a large scale this demands enor- 
mous investment and the deepest con- 
fidence of theatres and patrons alike. 


The greatest asset any director or 
star can have today is an association 
with Paramount wherewith to ride to 
bigger things. And the greatest asset 
you have, as a fan, is that you can’t go 
wrong when it’s a Paramount Picture. 


“Tf it’s a Paramount Picture it’s the best show in town!” 





Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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Photoplays Reviewed in the 
Shadow Stage This Issue 


Save this magazine — refer to 
the criticisms before you pick out 
your evening’s entertainment. 
Make this your reference list. 


Page 48 
Madame Sans Gene. . . 
Proud Flesh. 


.... Paramount 
Metro-Goldwyn 


Chickie................First National 
Page 49 

ee Inspiration 
The Wizard of Oz... Chadwick 
Bu: 320)! re eee 
Page 50 

Code of the West. .. Paramount 


Metro-Goldwyn 
First National 

. Paramount 

.. Paramount 


The Way of a Girl 
Declasse. . 
Adventure. . 

The Charmer 


My Son....... First National 
Page 51 
CO ae Thos. H. Ince 


His Supreme Moment... First National 
Waking Up the Town.... United Artists 
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I Want My Man First National 
Confessions of a Queen. Metro-Goldwyn 


Page 110 

Menand Women. . .. Paramount 
One Way Street First National 
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Seven Chances.... Metro-Goldwyn 
Recompense.. . . Warner Brothers 
My Wife andI............... Warner 
Lilies of the Streets...........F. B. O. 
Man and Maid. ......Metro-Goldwyn 
The Bridge of Sighs........... Warner 
School for Wives........... Vitagraph 


A Cafe in Cairo. Producers Distributing 


Headwinds...........Universal-Jewel 
Marriage in Transit...... William Fox 
The Rainbow Trail.............. Fox 
Page T1t 


The Crimson Runner............ 
rane Producers Distributing 


The Hunted Woman..... William Fox 
Across the Deadline... William Steiner 
The Burning Trail.......... Universal 
4 eer err Lumas 
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| Delicious and Refreshing | 


ca-Cola Company, Atlanta, Ga. 


AT A COOL AND CHEERFUL PLACE 


You'll find a wonderful girl in a real 
American pose ~at the soda fountain 
When thirsty remember her. —~ — 


REr-PRBCSEH FoOUERSEEKR PS FIVE Cents tS THE PRHAICeE 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, . 











ADVERTISING SECTION 


8 PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE 













The kind of 
pictures YOU want 


HE First National 

idea is to give you 
variety in pictures—but 
always to give you high- 
class entertainment. And 
that calls for making the 
highest use of all the arts 
that enter into the perfec- 
tion of a picture. Even 
at the starting point in 
making of photoplays— 
the stories—First Na- 
tional keeps a big corps of 
specialists busy on the one 
job of finding stories the 
public likes. They read 
all the magazines, all the 
novels—about 2,000 a 
year—and see all the plays. 
By studying the sales 
records.of books and plays 






























“The Necessary Evil” 


N every picture in which that young actor, Ben they find the kind of story 

Lyon, appears he is winning new admirers. — 2 ak epee a good “seaaie 

ere : iii Li, ae or your kind of 
This time you will find him in a particularly ap- — photoplay. 
pealing réle—as a lad who inherits a disposition to 
care-fare wildness, gets into a scrape at college and, 
for his own good, is sentenced to live in a torrid 
land. And Viola Dana plays the part of the charm- 
ing girl with whom the high-spirited young man 
and his own foster-father both fall in love. 











“Fine Clothes” 


OHN M. STAHL, with an array of such suc- 
cesses as ‘‘Why Men Leave Home’”’ and ‘“‘Hus- 
bands and Lovers” behind him, has produced an- 
other delightful comedy drama in ‘‘Fine Clothes.” 
On the stage it enjoyed a long run under the title 
of ‘‘Fashions for Men.” Its central figure is the 
simple-minded Peter who, because he can see noth- 
ing but good in any one, finally takes the evil out 
of the hearts about him. 
Percy Marmont plays Peter. On the right are 
Alma Rubens and Lewis Stone, the other principals. 
Louis B. Mayer presents the picture. 
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yi HICKIE”’ is the love story 

of a little stenographer who 
dreamed and hoped some day to 
say good-bye to a typewriter and 
revel in the luxury of a beautiful 
home provided by a millionaire 
husband. And while eligible mil- 
lionaires are few and far between, 
Chickie was attractive. But then, 
of course, the only man she ever 
could love came along to 
stand between her and her 
dream. 

Dorothy Mackaill plays 
the title réle and John 
Bowers is featured with her. 
They are seen below. 





Pictures 
You Should See 


‘* Sally’’ — Colleen Moore in the title 
réle of Flo Ziegfeld’s most famous 
musical comedy. Lloyd Hughes and 
Leon Errol in supporting cast. 
“New Toys’’—Starring Richard 
Barthelmess with Mary Hay (Mrs. 
Barthelmess) in the leading feminine 
. role. It isa new type of Barthelmess 
picture—a comedy of newlywed life. 
A John S. Robertson production. 
‘Declasse’’— Beautiful Corinne 
Griffith in the screen version of Ethel 
Barrymore’s famous stage success. 
A gorgeous society drama. 
“My Son’’—An Edwin Carewe pro- 
duction starring Nazimova, with Jack 
Pickford in a featured réle. A drama 
of a New England fishing village. 
“Heart of a Siren’? — A drama of the 
play-places of Europe. Featuring 
Barbara La Marr and Conway Tearle. 
“One Way Street’’—An American boy 
goes adventuring in London society. 


Featuring Ben Lyon, Anna Q. Nilsson 66 ‘ ” 
har i Mae ag His Supreme Moment 
"T aees picturization of May Edginton’s novel “World Without End,” is 











another fine production from Samuel Goidwyn and George Fitzmaurice. 
You will find that popular young hero, Ronald Colman, in the réle of a 
mining engineer who adopts unusual methods to win the heart of the girl he 
; loves. Blanche Sweet is featured with Mr. Colman, and others in the cast 
FIRST oo are Kathlyn Myers, Belle Bennett and Cyril Chadwick. 
NATIONAL “His Supreme Moment” is a love drama you will not soon forget. 
PICTURES 
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Brief Reviews of Current Pictures 


AIR HAWK, THE—F. B. O.—An air thriller with 
Al Wilson as the man of mystery doing some wonder- 
ful stunt flying. (February.) 


AIR MAIL, THE—Paramount.—A_ high-flying 
story of thrilling adventures in the government air 
service. (May.) 


ANOTHER SCANDAL—Hodkinson.—A daring 
story of a grass widow who tries to steal away a hus- 
band. Sophisticated or cheap, it all depends upon the 
viewpoint. (January.) 


ARIZONA ROMEO, THE—Fox.—The story is 
weak and silly but you'll enjoy it because of Buck 
Jones. (April.) 


ARGENTINE LOVE—Paramount— Bebe Daniels 
brilliant in this South American romance. Story 
follows hackneyed formula, but excellent work of the 
cast makes up on deficiencies of plot. (February.) 


AS MAN DESIRES—First National.—A colorful 
and romantic melodrama of the South Sea Isles. 
(A pril.) 


BAD COMPANY—First National.—Madge Ken- 
nedy and Conway Tearle should know better than 
this. (May.) 


BANDOLERO, =2THE—Metro.—A cumbersome 
and draggy tale, over titled, with superb atmosphere 
and a strong bull fight climax. (December.) 


BARBARA FRIETCHIE—Ince.—Once again 
there is a lovely Southern gal in desperate love with a 
handsome Northern officer. The direction insists 
on making Florence Vidor’s Barbara super-sweet. 
(December.) 


BARRIERS BURNED AWAY—Associated Ex- 

hibitors.—Just a fairly entertaining film with the 

great Chicago fire of 1871 incidental to keep the hero 
noe heroine united. (February.) 


BATTLING ORIOLES, THE — Pathe.— Brisk, 
amusing in many places, but a bit tiresome. (Jan- 
uary.) 


BEAUTY PRIZE, THE—Metro.—Viola Dana is 
a winner of a bathing girl contest and finds herself 
involved in a lot of excitement. Just fair comedy. 
(December.) 


BELOVED BRUTE, THE—Vitagraph.—A West- 
ern story concerning the widespread exploits of the 
hero whose strength so fascinates the girl he loves that 
she capitulates. (January.) 


BOOMERANG, THE — Schulberg. — It might 
have been funnier than it is. Anita Stewart and Bert 
Lytell head the cast. (May.) 


BORN RICH—Firsi National.—The younger set 
to the fore again. Bert Lytell and Claire Windsor are 
the husband and wife in the inevitable triangle, which 
is happily broken up. (Jebruary.) 


BRASS BOWL, THE—Fox.—A series of mysteri- 
ous adventures interwoven with a _ fascinating 
romance. Edmund Lowe plays a dual role. (Jan- 
uary.) 


BREED OF THE BORDER—F. B. O.—Just one 
of those Westerns with Lefty Flynn as the quick- 
drawin’, hard-ridin’ hero. (May.) 


BROKEN LAWS—F. B. O.—Mrs. Wallace Reid's 
new picture sounds a caution to indulgent mothers. 
For parents and children alike. (A pril.) 


CAPITAL PUNISHMENT—Preferred.—A prop- 
agarda picture against capital punishment with 
George Hackathorne excellent in the leading role. 
Depressing. (April.) 


CHAMPION OF LOST CAUSES—Fox.—A 
story of a clever crook. But—sad entertainment. 
(A pril.) 

CHARLEY’S AUNT—Producers Dist.—Don’t 


miss this. Syd Chaplin becomes a perfect screen 
comedienne. (A pril.) 
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CHEAPER TO MARRY—Metro-Goldwyn.—A 
matrimonial drama along the gold-digger type. 
Amusing. (A pril.) 


CHEAP KISSES—F. B. O.—This is C. Gardner 
Sullivan's first production. The story, although 
about the j°zz age, is quite different from others. It 
is amusing and enjoyable. (January.) 


CHRISTINE OF THE HUNGRY HEART — 
First National.—A dull and episodic treatment of the 
neglected wife theme. (January.) 


CHU CHIN CHOW—Metro-Goldwyn.—Another 
spectacular —e that doesn’t amount to a row 
of pins. (April. 


CITY THAT NEVER SLEEPS, THE—Paramount. 
—Not Director James Cruze at his best and yet 
slightly better than the average photoplay built upon 
a mother-love story. This is Virgina Lee Corbin’s 
first grown-up role. (December.) 





S a special service to its readers, 
Ai Piotornas MAGAZINE inaug- 

urated this department of tab- 
loid reviews, presenting in brief form 
critical comments upon all photoplays 
of the preceding six months. 

PHOTOPLAY readers find this depart- 
ment of tremendous help—for it is an 
authoritative and accurate summary, 
told in a few words, of all current film 
dramas. 

PHOTOPLAY has always been first 
and foremost in its film reviews. 
However, the fact that most photo- 
plays do not reach the great majority 
of the country’s screen theaters until 
months later, has been a manifest 
drawback. This department over- 
comes this—and shows you accurately 
and concisely how to save your mo- 
tion picture time and money. 

You can determine at a glance 
whether or not your promised eve- 
ning’s entertainment is worth while. 
The month at the end of each tabloid 
indicates the issue of PHOTOPLAY in 
which the original review appeared. 











CLASSMATES — First National. — This time 
Richard Barthelmess has for his leading lady Madge 
Evans, in her first grown-up role. The average 
screen follower will adore Richard as a West Point 
cadet. (January.) 


CLEAN HEART, THE—Vitagraph.—From the 
novel by A. S. M. Hutchinson, author of ‘‘If Winter 
Comes.”” Percy Marmont and Marguerite de la 
Motte are especially suited to their roles. It is an 
interesting and appealing character study. (Dec.) 


CLOUD RIDER, THE—F. B. O.—Dandy real- 
honest-to- — ss aeroplane stunts in this picture. 
Entertaining. (April.) 


COMING THROUGH—Paramount.—A pleasing 
Peon Meighan vehicle. Cast good, action splendid. 
(April. ) 


COMIN’ THRO’ THE RYE—Hepworth.—You'll 
enjoy this picture better if you stay at home. It’s the 
world’s worst. (March.) 


COURAGEOUS COWARD, THE—Capital Prod. 
—Wealthy man’s son goes to the wide open spaces#to 
remove his yellow streak, and does. Children will 
enjoy it. (February.) 


CURLY TOP—Fox.—Shirley Mason frets through 
a_goody-goody role in London’s wicked Limehouse 
district. Tiresome. (March.) 


DADDY’S GONE A-HUNTING—Metro-Gold- 
wyn.—A lugubrious story of domestic unhappiness 
played by Alice Joyce and Percy Marmont. (Mav.) 


DANCERS, THE—Fox.—wNothing out of the 
ordinary. An E nglishman returns to his childhood 
sweetheart only to find her a victim of the jazz craze. 
(March.) 


DANGEROUS FLIRT, THE —F. B. O.— Intri- 
guing little drama spiced with a dash of the risque. 
Evelyn Brent is good. (February.) 





DANGEROUS INNOCENCE — Universal.—Ad- 
apted from ‘‘Ann’s An Idiot.’’ Nice light romance 
with Laura La Plante. (May.) 


DANGEROUS MONEY—Paramount.—This is 
Bebe Daniels’ first starring picture. Just another 
flabby film story with William Powell, the scoundrel 
who tries to get Bebe’s money. (December.) 


DANTE’S INFERNO—Fox.—This is a queer mix- 
ture of a modern story with Dante’s immortal effort 
interwoven. Brimstone, pitch and Bathing girls! 
Shades of Dante! (December.) 


DARK SWAN, THE—Warner Brothers.—Not a 
world beater. Another variation of the ugly duckling 
with half-sisters in love with the same man. (Feb.) 


DAUGHTERS OF THE NIGHT—Fox.—Wild 
and improbable melodrama. Two brothers run away 
from home. There’sa villain, a fire, a chase, parental 
forgiveness and happy ending. (ebruary.) 


DEADWOOD COACH, 
shoots, rides, climbs, leaps and loves his way through 
this rousing melodrama. You'll like it. (April.) 


DENIAL, THE—Metro-Goldwyn.—Claire Wind- 
sor doubling as mother and daughter in a heavy- 
handed story. But there’s a good Spanish-American 
war sequence. (May.) 


DEVIL’S CARGO, THE—Paramount. —One of 
the finest pictures we’ve seen in some time. It is 
sprinkled with good comedy relief. (March.) 


DICK TURPIN—Fox.—By far the best thing 
that Tom Mix ever did. (April.) 


DIXIE HANDICAP, THE—Metro-Goldwyn.— 
The old racing thrills moulded into a melo-racer- 
thriller intended to stimulate the most blase. (March.) 


DRESSMAKER FROM PARIS, THE — Para- 
mount.—A fashion show with fourteen—count ’em— 
beautiful models. Leatrice Joy is featured. (May.) 


EARLY BIRD, THE—C. C. Burr.—Johnny Hines 
at his best. Many thrills and more laughs is this fast- 
moving comedy, which centers around a milkman and 
the daughter of the milk-trust magnate. (February.) 


EAST OF SUEZ—Paramount.—Pola Negri does 
not measure up to her previous screen effort. An in- 
triguing story, splendid sets, good cast and excellent 
characterization. Not a family picture. (March.) 


ENTICEMENT—First National.—Be sure to 
leave the a ‘n home. A story of a girl’s trust in 
man. (April.) 


EXCUSE ME—Metro-Goldwyn.—A _ rollicking 
comedy filled with plenty of good laughs in a novel 
setting—a transcontinental railroad. (April.) 


FAST SET, THE—Paramount.—A bit soggy. A 
novelist and his wife have drifted apart. The husband 
introduces a girl of the streets into their midst. Usual 
ending. (February.) 


FAST WORKER, THE—Universal.—A capable 
cast makes this picture thoroughly entertaining. 
Reginald Denny does some thrilling automobile rac- 
ing. (December.) 


FEET OF CLAY—Paramount.—Cecil B. De 
Mille’s newest find, Vera Reynolds, in her first big 
role. Hectic, and apt ’to-disappoint. (December.) 

| CONTINUED ON PAGE 72 | 
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WILLIAM FOX PRESENTS IN SEPTEMBER, 1925 / 


treats for Picture Patrons , 


at 








One year in New York with a Superb 
Cast of Leading Players 
and 
a Regiment of United States Troops and 
Cavalry; 3,000 Railway Workmen; 1,000 
Chinese Laborers; 800 Pawnee, Sioux and 
Cheyenne Indians; 2,800 Horses; 1,300 
Buffaloes; 10,000 Texas Steers. 


cA JOHN FORD Produdion 


o¢ $5) ec KE Pel aad 









GEORGE O BRIEN ~ 


YOUNG HERO OF “THE IRON HORSE” 















A TENSE MOMENT in"THE IRON HORSE’ 


THE PARTING SCENE 6) 
BETWEEN ¢ 

MADGE BELLAMY 

& GEORGE O'BRIEN ' 
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AS NO MAN 
HAS LOVED 


A soul-stirring spectacle based on ( 
EDWARD EVERETT HALE’S 


“THE MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY 
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PAULINE STARKE 


A record-breaker at WHO PLAYS 
a a a . ANNE BISSELL in 
the (entral Theatre, New York ‘same idee 










EDWARD HEARN & 
~ PAULINE STARKE in a scene 


~4 ROWLAND V. LEE ProduGion AS LOVED" 4 | 
” from “AS NO MAN HAS LOVED® 
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The Picture 
that succeeded in 


pite of 
the Devil ! 


rt on 


iF FQ OL 


Another New York hit that has swept 
the Nation, setting new high marks for 
its entertainment powers. 










"EDMUND LOWE 
BRENDA BOND 
&> RAY BLOOMER 


7 ; ae Fine scene from THE FOOL 
cononn ae . : cA HARRY MILLARDE Produétion 


THE Foo, =| SLR 


FOX FILM CORPORATION 
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VELYN LAW! Ann 
Pennington! Mari- 
lyn Miller! Fred and 

Adele Astaire! Charlotte 
Greenwood! Eddie Can- 
tor! The Dolly Sisters! 
Oscar Shaw! What an aris- 
tocracy of stage success 
these names represent. Yet 
they are but a few of the 
hundreds of stars whom Ned 
Wayburn has developed and 
helped up the Ladder of 


Evelyn Law, 
Fame. 


iscovered, 
Developed and 
Managedby Having staged the best 
Ned Wayburn editions of “The Follies,”’ and 
8 git Frolics’’ at the New Amsterdam Theatre, 
w York, and over 500 other Revues, Musical Com- 
amas and. Headline Vaudeville Productions, Mr. 
Way burn knows not only what he and other theatrical 
producers want, but exactly how to prepare his 
pupils to meet modern stage requirements in the 
quickest, easiest way. 


Previous Experience NOT Needed 


All the useless study, labor, unnecessary expense 
and waste of time have been done away with. Mr. 
Wayburn’s one motto is RESULTS. And to secure 
these results, the method he has evolved is one that 
for thoroughness, practical value, variety and extent 
is not equalled—not even approached—by any other 
school of its kind in the world! The fact that you 


NOTE: 







have had no previous training or experience means 
absolutely nothing. Every pupil who enroils at the 
Ned Wayburn Studios is looked upon asa potential 
future star. 


EVERY Type of Dancing Taught 


—including Musical Comedy, American Tap, Step 
and Specialty (Clogging) Acrobatic and the new Ned 
Wayburn American Ballet Technique which includes 

Toe”, ‘‘Classical’’, ‘‘Character’’, and “Interpretive” 
dancing. Also Ballroom and Exhibition Dancing, 
including Argentine Tango, etc. 

All courses include Foundation Technique, Ned 
Wayburn’s new method of Limbering and 
Stretching—and practical lectures by Mr. Wayburn 
on Stagecraft and Showmanship. In addition, every 
pupil is given special instruction on ‘‘How To Make 
Up” the ‘“‘Ned Wayburn Way’’—none of which is to 
be had in any other school. 


Illustrated Booklet—FREE 


Our new illustrated Booklet describes all these 
courses in detail. Your request for a copy places you 
under no obligation. Write for it today. 


NED WAYBURN 


Studios of Stage Dancing Ine. 


1841 Broadway, Studio U€, New York City 
At Columbus Circle (Entrance on 60th Street) 
Open Daily 9 A. M. to 10 P. M. 
(Except Sat. Eves. and Sundays) Tel. Columbus 3500 


SPECIAL CLASSES FOR CHILDREN 


Special Normal Course for Teachers from July 6th to August Ist 
—Write for Complete Details 














“7 would not part 
with it for*10,000” 


So writes an enthusiastic, grateful cus- 
tomer. In like manner testify over 
100,000 people who have worn it. ft 


The Natural ¢ 
Body Braceg 


Comfortable and Easyto Wear 


Overcomes Weakness and 
Organic Ailments of women 
and men. Develops erect, 
graceful figure, brings rest- 
ful relief, comfort, health 
and strength. 
Not Sold in Stores— 
Made to Measure—Makes work easy and walk- 
ing a pleasure; replaces and supports misplaced in- 
ternal organs; reduces enlarged abdomen; straight- 
ens and strengthens the back; corrects stooping 
shoulders; develops lungs, chest and bust; relieves 
backache, curvatures, nervousness, ruptures, con- 
stipation. 

Write today for illus- 
Get Well—Stay Well trated seen es » Mease 
urement blank, etc., and read our very liberal proposition. 
HOWARD C. RASH, Pres., Natura! Body Brace Co. 
330 Rash Building + - SALINA, KANSAS 












Sees Busts Amazingly 
Quick and Easy! 


Just what every woman has been wait- 
ing for at a price everyone can afford. 


*“BEAUTIBUST’”’ 
for real bust and neck development. 


No foolish or dangerous systems, but 
2 real tried and very successful natural 
method that WILL be extremely 
pleasing and beneficial. You can’t fat 
if you follow the simple instructions 

Everything mailed (sealed) for only 
$1.00. Do not miss this opportunity. It uay 





not be repea 


BEAUTIBUST ( C0, 911-PL LEXINGTON BLDG., BALTIMORE, MD, 











Made derun 


PROPO SF! 


My dream had come true—after months and months of despairing 
waiting, the only man in the world I cared for was mine forever. 
Almost immediately after I had read an amazing new book en- 
titled “Fascinating Womanhood,” his old indifference toward me 
had vanished as if by magic. This book showed me how to attract 
men by using the simple laws of man’s psychology and human 
nature. I could just as easily have fascinated any other man, You, 
too, can have this book; you, too, can enjoy the worship and ad- 
miration of men, and be the radiant bride of the man of your choice. 
Just cut out this ad, write your name and address on the margin, 
and mail it to us with roc in stamps. The little book outlining 
these revelations will then be sent you, postpaid in plain wrappef. 
Knowledgeis power. Send your dime today, 


THE PSYCHOLOGY PRESS 


z19South r4th St., Se. Louis, Mo. Dept. 4—T 


**BOWLEGS AND KNOCK 
KNEES” UNSIGHTLY 


Send for Booklet showing photos of men with 
and without THE PERFECT LEG FORMS. 


PERFECT SALES CO., Dept. 54 
140 N. Mayfield Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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NED WAYBURN 


DANCERS’ SUCCESS Due to 
Remarkable Training Method 


Internationally Known Stars Owe Much of Their Suc- 
cess to Ned Wayburn, Whose Amazingly Simple 
Method of Developing Stage Dancers Has Made Him 
the Most Famous, Most Sought-After Theatrical Pro- 
ducer in the World. Write for Beautifully Illustrated 
FREE Booklet Describing Method and Courses in Detail. 





Brief Reviews of 
Current Pictures 
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FIFTH AVENUE MODELS—Universal. —An in- 
teresting picture with Mary Philbin splendid in the 
leading role. (April.) 


FIRE WHEN READY—F. B. O.—The fifth 
episode of ‘‘ The Go-Getters,’’ and is just like the rest 
of those nonsensical things that you chuckle over and 
wonder what it is all about. (January.) 


FLASHING SPURS—F. B. O.—A ranger is the 
hero. Lots of fighting and shooting if you like that 
sort of stuff. (March.) 


FOLLY OF VANITY—Fox.—A fantastic trip 
through Neptune’s realm. Stupid. (April.) 


FOOLISH VIRGIN, THE—C. B. C.—One of the 
worst pictures of the year. (February.) 


FORBIDDEN PARADISE — Paramount. — The 
combination—Pola Negri and Ernst Lubitsch. The 
result—a great picture. The story is of a queen who 
loved not wisely but too well. (January.) 


_FORTY WINKS—Paramount.—Don’t miss this 
picture. There is more entertainment in it than the 
title implies. Story hinges on the recovery of coast 
defense plans. A garter isthe only clue. (March.) 


FRIVOLOUS SAL—First National.—Good cast, 
wonderful scenery and two dandy fights. The action 
centers around a girl and a small boy who help a man 
find himself. (March.) - 


GALLOPING VENGEANCE—F. B. O.—A Bob 
Custer Western. Not so good. (May.) 


GARDEN OF WEEDS, THE —- Paramount.— 
Betty Compson, directed by’ James Cruze, is a chorus 
girl who goes wrong, but is saved by true love. Not 
for children. (January.) 


GERALD CRANSTON’S LADY—Fox.—Highly 
emotional stuff of a self-made captain of industry who 
purchases the titled daughter of an earl in marriage. 
(February.) 


GOLD AND THE GIRL—Fox.—Buck Jones van- 
quishes a gang of swindlers who are robbing the gold 
mine. Leave it to Buck, every time. (May.) 


‘ GOLDEN BED, THE—Paramount.—A lavishly 
stupid spectacle. A trite story of a faithless, extrava- 
gant woman who kills two men and drives another to 
prison. (March.) 


GOLD HEELS—Fox.—A trite horse racing story. 
The aon shots are the only redeeming feature. 
(A pril.) 


GOOSE HANGS HIGH, THE—Paramount.—A 
perfect screen comedy with-a perfect cast. Bring the 
whole family. (April.) 


GRASS—Paramount.—The story of the migra- 
tion of the Lost Tribe of Persia, filmed in the Near 
a One of the most impressive pictures ever made. 
(May.). 


GREAT DIAMOND MYSTERY,THE—Fox.—A 
slender mystery tale in which a young girl writer of 
murder tales saves her sweetheart from the electric 
chair. Passable. (January.) 


GREAT DIVIDE, THE—Metro-Goldwyn.—A 
pleasing romance with a colorful background and 
splendid cast. (April.) 


GREATEST LOVE OF ALL, THE—Selznick.— 
George Beban comes into his own ina quaint “Italian 
Main Street”’ production. (January.) 


GREED—Metro-Goldwyn.—Realism, yes, but 
this picture emphasizes the most sordid and repulsive 
aspects of life. A powerful picture—and a terribly 
depressing one. (February.) 


HEART OF A SIREN, THE—First National.— 
If you like Barbara La Marr, here’s your candy. 
Clifton Webb contributes some clever comedy. (M y.) 


HEARTS OF OAK—Fox.—This should prove 
popular with film fans who like a tale of simple folks 
striving to attain happiness in their homely, honest 
way. (December.) 


HER HUSBAND’S SECRET—First National.— 
‘aay photographed but drearily developed. 
April.) 


HER LOVE STORY—Paramount.—The story 
revolves around a princess who loves a captain of the 
guard but is forced into a marriage with an old 
neighboring monarch. (December.) 


HER NIGHT OF ROMANCE—First National.— 
Vivacious comedy. Connie Talmadge simply scin- 
tillates as the wealthy heiress, victim of a nervous 
disease, who—well, see the picture. (February.) 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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HE WHO GETS SLAPPED—Metro-Goldwyn.— 
A remarkably fine picture. Lon Chaney does the best 
work of his career as the famous clown. (January.) 


HONOR AMONG MEN—Fox.—Another ro- 
mance of mythical royalty, built from Richard Hard- 
ing Davis’ ‘“‘The King’s Jackal.’’ Edmund Lowe 
plays the lead. (December.) 


HOT WATER—Pathe.—Harold Lloyd still con- 
tinues to furnish fans with laughs. This time he’s a 
married man with a nagging mother-in-law. If you 
have one of these you'll sympathize with poor 
Harold. (January.) 


HOUSE OF YOUTH — Producers Dist. Corp.— 
Story of ‘“‘flaming youths” of today. The hero and 
heroine quit the wild life to open a fresh air farm for 
poor kiddies. (February.) 


HUSBANDS AND LOVERS—First National.—A 
deft little study of a married couple. The couple is 
superbly done by Lewis Stone and Florence Vidor. 
(January.) 

IDLE TONGUES — First National. — Action in- 
teresting, but the plot is dull. (February.) 


IF I MARRY AGAIN—First National.—Doris 
Kenyon and Lloyd Hughes make 
hodgepodge worth seeing. (April.) 


INEZ FROM HOLLYWOOD—First National.— 
Title will attract, but this story of a screen vamp 
(Anna Q. Nilsson) who isn’t really what she’s painted 
is a trifle overdone. (February.) 


INTRODUCE ME—Associated Exhibitors.—An- 
other good reason why Douglas MacLean is rapidly 
becoming one of our most popular comedians. Fine 
entertainment. (May.) 


ISLE OF VANISHING MEN, THE—Adler.— 
Life among the cannibals, which is considerably more 
interesting than life in the average movie. (May.) 


ISN’T LIFE WONDERFUL ?—United Artists.— 
A Griffith production that approaches perfection. 
You live the struggles and hardships of a family of 
Polish refugees settled in Germany after the War. 
(February.) 

JIMMIE’S MILLIONS—F. B. O.—A tiresome 
picture. Richard Talmadge fights, runs and climbs 
buildings throughout. (A pril.) 


KISS IN THE DARK, A—Paramount.—Sophis- 
ticated satire that sometimes misses fire. But that 
isn’t the fault of Adolph Menjou. (May.) 


LADIES OF THE NIGHT—Metro-Goldwyn.—A 
well-told story of the two social worlds with some good 
comedy. Excellent acting by Norma Shearer, who 
plays a dual role. (May.) 


LADY, THE—First National.—This mother-love 
story proves Norma Talmadge to be a great emotional 
actress. Be sure to see this! (April.) 


LAST LAUGH, THE—U. F. A.—One of the great- 
est character studies ever produced. (April.) 


LAST MAN ON EARTH—Fox.—Stay away from 
this picture. It is the dullest shown in many months. 
The title tells the story but not baldly enough. (Feb.) 


LAUGHING AT DANGER—F. B. O.—The much 
talked of ‘‘death ray’’ is just one factor in Richard 
Talmadge’s fight to win the girl. Action and athletics 
galore. (February.) 


LEARNING TO LOVE—First National.—Con- 
stance Talmadge endeavors to show modern girls the 
various ways to capture a husband. Good comedy. 


(A pril.) 
LET ’ER BUCK—Universal.—Hoot Gibson 


swaggers through this as a he-man of the great out- 
doors and the hero of the hour. (March.) 


LIFE’S GREATEST GAME—F. B. O.—This 
time, Emory Johnson, immortalizes our baseball 
players. Full of hokum melodrama but the baseball 
atmosphere has its interest. (December.) 


LIGHTHOUSE BY THE SEA, THE—Warner | 


Send for Free Booklet -Use Coupon 


Brothers.—Rum_ runners plot to frustrate _U. S. 
Revenue officers by subduing the keeper and his aids. 
Enter Rin-Tin-Tin and all is saved. (March.) 


LOCKED DOORS—Paramount.—In which the 
husband unselfishly agrees to a divorce when his wife 
falls in love with a young gallant. Theodore Roberts 


is at his best. (February.) 


LOST ‘CHORD, THE—Arrow.—A sobbing melo- 
drama based on the song by Sir Arthur Sullivan. 


(March.) 

LOST LADY, THE—Warner Bros.—A_ drab 
story. Irene Rich gives one of the finest performances 
of her career. (A pril.) 


LOST WORLD, THE—First National.—A_spec- 
tacular production introducing pre-historic animals. 
Cleverly done. (A pril.) 


LOVER OF CAMILLE, THE—Warner.—Taken 
from Sacha Guitry’s drama of a famous pantomimic 
clown and his unhappy love for ‘‘the lady of Camille.” 
In the films it somehow borders upon saccharine 
sentimentality. (January.) 

[| CONTINUED ON PAGE 15 | 
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WONDER why so many 
people think that only 
athletes are supposed to 
keep in good physical condi- 


tion. Why shouldn’t YOU— 
whatever or whoever you may 
be—have the blessings that go 
with a glowing, healthy body? 
If your work keeps you con- 
fined indoors—or if it doesn’t 
give you the chance to exercise 
your muscles and limbs prop- 
erly, you are unknowingly 
bringing on untold ailments; 
you are making a_pitiable, 
flabby weakling of yourself. 


Do You Feel Peppy? 


Right this minute stop to analyze 
your condition. Do you feel bright 
and strong and sparkling; have you 
that springy step, that clear eye, that 
keen, peppy ambition that only a 
sound, singing body can furnish? If 
you haven’t—you anid I are going to 
become better acquainted right away. 
For I have been making a very scien- 
tific study of the human body, both 
through experimental work with my- 
self and through a painstaking study 
through books by the greatest au- 
thorities. 


“Now I Can Tell You” is my booklet; 
it’s filled with interesting reading. It has 
dozens of photographs and accounts which 
you have never read before. Whether you 
are a boxing fan or not, or a physical cul- 
ture ‘‘bug’’ or not, you'll find the booklet 
well worth sending for. I'll send it to you, 


| FREE, just mail me the coupon printed 
| here for your convenience and the book is 


yours. Don’t put it off, send it NOW— 
while it’s on your mind. 


PT aa 


Alfred Austin Adv. Agency, N. Y. C. 


Why shouldn’t you, 
too, have 
a glowing, 


healthy body? 


Benny 
Leonard’s 
Home- 
Course 
» for Promoting 
Physical Fitness 


I’ve Trained Thousands 


As you may know, I trained my 
own body from a frail, ‘‘skinny”’ lad 
to physical supremacy that won the 
lightweight championship of the 
world. I also trained thousands of 
American men in the Army during 
the World War. As a result of all 
this, I have developed a system of 
physical culture that every man, 
woman and child in this country 
can use in the privacy of their own 
homes with much profit to them- 
selves. 


Personal Attention to Everyone 


I study each person’s individual 
condition and adapt my methods to 
your own requirements. My system 
is unique—there is nothing else like 
it. It eliminates all possible harm of 
over-exercise. If you value feeling 
fit, if you want to make good in your 
present occupation or avocation, you 
should begin at once a regular system 
of home training under my personal 
instruction. I’ll send you my book 
that tells you all about it—it’s FREE 
—send for it NOW—this minute. 


/Pyw4 


Undefeated Lightweight 
Champion of the World 


BENNY LEONARD 
123 W. 31st St., (Dept. 12C) New York, N.Y. | 


| Sounds to me that your booklet, entitled ‘‘ Now | 
I Can Tell You”’ must contain some mighty 

| interesting reading matter. Will you please | 

| send me a copy? I enclose 10c [either stamps 
or coin] to help cover costs of getting this book | 


| out and sending it. There's no obligation. | 
Si. | 
| MUNOER Sa cdnlt cide evga esieciauor en eee | 
| Nile: xmcadl | 


Entire contents of this advertisement copyrighted, 1925 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 











Saw ‘**Peter Pan’’ Twice 
Yeadon, Pa. 
My sister, brother-in-law and I went to see 


“Peter Pan.” A week later I took a girl friend 
and saw it again. It is the only picture save 
one that I have been “foolish” enough to see 
twice. The other was “The Covered Wagon.”’ 
R. L. B. 


Aren’t You Sorry for Him? 


Nelleville, N. J. 

Why you bear so heavily on the worth of 
“‘Peter Pan” in your March article is a mystery 
to me, an ardent picture lover. It was beauti- 
ful in a sense, yes, but what is there in it to 
impel a man to see it three or four times? Truly 
it was the first picture in a long time that 
caused me to actually rue the money it cost me 
to see. I saw it at the Brandford Theater in 
Newark, N. J., and when that charming little 
sprite, whose work I admit was good, was fran- 
tically appealing to a mature and bored 
audience for backing in her belief in fairies she 
received but a few halting, half-hearted hand- 
claps, and I know I broke out in goose pimples 
all over at the foolishness of it all. Don’t try 
to say I didn’t see it in the right light and that 
I came in the negative. It just was not a 


picture for intelligent, grown-up people whose” 


minds no longer dwell on the habits and desires 
of fairies. Many agree with me. 

I wonder if you would use your influence to 
have that ideal and much beloved actor’s 
pictures (Wally Reid) shown again on the 
screen. They would sell. 

Harry J. HOKANSON. 


Appreciation Frankly Spoken 


St. Paul, Minn. 

The complimentary letter for Elsie B, 
Middle West, Ohio, prompts me to indorse her 
good wishes for 1925, and to add a bit more 
comment on it. 

Some five years ago, when first class 
theatrical attractions ceased to come here with 
former regularity, I turned to the screen for 
entertainment. Also to the various magazines 
relating to the same. Desiring the best, I soon 
eliminated all but one. The choice easily was 
Puotopiay. This is not tinged with blarney, 
it is a matter of fact for several reasons. 

The editorial page is frank, constructive and 
broad in its views. I like it immensely. Such 
editorials stimulate and sharpen one’s angle on 
things. 

Reviewing new pictures is truly a real 
service. I find yours coincide with ideas of 
high grade entertainment. The discriminating 
public, no doubt, like myself, appreciates de- 
pendable criticism rendered, and, I will add, 
the courage to print such opinions as you 
voiced of “‘Greed”’ and “The Golden Bed”’ 
when I recall the advertisements put forth of 
these and other similar features. 

More power to you and your associates. 
which I venture to state is shared by an enor- 
mous family of readers. 

E. M. NotrinGER. 


Two Minute Thrill in a Poor 
Picture 


Washington, D. C. 

Having seen ‘‘Sandra,” let me say that I en- 
tirely agree with PHoToPLAy’s review of it. It 
is an abominable picture, with only one re- 
deeming feature. That was a closeup. If you 
want to pay your money for a two minute thrill 
that closeup in ‘‘Sandra” will give it. 

The scene whereof I speak is close to the be- 
ginning of the picture, and is not of Barbara La 
Marr but of her leading man, Bert Lytell. He 
is in a boat waving and smiling at his screen 
wife, Barbara. Fans, it was so beautiful it 
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Brickbats 


es 
Bouquets 


LETTERS 
FROM READERS 


The readers of PHOTOPLAY are 
invited to write this department 
—to register complaints or com- 
pliments—to tell just what they 
think of pictures and players. 
We suggest thal you express your 
ideas as briefly as possible and 
refrain from severe personal crit- 
icism, rémembering that the 
object of these columns is to ex- 
change thoughts that may bring 
about better pictures and better 
acting. Be constructive. We may 
not agree with the sentiments ex- 
pressed, but we'll publish them 
gust the same! Letters should not 
exceed 200 words and should bear 
thewriter’s fullnameand address. 











made we want to jump out of my chair. Mr. 
Lytell certainly had ‘‘it.”’ as Elinor Glyn would 
say. 

I always agree with PHOTOPLAY’s reviews 
and find the brief reviews of current pictures 
most helpful. 

ALICE PENDLETON. 


Speaks Out for Richard Dix 


Long Beach, Cal. 

I certainly do like PHotopLAy MAGAZINE, 
but why don’t we have more good pictures of 
Richard Dix, Claire Windsor and Lois Wilson? 
I think the best pictures I have ever seen have 
been of Mr. Dix in ‘‘The Call of the Canyon,”’ 
and ‘‘ Manhattan.” Mr. Dix’s last picture, “A 
Man Must Live,” was very good, but he would 
have shown to better advantage with Lois 
Wilson. 

I agree with every word of Miss Margaret 


Fraser, who wrote ““‘Why Mr. Dix Is Holly- : 


wood’s Bachelor.’’ I think she hit the nail on 
the head. 
Here’s wishing the best of good luck to 
PHotTopay and Richard Dix. 
MARYLYN BARDEN. 


He Knew Herb When —— 


Los Angeles, Cal. 

I have just finished reading the last issue of 
PHOTOPLAY and haven’t finished chuckling 
with glee over Herb Howe’s ‘‘Close-Ups and 
Long Shots.”” In my opinion the fan letters, 
Herb’s page, Studio Gossip and the picture 
reviews are the best part of the magazine. The 
story of ‘“Wally”’ Reid by his wife was very 
touching. 

Perhaps I am particularly interested in Herb 
Howe because he came from the same town I 
did. As it isn’t very large and one’s business is 





everybody’s business, I can remember how 
some people used to shake their heads about 
him and wonder where he would eventually 
land. Their prophecies were far from right. 
More power to Herb and may he ever write 
‘Close-Ups and Long Shots.” 

An actress named Corinne Grant also lived 
there. She arranged to have us taken through 
a studio and allowed us to be present while they 
were taking a picture. I wonder where she is. 

There has been such a difference of opinion 
about ‘Monsieur Beaucaire” and ‘The 
Sainted Devil” that I cannot resist speaking 
my word. ‘‘Beaucaire” was wonderful, but 
the other was such bosh that I nearly went to 
sleep over it. I may be hopeless, but I can’t 
get excited over Valentino. Give me Ramon 
Novarro every time. 

H. B. G. 


Advice to D. W. Griffith 


Milwaukee, Wis. 

You will pardon this brief intrusion into your 
very busy moments and accept my apprecia- 
tion and congratulations for your “‘Open Letter 
to D. W. Griffith” which I have just read. 

This letter is a result, no doubt, of what you 
consider to be your duty to the motion picture 
industry, and to the public. And you have 
expressed what countless thousands have been 
thinking about for months, though we did not 
have either the authority or the medium of 
expression, to say nothing of our lack of 
vocabulary. 

Mr. Griffith has that ‘“‘something” which the 
picture industry needs and, therefore, the 
world needs. It is his duty to himself, to the 
industry and to the world, to come back and 
offer that which is his and ours as well. 

Mr. Griffith has reached a goal; but far 
better that he had never attained it than to sit 
back and try to exist on that which he has 
already attained. 

LELAND LAWRENCE. 


Another Wally Reid 
Appreciation 


Atchison, Kan. 

I want to thank you for the article and 
pictures of Wally Reid in the March issue. 
We fans who watched him from his beginning 
years miss his wonderful face from among the 
others. 

What pleasure he gave to the world! I wish 
that at each anniversary of his death you would 
publish his picture. Then, too, please tell us 
often of Mrs. Reid and Billy and Betty so that 
we may keep in touch with them as the years 


‘pass. 


Mrs. E. H, Repmon. 


Thanks, Mr. St. Johns 


Erie, Pa. 

I want to thank Mr. St. Johns for his splendid 
article in PHOTOPLAY about John Gilbert. 

A man not afraid of his convictions, and who 
does not hesitate to tell them to others, espe- 
cially when he feels that by so doing he may 
open the eyes of the blind to the unusual talents 
of a struggling artist, deserves the approbation 
of the reading and pleasure-seeking public. 

There are a great many of us who have long 
been loyal to, and hopeful. of, the eventual 
recognition of Mr. Gilbert’s talents. But it is 
only through the pen of discriminating and 
studious critics like Mr. St. Johns that the 
wedge can be driven and results accomplished. 

We are so glad that at last one of our fa- 
vorite actors has won his deserts. 

RuTH JACKSON. 
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Tom at the Top of the Ladder 


New York, N. Y. 

When it comes to personality on the screen 
today, Thomas Meighan takes the prize. 
Neither the man who writes his stories, nor fhe 
director, nor the scenario writer nor the 
cameraman—nobody deserves the credit for 
the fact that Tom is on the top of the ladder 
and sitting tight—but Tom himself! 

I would advise Mr. Meighan to try some 
original story, something that the public knows 
about, and see if he will not get more praise 
than he does for the s cenarized books that have 
been handed him. ‘There is no one on the 
screen today that gets the poor stories that 
Meighan does. 

Try to get better stories, Tom. I would hate 
to see you drop out of sight A Fan. 


We Like You for This 
Chicago, Tl. 

Of those who air their opinions so freely, to 
the detriment of this or that star, I want to 
ask, isn’t it kinder and far better to live by the 
rule, ‘“‘Speak well or not at all”? 

These young people are selling their time and 
their talents to some producer who has perhaps 
failed in judgment when he starred them in 
certain pictures that were not suited to their 
particular personalities. R. Burr. 





Brief Reviews of 
Current Pictures 
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LOVE’S BARGAIN.—F. B. O.—An interesting 
and convincing story of domestic life in the theater 
world. (May.) 


LOVE’S WILDERNESS—First National.—The 
“‘wilderness”’ is picturesque, but the ‘‘love”’ is uncon- 
vincing. Corinne Griffith, as the heroine, makes an 
unfortunate choice the first time, but finally marries 
the right man. (February.) 


MADONNA OF THE STREETS—First National. 
Marking the return of Nazimova but otherwise a 
draggy and sordid tale. This is not for children. 
(January.) 


MANHATTAN — Paramount. — This is Richard 
Dix’s first starring picture and it’s filled with thrills 
and fine entertainment. (January.) 


MAN MUST LIVE, A—Paramount.—Good enter- 
tainment. Richard Dix, as the hero, decides sym- 
pathy isn’t worth while on an empty stomach and 
starts to treat the world rough. (February.) 


MANSION OF ACHING HEARTS, THE—Schul- 
berg.—An unsavory story that shouldn’t have been 
filmed. (May.) 


MAN WITHOUT A COUNTRY, THE—Fox.— 
The famous Edward Everett Hale story of the young 
army officer who cursed his country. Adequately 
enough done but too long. (March.) 


MARRIED FLIRTS—Metro.—The old theme of 
the wife who neglects her personal appearance and 
loses her husband. Pauline Frederick gives a striking 
performance. (December.) 


MIDNIGHT EXPRESS, '‘THE—C. B. C.—A rail- 
road thriller plus an improbable story. (February.) 

MIDNIGHT GIRL, THE—Chadwick.—Proving 
that it is hard for a good girl to get along. Reason- 
ably entertaining, but not for children. (Jay.) 


MIDNIGHT MOLLY—F. B. O.—Evelyn Brent 
in a dual crook role proves to be rather interesting. 


(A pril.) 


MILLIONAIRE COWBOY, 'THE—F. B. O.—A 
ricture filled with pep, thrilling situations and a peach 
of aclimax. (January.) 


MIRACLE OF THE WOLVES—Special.—A gor- 
yeous and impressive French production that 
iccurately recreates the France of Louis XI. But 
t is badly cut and edited for American audiences. 
‘May.) 

MISS BLUEBEARD—Paramount.—Plenty of 
aughs can be obtained from the love affairs of a 
French actress. Bebe Daniels plays the leading role. 
A pril.) 

MONSTER, THE — Metro-Goldwyn.—A_ real 
thriller with lots of mystery. (A prii.) 

| CONTINUED ON PAGE 16 ] 








Watch This Column 





MARY PHILBIN NORMAN KERRY 


*\© LON CHANEY: 


“The Phantom of the Opera’’ 


I am intensely pleased to be able to say that ‘‘ The 


Phantom of the Opera’’ is proving a sensational success at 
its world premiere at the Curran Theatre, San Francisco, where it is 
playing twice daily to exceptionally large audiences at prices ranging up 
to $1.50 per seat. I now have no hesitancy in saying that it will prove 
the outstanding picture of the year. 


LON CHANEY, MARY PHILBIN and NORMAN 
KERRY head a cast of 50 principals, with a background of 


5,000 others who appear in the various beautiful scenes in the Paris Opera 
House, around which the play revolves. LON CHANEY plays “The 
Phantom”? and MARY PHILBIN and NORMAN KERRY the lovers 
whose pathway is made so difficult by the man of mystery. 


The story is by Gaston Leroux, the celebrated 
French writer, who chose the magnificent Paris Opera House 
as the center of a series of mysterious happenings caused by the mad 
musical genius. Most of the action occurs on the night of the opening of 
Gounod’s ‘“‘Faust,’”’ and to make the production faithful and impressive, 
we have not only reproduced major portions of the theatre but have 
used an entire opera company, with well-known operatic stars, a huge 
orchestra and complete ballet of 250. So that itis a play within a play. 


LON CHANEY, as ‘‘The Phantom,” has another 


‘chance of a lifetime’’ role and I haven’t words to describe how 
ably he has met the issue. I may say the same thing of Rupert Julian, 
whose directing has been superb. Watch for ‘‘The Phantom of the 
Opera’’ and mention it to your favorite theatre. 


REGINALD DENNY will soon be seen in ‘‘ Too 
Many Women,”’ adapted from the popular novel by Elmer 
Davis. It gives DENNY a splendid chance to show his ability and his 
wholesome personality. 


Meantime don’t forget to see HOOT GIBSON in 


‘‘The Saddle Hawk’”’ ; ‘Smoldering Fires’’ with PAULINE 
FREDERICK and LAURA LA PLANTE; MARY PHILBIN and 
NORMAN KERRY in “‘Fifth Avenue Models,’’ based on ‘‘The Best 
in Life’; EUGENE O’BRIEN and LAURA LA PLANTE in “Dangerous 
Innocence,’’ based on the popular best-seller, ‘““Ann’s An Idiot’; 
VIRGINIA VALLI in ‘‘Up the Ladder,’’ from Owen Davis’ Broadway 


ge hit. : 
stage hit (arl Laemmle 


(To be continued next month) ~* 


Send for our “ Phantom” Magic Package which comes without any cost to you. 
Also send for our new booklet illustrating “The White List,” Universal's Pictures. 
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$500~ 


IN ONE MONTH 


DRAWING 


AREFUL, con- 

scientious train- 
ing by our faculty 
made this possible. 
Today trained illus- 
trators who draw 
pictures for maga- 
zines, newspapers, 
women— 


Earn $200 to $500 a Month and More 


Present splendid opportunities in this field never 
excelled. Publishers buy millions of dollars worth of 
illustrations every year. Illustrating is the highest 
type of art. If you like to draw, let your talent make 
your fortune. Learning to illustrate is fascinating to 
anyone who likes to draw. 


The Federal ‘‘Master Course’’ 


includes illustrating, cartooning, lettering, poster de- 
signing, window card illustrating, etc. No one artist 
is competent to give instructions in all these branches. 
That’s why the Federal School has established its 
““Master Course,’’ in which every subject is written 
by a specialist. No other school can offer a course 
nearly comparable. No other institution in the 
country has such an array of artists as are on the 
Federal Staff. 


The Federal Authors 


includes such nationally known artists as Sid Smith, 
Neysa McMein, Fontaine Fox, Charles Livingston 
Bull, Clare Briggs, Norman Rockwell and over fifty 
others. Exclusive lessons and drawings especially 
prepared by them are included in the Federal Home 
Study Course. 


Federal Course Gets Results 


Federal School graduates have become so distin- 
guished for their high quality work they are in con- 
stant demand by leading publishers and commercial 
organizations. 


Send To-day for “A Road to Bigger Things” 


Every young man and woman with a liking for draw- 
ing should read this free book before deciding on their 
life’s work. It is illustrated and tells about illustrat- 
ing as a profession and about 
the famous artists who have 
helped to build the Federal 
Course. It also shows remark- 

able work by Federal students. \¥ 
Just mail in the coupon below 
and we will send you the book 
free. 
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Federal School of Illustating, 
610 Federal School Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn. 
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The New Freely-Lathering 


Citicura 
Shaving Stick 


For Tender Faces 
EMOLLIENT MEDICINAL ANTISEPTIC 

















Develops Bust Like Magic! 
During the past 17 years thousands have 

added to their captivating glory of wom- 
aoa by using 


GROWDINA 


for bust, neck or arm development 
— Pisowwery of "4 a beauty ex- 
ess, €as: 
»mplished quickly. 
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MY HUSBAND'S WIVES—Fox.—A silly story of 
a young girl who marries her school-chum’s ex- 
husband. (January.) 


NARROW STREET, THE—Warner Brothers.— 
You'll get plenty of entertainment and good clean fun 
out of this story of a simple office clerk who rose to 
general manager anc husband of the magnate’s 
daughter. (March.) 


NAVIGATOR, THE—Metro.—Buster Keaton is 
at his funniest. Vou'!l laugh your way through six 
thousand feet of film. (December.) 


NEVER SAY DIE—Associated Exhibitors.— 
When a fellow is only given three months to live and 
marries his friend’s sweetheart that they might in- 
herit the fortune and then doesn’t die—there’s 
trouble. Another amusing Douglas MacLean effort. 
(December.) 


NEW LIVES FOR OLD—Paramount.—Fine en- 
tertainment. Well cast, well directed and fine pho- 
tography. (April.) 


NEW TOYS—First National.—A comedy of mar- 
ried life. Dick Barthelmess and Mary Hay (Mrs. 
Barthelmess) are the married couple. (A pril.) 


NO GUN MAN, THE—F. B. O.—Lefty Flynn is 
the only redeeming feature. It will please the young 
boys, though. (March.) 


NORTH OF 36—Paramount.—Gripping drama of 
pioneer adventure. Features a great cattle drive. 
(February.) 


OH, DOCTOR !—Universal.—The story of a hypo- 
chondriac youth who becomes a daredevil and wins 
his nurse. (January.) 


ONLY WOMAN, THE—First National.—A trite 
story of a young girl forced into a loveless marriage 
witha waster. Norma Talmadge’s acting is adequate. 
(January.) 


ON THE STROKE OF THREE—F. B. 0.— 
Inane. Small town inventor goes to New York, is 
double-crossed but finally wins fortune and girl at 
same time. (February.) . 


ON THIN ICE—Warner Brothers.—Gangsters, 
bank robberies and policemen. A good crook story 
well acted by Tom Moore, William Russell and Edith 
Roberts. (May.) 


PAINTED LADY, THE—Fox.—On a South Sea 
Island cruise, a painted lady meets a real he-man and 
through his love ‘‘comes back.’’ Not for children. 
(December.) 


PAMPERED YOUTH — Vitagraph.—A main 
street story of a spoiled, snobbish, high handed young 
man. Not so good. (April.) 


PARASITE, THE—B. P. Schulberg.—A society 
drama of a divorced woman who tries to regain her 
husband's love. Not much. (April.) 


PARISIAN NIGHTS—F. B. O.—Latin Quarter 
stuff in zat gay Paree with Apaches and such-like to 
keep things going. (May.) 





PETER PAN—Paramount.-~A perfect picture of 
a perfect story, with a perfect cast. Everybody in 
America should see it. (March.) 


PLAYING WITH SOULS—First National.—The 
story of a bad boy who tries to go to the bad. He 
doesn't, but the picture does. (May.) 


PRICE OF A PARTY, THE—Associated Exhibi- 
tors.—Another story of Manhattan’s night life. Fairly 
good entertainment of its kind. (December.) 


QUO VADIS—First National.—A picture dealing 
with the martyrdom of the Christians during the 
reign of Nero. (April.) 


RAG MAN, THE— Metro-Goldwyn.— Jackie 
Coogan—yzrown slightly taller—in an appealing and 
amusing picture. (May.) 


RECKLESS SPEED—Capital Prod.—Just a fair 
picture. Wealthy oil man is being swindled out of his 
well, but brawny son saves the day—and well. 
(February.) 

REDEEMING SIN, THE—Vitagraph—Nazim- 


ova romping through the role of an Apache can’t be 
handed much. (April.) 


RIDDLE RIDER, THE—Universal.—A new serial 
with a hero who is a newspaper editor by day anda 
mysterious ‘‘Riddle Rider’’ at night. The usual 
serial stuff with action galore. (January.) 


RIDERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE—Fox.—Con- 
sidering the story, it’s a disappointment. But good 
scenery, good photography—and Tom Mix. (May.) 


RIDIN’ KID FROM POWDER RIVER, THE— 


Universal.—A conventional Western melodrama re- ; 
volving around the feud between cattlemen and ' 


nestors. Too much mystery for a conventional plot. 
(January.) 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


. woman fights. 


RIDIN’ PRETTY — Universal. — Just another 
Westerner—no better—no worse than the average. 
(March.) 


ROARING ADVENTURE—Universal.—Another 
Jack Hoxie westerner—no better—no worse. (April.) 


ROMOLA — Metro-Goldwyn. — George Eliot’s 
novel proves a poor vehicle for the Gish sisters. 
Elaborate Florentine settings, but little human in- 
terest. (February.) 


ROSE OF PARIS, THE—Universal.—Another 
variation of the Cinderella theme. Mary Philbin is 
again buried amid the machinations of an inferior 
story. (December.) 


ROUGHNECK, THE — Fox. — Robert Service's 
melodrama well acted by George O’Brien. Plenty of 
pep and punch. (February.) 


SADDLE HAWK, THE—wUniversal.—How a 
sheep-herder made good as a cowboy, if that means 
anything to you. A Hoot Gibson film. (May.) 


SAINTED DEVIL, A— Paramount.— Rudolph 
once again in colorful’ South American atmosphere. 
Of course, there are the ever-present vamps.  In- 
volved and poorly told. (February.) 


SALLY — First National. —A scintillating and 
beautiful version cf the popular musical comedy, with 
po my Moore as the delightful, dancing heroine. 

ay.) 


SALOME OF THE TENEMENTS—Paramount. 
—How Sonya of the East Side captured the heart of 
a wealthy goy. Good New York stuff, with Jetta 
Goudal in the leading role. (May.) 


SALVATION HUNTERS, THE—United.—Un- 
relieved tragedy. Slow-moving tale of a boy, a girl 
and an orphan waif, crawling up from the mud. 
(February.) 


SANDRA—First National.—A weak story wretch- 
edly told. Bad acting and directing make this an un- 
suitable vehicle for Barbara La Marr. (January.) 


SCAR HANNAN—F. B. O.—The usual Western. 
with Yakima Canutt, rodeo star, exhibiting some 
wonderful feats of horsemanship. (May.) 


SCARLET HONEYMOON—Fox.—A light and 
gentle romance that won't destroy your faith in Santa 
Claus. (May.) 


SIGN OF THE CACTUS, THE—Universal.— 
Jack Hoxie becomes a Robin Hood of the West. 
Nothing to get excited about. (March.) 


SILENT ACCUSER, THE—Metro-Goldwyn.—A 
melodrama with a dog, Peter the Great, as the star. 
The dog's acting is the one saving grace. (January.) 


SILENT WATCHER, THE—First National. 
Here we have Frank Lloyd directing Glenn Hunter, 
Bessie Love and Hobart Bosworth in a picture vivid 
with life. It is a story of a youth’s loyalty to his 
employer. (December.) 


SILK STOCKING SAL—F. B. O.—Story of a 
woman crook, quick on the trigger and vampish 
enough to save the hero from the electric chair for a 
crime he never committed. (February.) 


SIREN OF SEVILLE, THE—Producers Distribut- 
ing Corp.—An enjoyable picture of old Seville with 
its romances, jealousies, bull fights, man fights and 
Priscilla Dean proves herself one of 
(January.) 





the screen's best actresses. 


SLEEPING CUTIE, THE—F. B. O.—Two pals 
substitute in a basketball game. They know nothing 
about the game and their manoeuvres are a scream. 
(March.) 


SMOULDERING FIRES — Universal. — Don’t 
miss this picture. Intriguing situation of a woman of 
forty in love with a youth of twenty. Pauline Fred- 
erick loses her lover, and wins her audience. (Feb.) 


SNOB, THE—Metro-Goldwyn.—Monta Bell again 
directs another hit. John Gilbert is excellent as the 
professor and Norma Shearer is admirable as his wife. 
(January.) 


SO BIG—First National.—A thoroughly enjoyable 
picture. Colleen Moore steps before the public as a 
real actress in this story of mother-love and sacrifice. 
(March.) 


SO THIS IS MARRIAGE—Metro-Goldwyn.—A 
scoundrel endeavors to win the wife by means of a 
story, told de millishly in colored flashbacks. (March.) 


SPEED SPOOK, THE—C. C. Burr.—A racing 
driver uses a publicity stunt to put the girl's father on 
his feet. Plenty of speed and excitement. (Jan.) 


STAR DUST TRAIL, THE—Fox.—Another bad 
joke on poor little Shirley Mason. (May.) 





























‘Yr HE—Para- 


STORY WITHOUT A NAME, 5 3 
mount.—There is enough action crowded into six 


reels to make at least several exciting serials. Taken 
from PHOTOPLAY’S prize contest story. The winning 
title is ‘‘ Without Warning,” which now supersedes 
the original title. (January.) 


SUNDOWN—First National.—Suffers by com- 
parison with other epics of the West. Cast is excel- 
lent, but the plot doesn’t,sustaininterest. (/ebruary.) 


SUPER SPEED—Rayart.—All the hokum of the 
old melodramas piled into this picture. Hard on the 
eyes. (A pril.) 

SWAN, THE—Paramount.—Without Adolphe 
Menjou in the cast, all that is left is a lot of beautiful 
and expensive scenery. Dull. (A pril.) 


TAMING THE WEST—Universal.—W herein the 


great open spaces reform another bad boy. Again 
Hoot Gibson. (\Jay.) 
FARNISH—First National.—Taken from the 


Selected as one of the six best 
Anyone who likes good enter- 
(December.) 


famous stage play. 
pictures of the month. 1 
tainment should go see this picture. 


TEETH—Fox.—Duke, the dog, is the latest addi- 
tion to the Tom Mix organization. There is not much 
romance in the story, but plenty of thrills. (Jav.) 


THIEF IN PARADISE, A—First National.—The 
hero masquerades as another man, falls in love with 
one girl and is loved by another. A splendid picture 
with no dull moments. Not for the children. (March.) 


THIS WOMAN—Warner.—This almost wins the 
brown derby for lack of plausibility. Full of movie 
machinations. (January.) 


THUNDERING HERD, THE—Paramount.— 
Equally as good as ‘‘The Covered Wagon.” Plenty 
of action, good cast and beautiful photograph. 


(April.) 


THUNDERING HOOFS—F. B. O.—A peach of a 
Western, starring fred Thomson. Filled with all the 
thrills one can think of and a few more besides. (Jan.) 


TOMORROW’S LOVE—Paramount.—An amus- 
ing comedy-drama of youthful married life, strength- 
ened by a smashing finish. (March.) 


TONGUES OF FLAME—Paramount.—Tommie 
Meighan strolls placidly through exciting action as 
the lawyer who protects the wronged Indian from un- 
scrupulous capitalists. (February.) 


TOO MANY KISSES—Paramount.—Richard 
Dix goes to Spain and finds romance, thrills and all 
the other necessities of good farce comedy. (May.) 


TOP OF THE WORLD, THE—Paramount.— 
Nothing to rave about. James Kirkwood appears in 
a dual role. (A pril.) 


TORNADO, 'THE—Universal.—House Peters as 
Tornado battles all the roughnecks in the woods and 
finally demolishes the villain with the aid of a tornado. 
(February.) 


TROUPING WITIIL ELLEN — Producers Dist. 
Corp.—Two men love a little chorus girl. One is a 
millionaire and other is poor orchestra leader. Will 
please average audience. (February.) 


UP THE LADDER—Universal.—Fair. A man be- 
comes a successful inventor and then forgets those 
who helped him. But he comes down off his perch in 
the end. (April.) 


WAGES OF VIRTUE, THE — Paramount. — 
Gloria Swanson gives a real performance of the hoy- 
denish ‘‘Carmelita.”” Here we have a wealth of 
tragedy and comedy; Gloria excels in both. (#eb.) 


WELCOME STRANGER—Prod. Dist. Corp.— 
An entertaining comedy based upon Aaron Hoffman's 
successful stage play. (December.) 


WHITE MAN—Schulberg.—Alice Joyce, after an 
absence of one year, returns to her admirers. The 
action chiefly concerns a man’s honor and respect for 
awoman. An excellent cast. (January.) 


WHITE SHEEP, THE—Pathe.—Effective and 
amusing all the way. Dreamy son of a tough family 
wins girls away from his rowdy brother. (February.) 


WIFE OF THE CENTAUR, THE—Metro- 
Goldwyn.—A racy and spicy entertainment with 
Jack Gilbert, Aileen Pringle and Eleanor Boardman. 
Not for children. (arch.) 


WINNER TAKE ALL—Fox.—This is different 
from the usual Charles Jones story. It is filled with 
snappy action and a lively climax. (January.) 


WITHOUT WARNING—Paramount.—This title 
won the $2,500 prize in PHOTOPLAY’s $5,000 contest. 
It supersedes ‘‘The Story Without a Name,”’ under 
which title the picture was first released. See above 
under original title for Brief Review of this film. 


WORLDLY GOODS — Paramount. —A young 
husband is a bluffer and wifie wearies of his idle talk. 
Divorce threatens, but then he makes good and all is 
rosy. (January.) 


YOUTH AND ADVENTURE—F. B. O.—Richard 
Talmadge battles his way through a heroic picture 
that will delight the youngsters. 


(March.) 
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New Discovery 


Clears Body 


and Face 


of Objectionable Hair 


CIENCE has taken a rare old Oriental 

secret and perfected a remarkable sooth- 
ing balsam that eases out superfluous hair 
in a jiffy—and at the same time checks its 
growth! 

Hair on chin, on cheeks, on arms, on legs 
can now be removed—without the danger 
of having it grow back again heavier than 
ever before. Nothing like this extraordinary 
method has ever been known. It is safe, 
scientific, absolutely effective the first time 
it isapplied. Beauty experts recommend it. 
Women heartily acclaim it. In ease after 
case it is proving that unsightly, objeetion- 
able hair is unnecessary. 


What Is This Method ? 


Women who have vainly tried for vears to get rid of 
objectionable hair on the face and body are 
tounded. What is this new method, they want to 
know? How does it achieve such marvelous results— 
not only lifting out the hair quickly and gently, but 
actually retarding its growth? 


as- 


The process represents the newest, most scientific 
and correct, method for destroying superfluous hair 
without electricity, without ordinary depilatories or 
“surface’’ methods that remove the hair temporarily, 
and often stimulate an even heavier growth of hair 
The product itself is made of the finest Oriental bal- 
sams and is as easy to apply as a cold cream. The 
whole process is quick and simple, and not at all un- 
pleasant. 


There is nothing messy or disagreeable about this 
new method—no bad odors to be tolerated—no pain- 
ful breaking or pulling of the hair. It’s wonderful— 
the very discovery you've been waiting for! Get rid 
of that unsightly hair at once. You can; in the pri- 
vacy of your home. 


FRE “The New Way to Destroy 


Objectionable Hair.”’ 


. 

The whole fascinating story of this new method, 
what it is, how it works, what it will do for you, is 
told in this interesting little book, illustrated with 
actual photographs. We will be glad to send you a 
copy absolutely free and without obligation. See for 
yourself how easily, quickly and inexpensively super- 
fluous hair troubles can be removed! Send for your 
copy of the free book TODAY! F.C. IRWIN, M.D., 
Dept. K-246, 730 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 
 eeeniienll ——— — —_— —_—_—_— —— —_ —_— 


F. C. IRWIN, M. D., Dept. K-246 
730 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


You may send me free and without obligation, 


your interesting little book, “‘The New Way to 
Destroy Superfluous Hair.”’ 

Name. 
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regarding Contest) 


disappointment. 


Gentlemen: 


SE 


Special Six Months’ 
Subscription Offer 


So that our readers need not miss a single issue of Photoplay 
during the $5000.00 Cut Picture Puzzle Contest we 


are making a special six month rate of “4 


(See page 58 for full particulars 


This special offer is made to avoid 
So many of our 
readers complained last year because the newsstands were 
sold out and in many instances we were unable to supply 
back copies. Your subscription today will insure your receiv- 
ing every copy during the Contest. 
or check for $1.25 and fill out the coupon below. Do it today. 


a a Sn aM Reis OE OATS AE RA Re 
PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, Dept. 12-F, 750 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
tler I enclose herewith $1.25 (Canada $1.50), for which you will kindly enter 

my subscription for Photoplay Magazine for six months, effective with the July, 1925, issue. 


: RR i ae 


$425 


Just send money order 


MTT tira i iii tii See 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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ive Hundred and Twenty 





for 


More than half of 
the 927 girls who re- 
plied to our ques- 
tions are Woodbury 
users 


E wanted to know how the Amer- 

ican college girl takes care of that 
clear, fresh skin of hers. What soap does 
she use? Why does she choose it? And 
what are the qualities about it that espe- 
cially appeal to her? 


It was to learn the answers to these 
questions that we selected two of the most 
representative groups of American college 
girls for a special investigation. 


927 girls at Smith and Bryn Mawr 
answer the questions 


Nine hundred and twenty-seven girls re- 
plied to our inquiries, giving detailed in- 
formation about the brand of toilet soap 
they use and why they use it. 


The results were extremely interesting. 


Fifty-seven different brands of soap 
were used. But while 407 girls scattered 
their choice over 56 different kinds of soap 
—the remaining 520 girls all used Wood- 
bury’s. 


Their reasons, in their 
own words 


Three hundred and fifty girls gave the 
purity of Woodbury’s Facial Soap as their 
re for using it, or spoke of its mild, 
no.:-:rritating effect on the skin. Fifty- 
two girls told of specific ways in which 


A GUEST-SIZE SET, containing the 
new, large-size trial cake of Wood- 
bury’s Facial Soap, and samples of 
Woodbury’s Facial Cream and 
Facial Powder. Free—send for it 
today! 


Copyright, 1925, by The Andrew Jergens Co. 


their skin 


Woodbury’s had helped them to over- 
come faults in their complexion, and to 
gain a clear, smooth skin. The remainder 
said, for the most part, that Woodbury’s 
simply agreed with their skin better than 
other soaps. 


v ¢- 


The following are characteristic phrases 
used in describing the effect of Wood- 
bury’s in ordinary cleansing: 

“The only soap that really agrees with 

my skin and does not dry it up.” 

“Keeps my skin soft and clear and 

leaves a feeling of freshness.” 

“Doesn't seem to irritate my skin as 

some soaps do.” 

“Seems to give me good color in my 

cheeks as no other soap can.” 

“Found that it made my skin clearer, 

my color brighter.” 

“Has worked wonders with my skin.” 

“My mother uses it,” or “ Mother sug- 
gested it,” were answers commonly given 
in telling how the girls had come to use 
Woodbury’s. 

Seven girls reported that their physi- 
cian had recommended 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap. 


Cut out the coupon and send today for this new FREE oie 





Tue ANDREW JERGENS Co. 

506 Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 

Please send me FREE 
The new large-size trial ‘cake of Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap, samples of Woodbury’s Facial 
Cream and Facial Powder, and the treatment 
booklet, “4 Skin You Love to Touch.” 

If you live in Canada, address The Andrew Jergens 

Co., Limited, 506 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ont. 


Name.. 


4 Address. 











Every advertisement jn PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


~ Girls at Smith and Bryn Mawr 


Zar tell why they are using this soap 


Why Woodbury’s is unique in its 
effect on the skin 


A skin specialist worked out the formula 
by. which Woodbury’s is made. This 
formula not only calls for absolutely pure 
ingredients. It also demands greater re- 
finement in the manufacturing process 
than is commercially possible with ordi- 
nary toilet soap. In merely handling a 
cake of Woodbury’s one notices this ex- 
treme fineness. 

Around each cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
is wrapped a booklet containing special cleans- 
ing treatments for overcoming common skin 
defects. Get a cake of Woodbury’s today, and 
begin tonight the treatment your skin needs! 

A 25-cent cake of Woodbury’s lasts a month 
or six weeks for regular toilet use, including any 
of the special Woodbury treatments. 





















College girls, with their 
fresh, rosy faces—how 
do they take care of that 
clear, youthful skin of 
theirs? Of 927 girls at 
Smith and Bryn Mawr, 
over 56% are using 
Woodbury’s 
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New 


Pictures 





LEANOR BOARDMAN has come to the rescue 

of flapper roles by bringing to. them intelligence, 

sincerity and humor. By remaining true to her indi- 

viduality she has become one of the most distinctive 

actresses in pictures, as some of her recent work bears 
witness. 











Melbourne Spurr 


E'S the most beautiful child in Hollywood is Billie and looks just like his mother, Claire 

Windsor. Casting directors have been casting longing eyes at him but one look at 

that firm little chin would tell any one that the decision on his career will be made by no one 
but Billie. 








Melbourne Spurr 


HE only played one small extra bit in pictures. And yet she is one of the most discussed 
girls in Hollywood. She played a leading role in one of the big pictures of the year, but 
when the film is released you will not see her in it. Can you guess who she is? Yes, Lit 
Grey, otherwise Mrs. Charles Spencer Chaplin. 


a 








Melbourne Spurr 


LARGE and loyal following will welcome Theda Bara back to the screen. It should 
be a triumphant return for the Theda of today is even more beautiful and a more 
gracious personality than the exotic actress of several years ago. 














Melbourne Spurr 


HERE is no more capable actress or no more beautiful woman on the screen today 
than Pauline Frederick and no finer acting has been seen this year than Miss 
Frederick's in “Three Women” and “‘Smouldering Fires. 








6G HE Man of the Hour”—John Gilbert. While he will not take the place which 
Valentino has made his own, there is no denying the fact that this young star has 
become more popular and more discussed than even Rudolph. 





Eugene Robert Richee 


ANE WINTON'S way to the pictures led through the Ziegfeld ‘‘Follies."” One of the 
y g g One of 
younger actresses of the screen, she is making her way starward with remarkable rapidity. 
Recently she has been seen in “The Golden Bed” and “Dangerous Money.” Incidentally, 
y : | anc g y 
Philadelphia claims the honor of being her home town. 


















Guest IVORY 





Guelt Ivory, the dainty new cake 
of Ivory made especially for face 


© 1926, by The Procter & Gamble 
and hands, cofts but 5 cents. 











Specialists advise simple care 


eS are all right in 
4 laboratories, where failures are 
expected as a part of the day’s work. 
But your complexion is too precious 
and too delicate to risk. Where its 
care is concerned, it is well to take 
the advice of unbiased men of science. 


Dermatologists like Dr.William Allen 
Pusey* and health authorities like the 


Life Extension Insti- 
tute tell you the 
scientific truth when 
they say that the first 
requisite in the care 
of the skin is clean- 
liness, that pure soap 
and warm water are the 
best friends your com- 
plexion has; that soap’s 
function is to cleanse, 
not to cure; that you 
cannot “nourish” your 
skin with soap or oils 
or ‘skin foods.” Their 
advice is worth follow- 
ing. Any other kind 
of advice may be se- 
riously open to ques- 
tion. 


Cleanliness is funda- 
mental. A skin that is 
not clean cannot be 
beautiful. The use of 
soap is necessary for 
perfect cleanliness. 


for your skin 


The scientific basis 
for the use of 
SOAP 


The following set of prin- 
ciples has been endorsed 
by 1169 physicians of high- 
est standing and is offered 
as an authoritative guide to 
women in their use of soap 
for the skin: 


1 The function of soap for 
the skin is to cleanse, not 
to cure or transform, 


2 Soa erforms a very 
useful function for nor- 
mal skins by keeping the 
skin clean. 

If there is any disease of 
the skin which soap irri- 
tates, a physician should 
be seen. 

To be suitable forgeneral 
daily use, a soap should 
be pure, mildand neutral. 
If the medicinal content 
of a soap is sufficient to 
have an effect upon the 
skin, the soap should be 
used only upon the ad- 
vice of a physician. 

In all cases of real trou- 
ble, a physician's advice 
should be obtained be- 
fore treatment is at- 
tempted. 


w 


> 


wv 
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And pure soap is harmless to vour skin. 
Ivory's purity and mildness are univer- 
sally known. For Ivory is pure. Ivory 
contains no medicaments, coloring 
matter or strong perfumes. It keeps 
your skin clean without harm. It keeps 
its promises to the letter. 


The safest, gentlest and most effective 
cleansing treatment you can give to 


your complexion is 
to bathe it once or 
twice daily with Ivory 
Soap and warm water, 
following this with a 
thorough rinsing and 
a dash of cold water. 


‘Then dry with a soft 


towel. If you have a 
very dry skin, rub in 
gently a little pure cold 
cream. Do not expect 
the oil in any soap to 
act as an emollient, for 
oil mixed to make soap 
ceases to be oil and be- 
comes soap. 


If you have been per- 
suaded to experiment 
with more elaborate 
treatments, accept this 
simple, natural way 
and see if your com- 
plexion does not im- 
prove. 

Procter © Gamble 


* Author of ‘The Care of the Shin and Hair’ 
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peaking of Pictures 


By James R. Quirk 


y AM unable to award the sappy sub-title prize this 

month because I could not decide between “‘ Man and 
Maid” and ‘The Supreme Moment.” Elinor Glyn’s 
name on the former is supposed to drag in the old gals 
and Sam Goldwyn evidently depended on Ronald 
colman to entice the young ones. Elinor’s sub-title, 
‘What Do Such As You Know About Love?”’ is the best 
omedy line of the month, but the supreme moment for 


Ime was “‘ The End.” 


ONWAY TEARLE. doesn’t seem to care what sort 

of a picture he appears in so long as the $3,500 a week 
omes in. He has appeared in several independent pro- 
ductions recently that do no credit to the screen reputa- 
tion of this popular and clever actor. Some of these so- 
alled independents cast about for a name or two to 
bolster up a weak or questionable story, and are willing 
to pay big salaries for a few weeks’ work so that these 
ames may head a cast of comparative unknowns. It 
loesn’t do the actor any good and it isn’t playing quite 
fair with the public. 









NE of those super-souled reformers now advances to 
the front of the platform and accuses the motion 
picture of ridiculing his beloved dry laws. If anyone 
ever made them more ridiculous than the heavenly guides 
that sneaked in prohibition as a Constitutional amend- 
ment under the guise of a war measure, without sufficient 
provision for enforcing it, we would like to knowit. “The 
motion picture shows Americans drinking cocktails in 
their homes,” cries Brother Reformer. Sure they do, 
and don’t they? Why be an ostrich all your life? There 
isn’t a hundred per cent dry community in 48 states. 
If your mirror doesn’t show you what you want to see, 
you have two alternatives—smash the mirror or change 
your face. 


7” European producers have been complaining for 
ears that while American pictures are sold broad- 

cast val over their continent, our theaters do not give them 
an even break. They will have no cause to complain 
about the receptions being given “The Last Laugh,” one 
of the most perfect pictures, if not the most perfect 
picture, ever made, and “Quo Vadis.” Tune in on both 
whenever they come to your theater. If a good picture 
is made in Timbuctoo, American audiences will pay for it. 


Y favorite aversion is the man or woman who 

writes me letters accusing motion picture folks of 
indecency and dares me to print them in Puorop tay, 
but not daring to sign their own names. Skunk letters, 
we call them in the office. We feel like apologizing to the 
waste paper basket when we dispose of them. 


MEMBER of the New York Assembly has intro- 

duced a bill to make hypocrisy a criminal offense. 
He goes a little too far, but there is a lot of truth in what 
he says: 

“Professional reform today is a well paying business. 
All a professional reformer needs is a highly moral appear- 
ing, narrow and sanctimonious issue, a well oiled cash 
register, and a congregation of boobs, and he may imme- 
diately declare dividends on his nefarious business. 
It’s as easy as bootlegging.” 

There are very few professionals who are not on salary. 
They are selling ideals and missions, but Mr. and Mrs. 
Good are paying for them. 


REMARKABLE incident that illustrates the power 
of the motion picture, and its influence on current 
plays and novels, happened recently. One of our largest 
publishing houses offered a book manuscript to a pro- 
ducer who submitted it to the Producers and Distributors 
Association. Mr. Hays reported that it could not and 
should not be filmed. 
“All right,” said the publisher, “modify the manu- 
script so that the motion picture rights can be sold and 
we will publish the book in that form.” 


ys ,PHE MENJOU, I’m surprised at you. A few 

years ago a nice bit in a picture was a boon, but 
now you’re unhappy because your producers do not seem 
to be able to adapt their organizations to your special 
ideas about your parts. Like others, you are a type, and 
you may thank Charlie C haplin for discovering | your par- 
ticular place on the screen. Even stars of greater fame 
and experience, folks like Pickford, and Fairbanks, and 
Meighan, are finding it extremely difficult to get parts 
that fit them, so why raise Cain because they cannot 
please you every time? Have a little patience. Parts 
like the one you had in ““A Woman of Paris” do not grow 
on every scenario. Don’t let the electric lights get you. 
Sometimes fuses blow out. 
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The first American families are sheiking now. Chief Redpipe, 
of the Shoshones, has come to Hollywood to practice the art 


OLLYWOOD has been invaded in turn by 
Latins, Greeks, Germans and _ Japanese, 
Englishmen, Yankees and Poles, while the last to 
arrive at the camera’s call are the first Americans. 
Although they flashed out of the bushes in the 
earlier pictures, the Indians never became residents 
of Hollywood until ‘‘The Covered Wagon”’ arrived. 
Now the tepees of these unrouged redskins attract 
more attention on the boulevards than the mansions 
of the pale-skin stars, suddenly grown paler with 
fear for their artistic scalps. 






Americangz 


at Holly4\ 


V 
prc 


The foreign invasion has been 
checked by Americans 
with tomahawks and tepees, 
and Will Hays at last can point 
to happy homes in Hollywood 


Ayr 


By Herbert Howe 
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The Chief picks ’em by weight. 


His estimate of Dorothy Dwan is 
broiler,” proving that Americanese is not unknown to the red man 
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LTHOUGH my veins beat a tom-tom to blood ting. 
that’s Algonquin, and though I’ve hit the trail half that 

way round the world with the great-grandson og hind 

an Aztec wairior, I knew little of American ar 

and etiquette until I took a tepee for a week alongsid -s 
that of Mr. and Mrs. Redpipe, fashionable leaders of th A 
Shoshone fast set on Hollywood Boulevard. I now smokf™ their 
a pipe of peace as fluently as an Abdullah. Wag 
I don’t mean to boast intimacy with these aristocratg™ enga; 
It’s much harder to break into Indian society than int@ Herd 
movie. “The 
Indians don’t give a nickel for publicity, but they arf other 
porcupines for the camera. The first day I visited thei W! 
camp I carried a camera, and word was instantly relaye@ show 
from one of the smartest tepees—decorated with reqj muck 
horses and blue suns—that Mrs. Redpipe wouldst posi in th 
with me. I replied that to pose with Mrs. Redpipe was “V 
suppressed desire of my life that had baffled many come 
psychoanalyst. I was not to be outdone, you sce, by th frien: 
gallantry of the poetic brave who greets a returning frieng# noun 
with, “Since you have been away all has been as nighg about 
with me, but now that you are here ong™™,tende 

more, the sun again shines in my heart.” papor 
Furthermore, Mrs. Redpipe is an artis An 
who rates second only to Pola Negri, havin at la 
three scalps less than that noble Pocahontagy Holly 
from Poland. Co! 

Mrs. Redpipe announced through a lackeq them 
that she would be ready in a minute. Wage 

waited an hour—all woman, the squaw. 9 only 

Certainly no movie star ever took greata™ in sol 
pains at toilette. Ye 
“Tt was this way,” explained Mr. Redf thing 
pipe. “Everything an Indian woman wear McC 

means something.” And since every litt] what 
bead has a meaning all its own she has to “Si 
darned careful how ske beads. Recalling thgg “Whi 

disturbance Betty Blythe caused with onj_no ca 

syllable in ‘‘ The Queen of Sheba,” I earnest All 

prayed that Mrs. Redpipe would have a ] being 
more tosay. I didn’t want her sallving fort hittin 
at our first meeting saying something tf parad 
upset her husband. Yel 
Daddy Redpipe measures six feet thre “M 

in moccasins and he used to specialize ifgjf Calf. 
ripping the covers off the covered wagof™ island 
settlers. soon | 
As I departed from the Redpipes anoth@™ This | 

Indian came tomahawking out of his canvagf line a 
Spring bungalow grunting, “‘ You like picture wit] soon | 
my wife, Mrs. Run-Behind?” Th 
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Iwood! 


shown in Hollywood the Indians, after 







Arrive 


Will Chief Frying-Pan 
prove a hotter lover than 
Sheik Valentino? 
And will Mrs.Run-Behind 
win the race over 
Squaw Swanson? 


I pointed to the sun, which was get- 
ting low, and expressed my polite regret 
that Madame was running too far be- 
hind that dav. 


HESE Indians of the Shoshone and 
Arapahoe tribes of Wyoming made 
their screen debut in ‘‘The Covered 
Wagon” with such success that Lasky 
engaged them for “*The Thundering 
Herd,” and now has plans for filming 
“The Vanishing American,” as well as 
other pictures of Indian background. 
When “The Covered Wagon” was 


much persuasion, consented to appear 
in the prologue. ; 

‘“When I finally induced the chiefs to 
come,” says Colonel Tim McCoy, their 
friend and director, “the squaws an- 
nounced darkly that they had heard all 
about Hollywood and that they in- 
tended to come right along, with their 
papooses.”’ 
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And so it is that Will Hays can point 
at last to happily married folks in 
Hollywood. 

Colonel McCoy also prevailed on 
them to appear with ‘‘The Covered 
Wagon” in London and Paris. But he 


only succeeded after sitting with them 


in solemn council for three days on the Wyoming reservation. 
Years ago Buffalo Bill took some Sioux Indians abroad, and 
things did not go so well. In the stern councils at which Colonel 
McCoy appeared, an Arapahoe chief, Yellow Calf, recalled 
what happened to the unfortunate Sioux. 
‘Some die on big boat on big ocean,” said Yellow Calf. 
“White man throw dead Indian out of boat into water. Indian 


_no can go to happy hunting ground.” 


All was off. The Indian soul was stricken at the thought of 
being tossed into depths from which there was no hope of 
hitting the trail over the milky way that leads to the hunter’s 
paradise. 

Yellow Calf had other ominous information: 

““My boy, White Rock, he go to school,” continued Yellow 
Calf. ‘And he tell me this England where we go is little small 
island way out in ocean. Big boat travel many day. Pretty 
soon he can see no land behind and no can see him land ahead. 
This England little small island. Mebbe boat travel in straight 
line and no hit him. Mebbe boat miss him, go on and pretty 
soon fall off edge of earth.”’ 

Though betraying no visible sign, the Indian councilmen 


When Sheik Howe met Mrs. Red pipe, an artiste who ranks second to Pola Negri only, 


he was evidently infatuated with her charms 


went cold before the spectacle, just like Columbus’ mariners did. 
Then Colonel McCoy, who has spent his life with them and 

holds their deathless devotion, called aside old Goes-in-the- 

Lodge, eighty years of age, and, clasping his hand, said: 

“Am I not your brother, I, High Eagle?” 

“You are my brother, High Eagle,” replied the old Indian. 

“Did I ever talk crooked to you?” 

“No, never talked crooked.”’ 

“Ever lead you into danger?” 

“No, my brother.” 

“Well, then, does not Yellow Calf make foolish talk?” asked 
McCoy. “Now I tell you something, Goes-in-the-Lodge. 
Indian is just like little boy. When locomotive first come 
Indian thought it devil blowing fire out of its nose, and Indian 
ran away. Now he ride all over with it. Then came auto- 
mobile, and Indian afraid. When I first take you in elevator 
you were afraid, too. Thought it was cage like in jail. Now 
you want to ride in cage all time. Is this not true what I tell 
you, my brother?”’ 

The old man pondered a moment, the love of his brother in 
conflict with his fear of the un- | CONTINUED ON PAGE 123 | 
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SIMPLE LITTLE DRESSING ROOMS§F 























When Mary Pickford toured the country as a child 
actress, she “lived in her trunk.”” We wonder if she 
ever thought she would have an entire bungalow for 
adressing-room? This is her studio home. Itcon- 
tains a living room, dining room, kitchen, business 
office, dressing room and wardrobe room 














Just a few leaps from the set where he works and 

Douglas Fairbanks can plunge into this bathing puol. 

On the side are the steam room and the shower. The 
room is tiled in green 





Mary’s dressing room combines 

both luxury and comfort. Here is 

her make-up table, set in a cur- 

tained nook that is flooded with 
sunlight 








FOR THE STUDIO HIRED HANDS 






























ver since their school days, Norma 
and Constance Talmadge have been 
room-mates. Now they share the 
same bungalow at United Studios. 
Norma takes a last look at her make- 
up before walking from her dressing 
reom to the set 





























































It looks lice somebody's country home, but it ts 
really Marion Davies’ bungalow at the United 
Studios. The left wing contains a dressing room 
and bath. In the center is a living room panelled 
in Cireassian walnut. On the right is the dining 
room and kitchen 











Marion is photographed in her 
dressing room with the lady who 
rules the waves 














See if you can count the number of 

perfume bottles in Pola Negri’s dress- 

ing room. Pola has a bungalow at 

the Lasky studio which is small but 
luxurious 





























At right— Notice the studio lights placed on both 
sides of Valentino's dressing table. He can test 
his make-up before going in front of the camera. 
He also uses his dressing room as a gymnasium 








Rudolph Valentino has a complete 

six room house at the studio which 

serres as both dressing room and 
business office 



























































In the throne room of Cecil B. De Mille, where the carven rafters echo to the whispering chorus as it fervently chants, “Yes, Mr. De Mille’’ 


Y EF S, Mister De Mille 


Does He look upon a leading lady with a benevolent eye, 


N Hollywood there were wars and rumours of wars. 
Dramatic Daniels came to daily judgments. 
Tales of terror were abroad concerning one Cecil B. De 
Mille commonly referred to as ‘‘ God.” 

They told this story of him: One day, “in the beginning”’ 
Theodore Roberts and James Neill were told to report on the 
lot in their respective characters of those, by this time well- 
known movie actors, Moses and Aaron. They were told to be 
on hand at 9 a.m. God spoke and it was so. They obeyed 
the Jovian mandate—and at four in the afternoon they were 
still on the lot, still in make-up. Moses had smoked all of his 
black cigars. Aaron had used up all of his patriarchal patience. 
Finally they hailed a passing supernumerary and said, “ Will 
you please tell God that Moses and Aaron are waiting?” 

On the lot in Hollywood De Mille had a “‘ whispering chorus.”’ 
The function of this celestial body being to say ‘‘ Yes, Mis- 
ter De Mille,” to whatever the deity might do, be the doing 
right or wrong, good or bad. 

If by some hideous misplacement of the tongue, they should 
falter and say “‘No, Mister De Mille” they would be flung, so 
many Lucifers, into the nether darkness of the Unemployed. 

When God is ready to direct a scene an envoy, a sort of 
herald, goes before him and announces, portentously, ‘‘ Mis- 
ter De Mille is about to speak,” or, “‘ Mis-ter De Mille is ready 
to direct.” 


said lady swoons in seas of sensuous delight. Does he gaze 
upon the same lady with malevolence, she does a fading lily 
then and there. Strong men quake before him and the very 
gelatin melts if it fails to come up to expectations. He is the 
lord their god. 

While in Hollywood these tales of terror came to me. Came 
to me, too, the day when I was summoned into the Presence. 

I determined to show what stuff I was made of. How un- 
cowed was my spirit. How unbowed my head. How gallantly 
I had been made in his image. It would be, I thought, a case of 
Greek meeting Greek if not god meeting god. I would be firm. 
I would negate. I would, in brief, be contumelious and dis- 
agreeable. 

I embarked for the Studio where the Audience was to be 
granted me. 

I waited half an hour in an anteroom sedulously stoking the 
coals of courage. 

Presently and ominously enough a nice appearing youth 
appeared and said, with a prefatory bow, ‘‘ Miss—, we are 
ready.”’ 

I was led along dark passageways to a door resembling the 
studded arras of a monastery. There was, somehow, a 
confessional air about it. I thought, “how godlike.” It 
wasn’t quite—quite human. [ CONTINUED ON PAGE 133 | 
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Everybody 
Calls Him 


‘Henry 


By James R. Quirk 




























Above: The Marquis de la Falaise de la Coudraye. 
To the right, the only photograph in this country 
of the Marquis in his uniform of a Blue Devil 


CAN’T imagine a more difficult posi- 
tion for a young man to be placed in 
than to become the husband of the 
most-talked-of woman in the world. 

It would be hard enough if they had lived 
in the same country, had the same circle of 
intimates and acquaintances. 

But to be “sprung” on an unsuspecting 
and devoted throng of admirers, brought 
overseas to be introduced to the intimate 
circle of loyal and loving friends, would put 
any man to a test calculated to prove his 
mettle. 

That is the test to which Gloria Swan- 
son’s friends and devotees have been put- 
ting the young Marquis de la Falaise de la 
Coudraye. It is stating it mildly to say 
that he has faced the ordeal gallantly and 
come through with flying colors. 

“That chap a Frenchman?” was the 
comment of one of Gloria’s friends after 
meeting the Marquis. ‘‘I’ll tell the world 
he’s an American to his hip pocket! Henry’s 
all right.” 

That tells the story. He rings true, this 
young aristocrat who leaped into fame 
overnight by marrying the Queen of the 
Screen. They call him “Henry,” the ones who 
have been fortunate enough to meet him on the 
plane of good-fellowship. And those who have 
had this privilege are mostly the very ones who 
were prepared to polish up the old hammer and 
start the anvil chorus ringing through the good old 
welkin (whatever that is) if it had turned out that their 
Gloria’s new husband wasn’t a regular fellow. If he 
had shown one sign of losing his head, got off on the 
wrong foot only once—wow! But he has come through 
apparently unconscious that anybody was watching 
him—and evervbody is calling him Henry. 
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The wedding photograph of Gloria Swanson and the Marquis, taken shortly after the ceremony that united the screen’s most-dis- 
cussed star and the gallant son of one of the oldest French families 


They are a loyal lot, these personal 
and professional and studio friends of 
Gloria Swanson’s. Their loyalty is 
not inspired, either, by the fact that 
she earns more money than any other 
woman in the world—close to a mil- 
lion a year in real dollars. It is based 
on her personal charm and friendli- 
ness, the indefinable quality that 
makes people like one whether they 
want to or not. They are the ones, 
these friends of Gloria’s, who have 
had the opportunity to size up the 
Marquis, for he has sensibly refused to be lionized and has de- 
clined the flood of social invitations from all the mere acquaint- 
ances, near-acquaintances and would-be acquaintances of his 
wife. And the friends—well, they knew they liked his wife, but 
they weren’t at all sure they were going to like him—until they 
met him and talked to him. Then— 

Why, even the newspaper reporters have fallen for “ Henry.” 
When those hard-boiled birds admit that a chap has come clean, 
put it down in your little book that he’s there! 

The Marquis is of medium height, athletic build, and blond. 
Not at all the tall, dark and haughty figure of the traditional 
nobility. Iam inclined to think the Irish in him is predominant, 
for he wins you at once with that frank, ready smile and easy 
manner. That laugh of his is natural and infectious, and more 
than once I have seen him laugh Gloria out of her troubles when 
she was sore beset by a multitude of worries and harried by a 
score of people intent on talking business with her. Rarely 
have I ever met a readier wit, and never have I found him at a 
loss for a come-back with the group of writers and picture 
acquaintances with whom, because of her work, Gloria and he 
spent most of their time while in New York. 

In France he is considered a very wealthy man. The 
ancestral estates at La Barre bring him in a generous income, 
and he inherited a fortune that puts him beyond financial 
worries and enables him to live up to his position. 

I’ll say that Henry’s American debut is exactly what might 
have been expected, if pedigree, environment, training and 


The answer to the 
question everybody is 
asking: “What sort of 
a chap is this Marquis 


that Gloria married?” 


personal achievement count for any- 
thing at all. They do count, when 
they’re the real thing. We’ve had so 
many self-elected heroes wished on 
us here in America, so many press- 
agented noblemen of dubious titles 
and still more dubious morals, that 
it’s a natural inclination to bunch the 
lot and say that all aristocrats are 
fakers, or worse. But every now and 
then a real aristocrat comes along, 
like the Marquis James Henri de la 
Falaise de la Coudraye, and we meet 
him, and like him, and revise our ideas of European aristocracy. 
We even forgive him for marrying Gloria! 

There’s nothing dubious about ¢his young man’s aristocratic 
pedigree. There are records at the Chateau La Barre, his 
family’s ancestral home in La Vendée, in western France, that 
show they were there as far back as the year 1271, when Philip 
the Bold was king. The title which the present Marquis bears 
came four hundred years or so later, when his ancestor, who 
served Louis XIV as Ambassador to the Court of Her Majesty 
Maria Casimira, Queen of Poland, was rewarded by Le Grand 
Monarque with the marquisate called after the name of the 
ancient city of Falaise. 

Being a Marquis meant something in France in the sixteen- 
hundreds. There is only one higher rank below royalty, that 
of Duke. The Dukes were the kings, in reality, of the little 
kingdoms which were consolidated into what is now France; 
they reigned over their provinces and chose one of their number 
as king. 

Next came the Marquis, the word being derived from the old 
French word “marche,” meaning the border between two 
countries. Then in order of precedence come count, viscount, 
baron, and chevalier. 

Half a dozen historical costume-dramas might be written 
around the adventures and romances of the Marquis’ family. 
In the thrilling action of the French Revolution they played 
their part in the rising in La Vendée, where the first organized 
resistance to the Revolution took [ CONTINUED ON PAGE 108] 
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A short story that proves 
that love can break 
or make a man 


By 
Frank R. Adams 


Illustrated by 
Harley Ennis Stivers 
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* OW true, how true!” 
thought Gale Nor- 
cross as he continued 
his abstracted patrol 

of Cedar Street. 

Two men, walking faster than 
himself, had just passed him and 
a fragment of their conversation 
had floated back over their 
shoulders. 

‘*__and a woman wrecked his 
life,”’ one of the passers-by had 
said. 

Gale had not heard whose life 
was wrecked or how the disaster 
had been accomplished but he 
did not need to know that. The 





phrase ‘‘—and a woman,”’ was 
plenty. It was the keynote of 
life. Enough said. A woman 


was at the bottom of every- 
man’s tragedy. 

Gee, look at Helen of Troy, 
whose face was responsible for 
prosperity; in so many Grecian 
navy yards; look at Cleopatra, 
who ruined Caesar, Antony 
and a nameless asp; and, in more recent times, pause and con- 
sider Gale Norcross himself, still smarting from the slings and 
arrows of an outrageous Colleen. 

The last case was probably one of the most conspicuous 
examples of inconsistent and maddening feminine heartlessness 
in all history. Why, she had deliberately thrown Gale over 
for a man whom she scarcely knew, an absolute stranger in 
town, a man about whom no one had any information except 
. what he furnished himself. 

Well, Colleen Crosby would have to answer for one thing— 
she had made a bootlegger or a hi-jacker out of Gale. He 
wasn’t quite sure which of the two lucrative and adventurous 
careers he would choose, but it would be one or the other. A 
short life and a merry one, mates. Hard liquor, bad women 
and barbershop harmonies for a brief space and then death with 
the brogues on, a bullet through the heart of a lonely devil lving 
in the ditch at the cross roads where the reeling trucks from the 
border had been ambushed, a pathetic crumpled body with the 
rain washing clean the upturned, pallid face. Perhaps someone 
would see and, understanding, would say, ‘‘Poor boy, he 
wasn’t really bad—just reckless after a woman killed his soul.”’ 

It was only a sketch but it pleased him. The tone of it har- 
monized well with the all-pervading gloom of his innermost 
being. The outline was satisfactory; he would fill in the de- 
tails at leisure. 

Hogarth H. Beeman had crossed the horizon of Gale’s 
happiness only a scant week before. He, Beeman, had ap- 
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—And A Woman 











peared before the gates of the city and taken the feminine guard 
by storm. 

With good reason. 

Hogarth Beeman had everything that lures the lamp of the 
roving squaw privateer. He had good looks, golf legs, an 
engaging smile, a carefully rehearsed and tested “line” and a 
certain dignity in public that made every tiger cat and kitten 
in the jungle want to lure him into a corner somewhere and 
make him be himself. Hogarth was of a fascinating age—in 
the early thirties, not too old for the high school seniors and 
yet old enough so that even the middle-aged matrons could 
picture themselves on a honeymoon with him in case John or 
James or George should die during his next attack of acute 
dandruff. Hogarth was every bit as poisonous as that chap 
“dangerous Dan McGrew”’ who gets shot once and sometimes 
two or three times every night in dozens of cinema palaces all 
over this broad, with a few constitutional exceptions, land of 
ours. 

And Hogarth had one other, and clinching, allure. He 
hailed from Hollywood where he was actively engaged in the 
scamnering tintype industry. That tells the tale, doesn’t it? 
Could any woman resist him? 

He wasn’t an actor. Hogarth was even better than that. 
But of course vou know vourself what the name of Hogarth H. 





















































“Codeen, may 1 have the next dance?” Gale 


interrupted bluniy. Before Colleen could 
answer, Beeman spoke for her. ‘Miss 
Crosby has the next dance with me”’ 


Beeman means. He’s the this vear’s tind among directors. 
Assistant to John L. Jackson, the king of them all, for seven 
vears, he makes one picture on his own hook and everybody 
says he has got old John Jackson himself crowded clear over 
into a corner listening hopefully for the sound of the bell. 

Just think what it might mean to know a director. And to 
know him intimately, to be his sweetheart even, would be just 
the same as a pass to fame. Look at Betty Dean, look at 
Sylvia Apperson, look at—well, look at almost any of them. 

That was the real reason why the fighting was so fast and 
fatal on the slopes of Hogarth Hill. He had scarcely an- 
nounced who he was when the civil war broke out. For a week 
hardly anybody had a friendly word for anybody else and the 
battle royal was conducted bloodily according to the Marquis 
of Kilkenny rules. 

The chances are that Colleen had never intended to enter 
the championship contest. She “‘just went along for the ride.” 
But her very indifference was probably what attracted the 
visiting Apollo’s attention. 

It had happened at one of the weekly dancing parties at the 
club. Gale never took Colleen to the parties—it was a sort of 





assertion of masculinity to ‘‘stag”’ (all “the gang”’ did that) 
—but he always danced with Colleen a good many times and 
invariably took her home. 

But the day in question, Gale, in the (assumed) spirit of 
male indifference, arrived late to find the battle over. And he 
had never dreamed that a campaign had been contemplated. 
Hogarth Beeman had already danced three straight dances 








with, Colleen and the other women had begun to talk about it. 

Colleen and Hogarth were together out on the verandah 
when Gale, all unsuspecting, went to ask for a dance. They 
were having a sherbet. 

Colleen was one of those curious girls whom it is impossible 
to describe, especially impossible if you happened to love her. 
She was a mood in bodily form. Even immature as she was 
she had a heartbreaking personality. Actually not especially 
distinguished or beautiful of feature she gave an impression 
of loveliness that was like a mist with moonlight onit. She was 
rather small, exquisite in all her suggested contours and dark 
in coloring. Beyond that it is foolish to attempt details. The 
way she stood, the way she held her head, the way she moved 
her arms, her voice, all those things were Colleen. And they 
were all attributes of life, movement. Perhaps when she is 
still, voiceless, in her casket she will have no charm. Until 
then her laugh, her speech, her slightest gesture will be the focus 
of the arrested attention of all beholders. And none of them 
will be able to tell you exactly why. Gale, who should have 
known her features well from having studied them intensively, 
found that his memory failed to call up a serviceable portrait 
of her when he was away. It was rather a curious thing that 
even photographers recognized the impossibility of reproducing 
her volatile beauty and took slightly out of focus negatives that 
conveyed an impression of her rather than any exact details. 

She sat animatedly listening to Hogarth Beeman’s speech. 
Her attention was so vivid that it was like a vise that held 
firm upon a piece of steel. 

“You're just the type,” he was saving as Gale came up. 
They were sitting on a wicker divan and the visitor’s arm, 
resting on the back of it, touched Colleen’s shoulder. ‘* The 
impulsive flapper-ingenue is going out and Hollywood is clamor- 
ing for an intermediate type—something with the allure of 
youth and yet a little of the danger of the sophisticated 
woman.” 

“Colleen, may I have the next dance?”’ Gale had interrupted 
bluntly. Compared to the even flow of language which had 
purled from Mr. Beeman’s lips his speech did sound like the 
noise made by a fish out of water, even to Gale himself. 

Before Colleen could answer, the visiting celebrity spoke for 
her. ‘‘ Miss Crosby has the next dance with me.” 
“The next then.” 

‘“‘ Miss Crosby is dancing a straight program with me.” 





ALE looked to Colleen for confirmation. She hesitated 

and said nothing. After all it was a lot of fun to have 
two men quarreling over her dances, one of them a real un- 
deniable grown-up. 

Gale turned and walked away. 
felt about it— 

And she did dance every dance that evening with Beeman. 

Gale, standing in the stag line, watched for a while, con- 
sidering in his mind many and varied forms of justifiable 
homicide. But he felt that he was getting conspicuous finally, 
so he went home to toss and turn the whole night long. 

At daybreak he fell asleep so utterly exhausted that he failed 
to hear his alarm clock when it went off at seven and in con- 
sequence did not arrive at his place of business until noon. Gale 
was studying to be a bank president and, this, his first job, was 
in an extremely minor capacity with the Continental National 
Trust Company, an institution of which Asa B. Crosby, Col- 
leen’s father, was the head. 

Somebody seemed to be annoyed at Gale’s late arrival—the 
same thing had happened before, it transpired—and the bank 
headed down the path to destruction by severing its connection 
with the incipient financier. Gale did not doubt for an instant 
that Colleen was at the bottom of this misfortune, too. Doubt- 
less she had, at breakfast, asked for his, Gale’s, head on a 
charger. 

It was when he was walking down the street after his en- 
forced retirement from the world of finance that he had deter- 
mined upon a life of criminal adventure. The question was 
which, bootlegging or hi-jacking? Gale tossed a coin, one of 
two in his possession. 

Destiny said, “ Bootlegging.”’ 

But an unexpected difficulty rose up in his path. Gale did 
not know any bootleggers. This made him one of twelve men 
in the United States, just enough for a jury. Further, he 
doubted if he had money enough to get acquainted with one 
in the conventional manner. He thought seriously of drinking 
himself to death but he had rather large and expensive ideas 
on the subject. He imagined it would take several cases of 
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If that was the way she 





















“You are lovelier than I thought,” 
Gale faltered. Colleen blushed 
and gathered the filmy garment 
closer about her 


adamant liquor to do the trick, whereas, actually, the chances 
were that a short pint of approximate-beer would have been 
sufficient. 

The reason why Gale was so embarrassingly insolvent, or, 
rather, the other one besides Colleen, was because he was one of 
the most poisonous amateur radio bugs within a range of seven 
counties. It costs money for all those wires and dials and 
batteries and bulbs and thing-a-ma-jigs that draw sweet music 
and static out of the air throughout the land, and Gale had just 
finished building the most super-heterodyne ten-bulb sleep- 
destroyer in the city. He hadn’t even got it properly adjusted 
yet and had never given it a real trial. 

Now he probably never would. Once it had been a thing of 
life, almost human, responding emotionally to the world’s 
faintest whisper. Now it was merely a mess of wires. 

The career of crime languished. There didn’t seem to be any 
practical books on the subject and when Gale had surrepti- 
tiously borrowed his father’s revolver and had figured out a 
way to disguise the license number on the family sedan on the 
evenings he should be making the run to the border, there 
vasn’t anything further to do until somebody with capital 
commissioned him to stock up his cellar with rare wines and 
cordials. 

In the meantime Colleen continued to tread her path to glory 
only dimly conscious that her footsteps crossed the grave of a 
broken heart. In the heat of battle who can pay attention to 
anything unless it explodes? Not until she was actually en- 
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gaged to Hogarth Beeman did she wake up to the fact that she 
had ruined one citizen of the republic and made of him a vicious 
outlaw. Perhaps she would not have known it even then if 
Gale had not returned, by parcel post, the practically new neck- 
tie that she had knitted for him and the half-dozen handker- 
chiefs with the embroidered initials on them. 

The actual announcement of the engagement was a blow that 
very nearly stilled Gale’s heart. Seeing Colleen around with 
his hated rival had been bad enough, to hear of the romantic 
“rushing” with which the out-of-town man had dazzled the 
starry-eyed banker’s daughter had been worse, because it left 
his mind a prey to nameless suspicions, but to know that before 
all the world she was tagged as Hogarth Beeman’s intended, 
that killed the funny persistent little ray of hope that had been 
keeping Gale alive. 

Why, she really meant it! 

Hogarth Beeman was not much of a hit with the other men 
in town, either. For one thing he had stepped on the toes of a 
good many before he had finally chosen Colleen to be his own 
particular flower. But even those whose women folks had not 
been atfected by the plague were mildly hostile without know- 
ing exactly why. He just wasn’t a man’s man. That, of 
course, is probably not necessarily a drawback in a place that 
seems to be becoming a woman’s world. Anyway, Hogarth 
never knew that he was not popular with the men because he 
did not have time to associate with them. 

If it had not been for that vague [ CoNTINUED ON PAGE 115] 





Mary Is Looking For Pictures 





HE average picture- 


Helb Her With Your 
Ideas and Suggestions 


By Mary Pickford 


characterizations do you like me best? What sugges- 
tions have you for my future photoplays? (Remember, 
though, this is not a request for original manuscripts or 
stories.) 


Write me frankly your best answers to 
these questions. The Mary Pickford 
Company will pay $50 for the most helpful 
letter; for the second best, $25; for the third 
best, $15; and for the fourth best, $10. 


Of course, we cannot sit down and make screen plays 
to order—we do not think for a moment we are as 
cleverasthat. We have to take the best stories available 
and use our best judgment. And we cannot “manu- 
facture’ a picture. Love and joy must go into each 
screen story—and I believe that I must feel this thor- 
oughly myself, for it is the inspiration that must enter 
into every successful production. 

Perhaps it will be of some guidance to you to tell you 
why I have selected 
certain stories in the 
past and to give you 
some of the qualities 
that have endeared 
my réles to me. 

‘Poor Little Rich 
Girl.’—Because of 
the mother’s neglect 


ARY PICKFORD 
is asking the 


goer probably thinks 

that picking a story 

for screen production 
is no trouble at all. The 
making of a picture may be 
likened to music — we have 
expert technicians who im- 
part the same artistry to a 
screen story that Kreisler 
does in the execution of a 
concerto, but they must be 
provided with the composi- 
tion first. 


readers of PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE to tell her what 
sort of pictures they want her to play. It is not a 
scenario contest. It has always been Miss Pickford’s 
policy to reflect the best in public taste in her pic- 
tures. So she wants letters from her friends telling 
what type of roles they like to see her enact. She 
asks you to be honest in your opinions. Suitable 
rewards will be offered for the best letters. Read her 
article and then send your letter to her at her home 
‘‘Pickfair,’’ Beverly Hills, California. 
JAMES R. QUIRK. 


of her child. Because 
this condition does 
exist in the United 
States and is there- 
fore more valuable 
because it is real. 
Also, it was my first 
opportunity of play- 
ing a child through- 
out a picture. 
“Rebecca of Sun- 
nybrook Farm”’— 
Because it was a char- 
acter loved by mil- 


Certainly, we have our 
choice of the world’s liter- 
ature and the drama of the 
stage. Why, then, isn’t it 
easy to find the necessary 
material to build into suc- 
cessful photoplays? 

Well, for a number of reasons. Here are some of them: 

To begin with, some of the world’s best literature and the 
stage’s best drama is not at all suitable for screening. And, 
furthermore, the screen has been drawing from these sources, 
and has largely exhausted them, in the past fifteen years. 

Our problem, then, is to decide what is suitable for screening 
from the remaining material and from this, to find what will 
entertain and delight the general public. 

This is a real problem, as any producer of pictures will tell 
you. It’s a problem wherein we welcome help, for the co-opera- 
tion and support of picture-goers is greatly appreciated by 
producers. It is a very risky thing to invest so much money 
and time and energy in a story on one person’s decision. And 
it is encouraging to know that picture fans are interested in 
forthcoming productions and to hear their opinions on them. 

This, then, is an appeal to the readers of PHoropLay Mac- 
AZINE for assistance. 

What type of picture would you like to see me do? In what 


lions. Because it 
offered clean and 
wholesome entertain- 
ment and painted a 
phase of New Eng- 
land life. 

“Stella Maris.” —Because it offered my first opportunity of 
playing a dual réle and doing character work, which is always a 
keen pleasure to me. Because I could end one of the characters 
unhappily and not sacrifice the desired happy ending. 

“ Pollyanna.”’—Because of its wide popularity and its bread- 
and-butter philosophy. 

“Daddy Long Legs.”—Because it offered comedy and at the 
same time, pathos. Because an unwanted and unloved girl 
(representing all the orphans everywhere in the world) rose to 
the heights of her ambition through her own efforts. 

“Dorothy Vernon.”—Because it welded together yesterday 
and today. Against the feudal background of Elizabeth’s court 
it offered the portrayal of a modern-spirited girl, together with 
many dramatic and interesting complications and situations. 

“Tess of the Storm Country.”—Because of the marvelous 
character of the girl, her religious fervor, her practical common- 
sense, together with her unselfish devotion to another girl’s 
child, but lacking the bathos and [ CONTINUED ON PAGE Io ] 
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Will Hays has invited the public to register at his office their complaints and suggestions for improving the movies, 


YOU, TOO, CAN WRITE COMPLAINTS! 


Uplift the Movies a | THINK OF IT! 
in Your Spare Time! | 


Easy Work—Pleasant Hours! 
Sounds too good to be true, doesn’t 


it? Nevertheless, it is true and that is the 
wonderful thing about the Will Hays Open 
Door Committee. It opens a new field of op- 
portunity to every man, woman and child in 
the country—a field hitherto closed to all but 
critics, censors and professional reformers. 


Mr. Hays invites YOU, Mr. and 
Mrs. General Public, to send him suggestions 
for the improvement of the movies. YOU 
can play the fascinating game of finding the 
answer to what's wrong with the pictures. 
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Become a highbrow by panning pic- 
tures. No education or experience re- 
quired. You don’t have to know anything 
about motion pictures—in fact, the less you 
know the more you can complain. 





Why let another fellow seize this big 
chance? Sit down tonight and tell Mr. 
Hays what is the matter with the movies. 
Tell him how you would improve the screen. 


For the cost of a two-cent stamp, you can get 
into the greatest game in the world—the all- 
American game—panning the movies. 
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This is Wynn’s idea of a busy morning at the Hays office since the inauguration of the Open Door Committee 


CLIP THIS J 
COUPONs 


Mail It Today! It is only the work of a 


minute. PHOTOPLAY’S 
patented system requires no thought or physical ex- 
ertion on your part. Mark with a cross the features of the 
movies that are most displeasing to you. Be frank! Be 
honest! Don’t shout, he hears you perfectly. 








Now slip the coupon into a plain envelope, slap on a two- 
cent stamp (don’t forget the stamp).and mail it to Mr. Hays. 


He is waiting to hear from you—and you—and you! 


Mail the Coupon TODAY! 


FREE ype 
COUPON 
MR. WILL HAYS, 522 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Please eliminate from the movies the features I have marked 


with a cross (X) below. Also register my complaints with the 
producers without any obligation on my part. 


Hokum triangles ] Wayward grandfathers 
) Professional reformers Powdered cowboys 
[] Dark brown sheiks } Dress suit dramas 
() Knock-kneed bathing girls [} Elinor Glyn fantasies 
}] Good bad men Nick o’ time rescues 
} Bad good men Grand Canyon living rooms 
} “The Salvation Hunters” Cow pictures 
] Misunderstood wives Censors 
Wayward grandmothers Off-sereen acting 
) Great open spaces ) Rod La Rocque’s tailor 
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When Harold Lloyd discovered that Mildred Gloria had cut 
her first tooth, he rushed for a photographer to get a picture 








record of the important event. You can just see it 


PIRITUALITY must be closely akin to the 

essence of youth, for Betty Bronson, famous 
over-night for ‘‘ Peter Pan,” has been selected 
for the réle of the Madonna in “ Ben Hur.” 

This is the second big plum the youthful star 
has landed in her short picture career. 

During the hectic sojourn of the ‘“ Ben Hur” 
troupe in Italy, all of Europe was searched for 
a suitable actress for the réle of the Virgin 
\fary, but none could be found who came up to 
the popular conception of the spiritual beauty 
of the Madonna. 

With the return of Fred Niblo, the search 
was taken up here. The dramatic world was 
thoroughly combed, as were the colleges and 
high schools around Hollywood. Then Betty 
Bronson was selected. 


T was Fred Niblo who registered the only 

dissenting voice against the selection of Betty 
Bronson for the réle of the Madonna. Mr. 
Niblo didn’t think that Miss Bronson fitted the 
part, but the studio authorities overruled him. 
It is said, too, that the assistant director filmed 
the scenes in which Miss Bronson appears. 


CHARLIE CHAPLIN is. stir- 

ring up as much merriment 
with his marital affairs as he ever 
did with his comedies. Since 
rumors of differences between 
him and his girl-bride, formerly 
Lita Grey, the quips have flown 
thick and fast. Ata film affair in 
the East a song was announced 
entitled: ‘‘My Lita Grey Home in 
the West.’’ When Baby Betty, 
aged five, appeared on the stage 
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at the Wampas ball as a Wampas 
baby star, some one asked, 
‘‘Who’s that baby?”’ 

“Tdunno,’’ came thereply from 
another, ‘‘Probably Charlie 
Chaplin’s next wife.”’ 








She came to this country as ‘‘The 
English Mary Pickford.” And she 
wanted to play ‘“‘ Peter Pan.” Per- 
sistence wins, and now Flora Le 
Breton is to support Barbara La 
Marr in “The White Monkey” 


STUDIO NEWS & GOSSIP 








One of the first photographs of Betty Bronson as the Madonna 
in “Ben Hur.” 


to her gentle and spiritual beauty 


The role was offered to her as a high tribute 


I the present writing, Mrs. Charlie Chap- 

lin is living with her mother, at the new 
home which recently became hers in Whitley 
Heights. The big house in Beverly Hills, with 
its staff of silent Japanese servants, proved too 
much for the sixteen-year-old bride, and so 
she moved over to be with her mother. 

Charlie comes to call upon her now and 
then, and they seem to be as friendly as pos- 
stxle—friendly, one would say, but not what 
might be called intimate. 

The stork is expected by Mrs. Chaplin before 
many weeks have passed. 





BESSIE LOVE and her mother 

were having difficulties trans- 
lating a Spanish menu during 
their visit to Havana. 

‘*‘What’s Spanish for arti- 
choke?”’ Bessie inquired of Rich- 
ard Barthelmess, who had lin- 
gered to visit at their table. 

**Cactus,’’ answered Dick. But 
he says he really knew better. 


RE John Bowers and Marguerite de la 
Motte married? 

All Hollywood believes they are, but the 
two most interested parties steadfastly deny it 

“Not yet. Simply engaged!’ This is their 
answer to reporters and friends alike. 

But the colony is finding their denials rather 
hard to swallow, especially in the face of the 
fact that one John Elehue Bowersox, native of 
Indiana aged 34, and Beatrice LaMotte, native 
of Minnesota and aged 21, took out a license 
and were married in San Bernardino on Decem- 
ber 12. 
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He isn't a handsome dog, but Dorothy Mackaill loves him just 
And when he caught cold at the draughty studio, 


the same. 


she saw to it that he got his medicine every hour 


Now, strange as it may seem, John Bowers’ 
real name is John Bowersox and Indiana is his 
birthplace while Marguerite hails from Min- 
nesota. 

When confronted with this damaging piece 
of evidence, Bowers still admitted his engage- 
ment and denied his marriage. 

“The other Bowersox is my nephew,” ex- 
plained the actor. ‘“‘He married a Miss 
LaMotte. I'll produce them if you don’t stop 
pestering me.” 

But he hasn’t produced the said nephew and 
his blushing bride. 

No, not yet. Strange coincidence, don’t 
you think? 


ERE’S one, Director Mal St. 

Clair tells, which happened to 
Adolphe Menjou during the film- 
ing of their last picture together, 
‘‘Are Parents People.”’ 

William Courtwright, a veteran 
of the stage, was cast for the part 
of the butler. 

After his first day on the set he 
walked over to St. Clair and, 
pointing to Menjou, said: 

“Who is that young fellow? 
He’s pretty darn good.”’ 


tT world probably will be amazed to learn 
that Barbara La Marr is still the lawful, 
wedded wife of Jack Daugherty. Everyone 
naturally supposed that Mr. Daugherty had 
faded out of the picture, until he asserted him- 
self recently by announcing his intention of 
severing all legal ties between himself and his 
wife. 


He will charge desertion. This is Barbara’s 
fifth marriage and she won’t promise that it is 
to be her last. 


RAYMOND HATTON is a sea- 
son seat subscriber for the 
Friday night boxing bouts at the 




















Hale Hamilton has been away for a 
season of vaudeville. But popular actors 
can’t stay away for very long and so 
Hale is returning to have a part in 
“The Manicure Girl” with Bebe Daniels 








The doctor is just getting ready to release Colleen Moore from 
her plaster cast after serious injuries had kept her in a strait- 
jacket for five weeks 


Hollywood Stadium. He can al- 
ways be seen (and heard) in the 
same ringside seat. 

At one of the fights recently the 
announcer was introducing one 
of the boxers in a most laudatory 
manner. 

“This is the boy that had 
Mickey Walter, world’s welter- 
weight champion, on the floor,’’ 
impressively shouted the an- 
nouncer. 

**“Yes, yes, g0 on. Then what 
happened ?’’ yelled Hatton. 


HE abrupt ending of Charles H. Duell’s 

suit against Lillian Gish proved once more 
that the man who tries to mix hearts and 
dollars—in an effort to win both—finds the 
answer to be Trouble. 

The judge dismissed the suit, ordered Duell 
to stand trial for perjury, and announced that 
the court would move to have him dismissed as 
a practicing attorney. 

In addition to the judge’s ruling, Miss Gish’s 
attorneys announced that she is to receive the 
sum of $120,000 from Inspiration Pictures. 

Duell seems to be laboring under the illusion, 
and tried to prove, that he was engaged to the 
young star of Inspiration Pictures, but no one 
else knew it. 

Certainly not Lillian. 

At the time Duell was laying siege to Lil- 
lian’s hand he had a wife, Lillian Tucker, a 
former actress. 

Later Miss Tucker secured a divorce in the 
Paris courts. 
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Marjorie Daw and William Tilden, tennis champion, are 
reported engaged. All of which is very nice except that Miss 
Daw is still the wife of Eddie Sutherland, screen directcr 


S soon as Lillian Gish’s contract with 

Charles Duell was declared null and void, 
every producer in the business sought her 
services. 

Lillian finally signed with Metro-Goldwyn. 
She will receive five thousand dollars a 
week and twenty-five per cent of the profits. 
Which isn’t so bad for a girl who never has 
made any great effort to produce box-oflice 
pictures. 


E were lunching at the Mont- 

martre on the Boulevard one 
day and not far from our table 
was Charles Spencer Chaplin sit- 
ting in solitary splendor—as is 
his custom. 

Larry Semon had just returned 
from the east, where he had 
signed a contract to do a series 
of two reel comedies. 

Into the Montmartre came 
Larry and, spying Charlie, he 
walked over to the table and sat 
down. 

Slapping the melancholy Chap- 
lin on the shoulder he said: 

‘“‘Well, Charlie, now that we’ve 
both arrived, what’s it all mean 
anyway?”’ 

We couldn’t hear Charlie’s an- 
swer but whatever it was Larry 
never turned a hair. 


TILDRED HARRIS has been married 

twice within the year, both times to the 
same man. On November twenty-ninth she 
eloped to Mexico with Terrence McGovern. 
The wedding was kept a secret until April, 
when Miss Harris and Mr. McGovern made 
the bond doubly sure by going to Greenwich, 
Connecticut, and having another ceremony 
performed. Miss Harris divorced Charles 
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Chaplin in 1920 after a brief and unhappy mar- 
ried life. This time she has not picked an actor 
for a husband. Mr. McGovern is in the real 
estate business in Florida. 


HEN anirresistible star meets an immov- 

able bachelor, what happens? Matri- 
mony, of course. This means that all signs 
point toward a wedding in which Lillian Gish 
will play the leading réle with George Jean 
Nathan as support. 


ETTA GOUDAL has moved over to the 

Cecil B. De Mille studio to make life interest- 
ing to everybody there. Also, she is planning 
suit against Famous Players-Lasky. It seems 
that Famous had a contract with Miss Goudal 
which was suddenly called off. At least, that’s 
her complaint. As for the company, it says 
Miss Goudal was too temperamental. 


IN TURPIN may retire from the screen. 

And back of his announcement is a story of 
remarkable devotion. For a long time, Mrs. 
Turpin has been in poor health. Recently she 
suffered a stroke of apoplexy which left her 
nervous and weak. With Ben away at the 
studio, she endured such agonies of loneliness 
and fear that she dreaded his going. She hated 
being left in the care of servants. 

And so Ben is going to give up his job of 
making people laugh. He’s going to stay home. 


HE month’s prize for public- 

ity goes to Vitagraph for the 
following publicity item: ‘‘In 
Vitagraph’s ‘Baree, Son of Ka- 
zan’, Anita Stewart, making her 
debut as a Vitagraph star, has 
the support of a superior cast.”’ 

In what year did Anita first be- 
gin working for the Vitagraph 
company? And does the press 
agent mean that the cast is su- 
perior to thestar or to the picture? 


If this is the way Elinor Glyn wrote “Man and Maid,” we 
suggest that she get a battered old typewriter and a tumbledown 
shack in the country when she starts her next stery 


T’S another story of a remarkable discovery. 

And it is entirely true. 

One day Marc Connelly was lunching at the 
Hotel Algonquin. His new play, ‘‘The Wis- 
dom Tooth,” was going into rehearsal and he 
hadn’t found an actress for tic leading réle. 

At the next table sat a youag girl, lunching 
with her mother. Marc turned to look at her 
and found that everyone in the room was 
watching her, too. For the girl was not only 
beautiful, but she had unconscious charm. 

Marc promptly introduced himself to the 
girl’s mother and explained that he wanted her 
daughter for the leading rdle in his play. And 
he found out that the stage was the goal and 
aim of the lovely girl’s trip to New York. 

Before ‘‘The Wisdom Tooth” had opened, 
Lois Moran had received offers from nearly 
every film company intheland. She has refused 
them all, because she won’t make any long 
contracts. Lois is just sixteen years old. She 
has been living in France for the last four years. 
And just now, she is probably the most dis- 
cussed young girlin New York. 


AMUEL GOLDWYN feverishly followed 

the developments of the suit between Lillian 
Gish and her former manager, Charles Duell. 
Tt was the big drama of Sam’s life because he 
made it no secret he wanted to star Lillian. 

Now Lillian is no business woman, but she 
knows human nature. Goldwyn was one of the 
first to call on her when she was freed from her 
contract. He painted a rosy picture of her 
career, her future, and her art as a star under 
his direction. He talked salary, stories, 
directors, and, above all, he tried to make the 
proposition attractive to a star of Miss Gish’s 
artistic ambitions. 

After he had finished describing his vision, 
Lillian turned a glowing face toward him. 

“Tow lovely, Mr. Goldwyn! How tempt- 
ing!’”’ she exclaimed. ‘“‘Wouldn’t it he wonder- 
ful to make beautiful failures!” 

Ard that’s when Samuel’s enthusiasm went 
out like a light. 
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Just as Ben Lyon and Director George Archainbaud were 
studying the script of “The Necessary Evil,” along came 
Lucy Fox, dressed as a Spanish dancer, to rest their minds 


OM and Tony and the ship’s passengers 

aboard the ‘‘Aquitania”’ had a good time 
just before sailing for Europe on the Cunarder. 
Tom rode Tony all around the deck for the 
benefit of the news photographers and then 
gave a luncheon for the press. Mrs. Mix and 
Thomasina went along, of course. They want 
to make a tour of the world, but probably will 
not finish off Europe before Tom and Tony 
have to come back and go to work. 


PRISCILLA DEAN and Mrs. 

Tom Mix met in an elevator at 
the Hotel Biltmore during their 
brief visit in New York. 

‘‘How long are you going to be 
here?’’ inquired Priscilla. 

‘“‘Well,’’ answered Mrs. Mix, 
‘‘we’re going to be here a week. 
We wouldn’t stay so long only 
we’ve got to rest the horse.”’ 

And that’s what they think of 
New York. 


ARMEL MYERS, daughter of a rabbi, is 

at last free of all marital entanglements, for 
her final decree of divorce has been signed and 
Isador Kornblum, attorney and song writer, is 
no longer her husband. 


HIE hounds of destiny continue to pursue 

the Liza cherub of the screen, little Roscoe 
Arbuckle. Fatty announced that the Rev. J. 
Whitcomb Brougher was to officiate at hi: 
wedding to Doris Deane. The Rev. Brougher 
announced differently, advising Fatty to go get 
a civil marriage. Fatty hurried over to Judge 
Summerfield, who agreed to oblige with the 
ceremony that evening. 

But that evening Mrs. Summerfield an- 
nounced that the judge had a date which would 
prevent. Little Fatty then ran over to Judge 
Crawford’s office with an appeal so pathetic 
that the judge was moved. Guests were in- 











The daring gentleman completely sur- 
rounded by New York’s sky-line is 
vichard Dix, who ascended an in- 
completed skyscraper to eat lunch with 
some riveters in his new picture, 


“The Shock Punch” 








Two working girls on their way to business. Marion Davies 
and Norma Talmadge are now making pictures in the san. 
studio—the United—in Hollywood 


vited and the wedding cake was blazing with 
candles (it being Fatty’s birthday as well as 
nuptial day). 

Suddenly, like a bolt from heaven—or would 
you say the other H—?—came a cable from 
Paris announcing that Fatty’s wife didn’t 
approve of him marrying Miss Deane. It 
seems that the cruel Mrs. Arbuckle No. 1. 
formerly Minta Dufree, considered it indelicate 
for Fatty to marry before the divorce decree 
had become final. And Fatty, thinking he was 
already a single man, gently swooned among 
the candles of his birthday cake. 

However, it was only a matter of two weeks 
Lefore the decree was final and Fatty was per- 
mitted a new lease of life, love, etc. 


ATTY ARBUCKLE tells me that he is so 

crushed with debt that he must be vouch- 
safed the same consideration as given a cat— 
nine lives in which to pay up. 

Under the property agreement with Minta 
Dufree, his former wife, he is to pay her twenty 
per cent of all his future earnings, with a mini- 
mum fixed at two hundred a week. 

Joseph Schenck, the producer, backed Fatty 
through his tragic trial to the extent of several 
hundred thousand dollars. Fatty declares it 
was just the case of another good Samaritan. 
since Mr. Schenck knew there was little hope 
of repayment. It was Mr. Schenck, too, who 
made it possible for Arbuckle to start over 
again, by directing his old friend, Buster 
Keaton, in comedies. 


ARY PICKFORD and Mickey 

Neilan had a heated differ- 
ence over a story which Mickey 
wrote and which he was to direct 
for Mary. Departing the Pick- 
ford studio for his own camp 
ground, Mickey announced that 
a little discovery by the name of 
Sally O’Neill would play the role 

| CONTINUED ON PAGE go | 
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Keep 


Your Head } 


On 


Your Feet 


Cecil B. DeMille depicts his 


characters by their footwear 
































C. B. DeMille and Jean Macpherson correct to 
the lust detail. Note the sensible street shoes— 
Goodyear welt laced oxfords 





* HERE is perhaps no truer phrase 
than the one that says ‘ Little things 
are the most important,’ ” so says 
Cecil B. DeMille, whose career as a 

producer of Paramount Pictures ended with 

““The Golden Bed.” 

Shoes cover but a fractional part of the 
human body—and yet they have again and 
again defeated the ambitions of persons who 
felt their deficiencies in character and breed- 
ing adequately covered by the larger, more 
showy articles of clothing. 

Particularly is this the case with women 
because style precedents set such strict boun- 
daries as to the path of good taste. Feminine 
gown fabrics are so delicate, so different in 
colors and tints, as to make it obligatory for 
the woman who cares to watch her footwear 
that it does not throw out of gear the effect of 
charm for which she strives. 

That word ‘‘charm” is a magic one in mo- 
tion pictures. It means a quality of person- 
ality which smoothly and without friction 
works itself into your favor. You can’t have 
‘‘charm” if any part of your costume is out 
of key. Andif a young lady comes to me per- 
fectly dressed, but with wrong shoes, or with 
right shoes that are scuffed at the toes or run 
down at the heels, I am inclined to scratch 
her from the eligible list. For if she is care- 
less in regards to her shoes, when so careful 
otherwise, the lack betokens a careless, scat- 
tering mind which cannot hope for sufficient 
concentration to gain universal public favor. 

I do not at all limit the necessity for care- 
fulness in the shoe wardrobe to the woman 
who seeks success in motion pictures, or pre- 











The charming black “turn” slipper 
shown above has a delicacy in 
fabric and pattern suitable for even- 
tng wear—even tn such a gorgeous 


spectacle as ‘‘The Golden Bed” 





lem. It is not at all necessary for 
a business woman to lose her fem- 
inine prerogative in a desire to 
appear ‘‘business-like.”” Dainti- 
ness and grace are invaluable aids 
to feminine business success. A 
man does not admire a woman 
who attempts to ape masculinity, 








ferment in society. Cer- but he has every respect for one 
tainly theshoe responsibility who, while competent and poised, 
of the business woman has is fresh, fragrant, feminine and 
an equal importance. Men For boating well-groomed, from head to heels. 
long ago learned the sales or street wear A business woman can no more 
value of a good shine. nothing is afford to have shoes that clash 
Women in business, how- smarter than with the rest of her clothing than 
ever, have a harder prob- kid pumps the mistress of a great home. 
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However, let me make it plain that 
the problem cannot be solved by whole- 
sale shoe purchases. One of the poorest 
dressed women I know has no less than 
200 pairs of shoes. She thinks that if 
she pays a lot for them and buys dozens 
of them at a time, her problem is solved. 
Notso. Certainly a woman should have 
the correct shoes for every occasion, but 
she should know why they are correct, 
and what care she must take of them to 
keep them good-looking. 

Motion picture actresses, of course, 
have to study their shoes very carefully 
in order that they may fit accurately 
into the part to be portrayed. It would 
benefit many women to watch current 









































Vera Reynolds’ (below) 
satin slippers in“ Feet 
of Clay” are smart for 
dress but uneconomical 
for the business woman 
































These iid pumps seen in ‘The Golden 
Bed” are most popular models with 
smart women 










photoplays and _ notice the  footgear 
chosen for various feminine delineations. 
Note, for instance, in my production, ‘‘ The 
Golden Bed,” how the flirty and the work- 
ing sisters, Lillian Rich and Vera Reynolds, 
are differentiated bv their shoes. Note in 
“Feet of Clay,” if you please, the charm 
that can exist in the shoes of the business 
woman. 

There are other of the smaller items of 



































Nothing leaves a stronger impression 
on people's minds than your footwear. 
Shoddy shoes betoken a slovenly char- 
acter and smart, trim, sensible foot- 
wear, as of Vici kid, indicate intelli- 
gence, taste, and good breeding 














Even if they are smart and good-looking, too-small shoes will spoil any party 


dress that need be carefully watched—hats, 
gloves, neckwear. 

But in the house you wear no hat, and 
wear gloves but seldom. 

Your shoes, however, are alwavs with vou! 
They deserve more attention than the aver- 
age woman devotes to them. 

No story of this kind is complete without 
the horrible example, so here it is. 

A certain star had attained an eminence 
at which she thought she could do just about 
as she pleased. She thought laziness was a 
sinecure of wealth and position. She forgot 
that a lazy swimmer can’t keep his head 
above water. 

First her clothes commenced to look 
dowdy and her hair unbrushed. Each day 
her director noted these little things. He re- 
frained from remarks until she came on the 
set with a pair of shoes slightly run down at 
the heels. Then he burst forth. ‘‘Heel and 
hell differ only by one letter. Let’s don’t 
have the latter,” he exclaimed, looking at 
her feet. She never did and she’s no longer 
lazy. 

She had learned her lesson well. 
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PROUD FLESH—Metro-Goldwyn 


HERE are at least four good reasons for seeing this 
picture. One is Harrison Ford who, as Don Diego, gives 
« perfect example of fine acting in a réle which might easily 
have been overplayed. Another reason is Eleanor Board- 
man. Not content with winning laurels in her previous 
pictures she has gone out to pluck herself a bigger armful 
in her portrayal of Fernanda. Then there is Pat O’ Malley 
as a rough diamond of the same name, and the fourth reason 
is some of the best titling that has been done this year. 
The story opens with the San Francisco fire, later going on 
to show how a sophisticated young woman chooses between 
the Old World culture of Spain and her love for Pat 
O'Malley. It was translated to the screen with rare judg- 
ment by King Vidor.—M. S. 





CHICKIE—First National 


QY MPATHETIC direction and consistently good acting 
Wm lift this picture above the average tale of the poor working 
girl who makes the fatal mistake. Poor Chickie, a stenog- 
rapher, falls in love with a law clerk who encounters her on 
a wild party and misunderstands her. 

Their love story runs close to the line of tragedy, for 
the hero and Chickie are separated by another woman and 
Chickie, apparently deserted, is courted by an evil fellow. 
She is obliged to pay for her night of forgetfulness and 
the hero, finally returning, learns of her unfortunate plight. 

Miss Mackaill’s performance is one of genuine pathos, 
while John Bowers is splendid as the hero. John Francis 
Dillon offends neither good taste nor good drama in his 
treatment of the theme. Others in the excellent cast are 
Gladvs Brockwell and Hobart Bosworth.—A. S. 
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The 


Shadow 
Stage 


(REG. U. 8. PAT. OFF.) 


A Review of the New Pictures 











MADAME SANS GENE—Paramount 


ERE is a motion picture answer to the croakings of the 

cynics. In it Gloria Swanson sets herself securely in 
motion picture history as a great actress and the Paramount 
company earns unstinted credit for the manner in which it 
has screened this fine stage classic of Sardou and Moreau. 
Filmed against authentic backgrounds of the French revolu- 
tion, perfectly costumed, wonderfully cast and acted, and 
edited with rare judgment and finish, the entire production 
is a credit to motion pictures and reflects unlimited credit on 
the organization that produced it. 

Primarily “‘ Madame Sans Gene” (Madame Devil-May- 
Care) is a comedy, but as it is produced on the screen it is 
one of the finest educational pictures ever made. In it 
Madame Rejane made one of the great triumphs of her 
notable career, and the great réle was a fitting wedding 
present from her company to Gloria. The only member of 
her supporting company with whom we are familiar on the 
American screen is Charles De Roche, who plays her 
husband, Sergeant Lefebvre, who becomes a Marshal of 
France. Emile Drain, probably the foremost portrayer of 
the réle of Napoleon in the world today, is magnificent, and 
the producers were not afraid to contrast their star with 
some of the most beautiful women of the French stage 

Sans Gene was a laundress in the days when Napolec.. was 
a struggling lieutenant of artillery. The revolution ~“ade 
the washwoman a duchess and her experiences in trying to 
conduct herself in the French court are terrifying and 
amusing. 

This report would be incomplete without credit for the 
splendid work of:Forrest Halsey, who adapted the story, and 
Julian Johnson, who edited the picture.—J. R. Q. 




















SAVES YOUR PICTURE TIME AND MONEY 


The Six Best Pictures of the Month 


MADAME SANS GENE CHICKIE 
SOUL-FIRE WIZARD OF OZ 
PROUD FLESH THE FOOL 


The Six Best Performances of the Month 


GtoriA SWANSON in “Madame Sans Gene” 
RicHARD BARTHELMESS in “Soul-Fire” 
Harrison Forp in “Proud Flesh” 
Dorotuy Mackaltt in “Chickie” 
Nazimova in “My Son” 

Cuaruit Murray in “Percy” 


Casts of all pictures reviewed will be found on page 130 








SOUL-FIRE—First National 


HE harder the role, the better Richard Barthelmess 

plays it. In “Soul-Fire” he drops light comedy and 
minor heroics and presents the best character study he has 
undertaken in a long time. And it was no light task, this job 
of making a young musical genius both sympathetic and 
understandable to movie audiences. 

**Soul-Fire”’ is the picturization of a symphony written by 
its hero. Its four episodes follow the symphonic form. The 
story opens with Eric Fane studying music in Italy. His 
father wants him to return home and go into business, but 
the boy rebels and sets off for Paris, at the instigation of a 
dazzling older woman. In Paris, he writes cheap, successful 
music, but becomes thoroughly disillusioned. The next 
episode takes place in Port Said, where the genius goes down 
to the dregs, only to be rescued by an unfortunate woman 
and shipped off to the South Seas. 

The episode in the South Seas, where the boy finally finds 
his ‘‘great music,” is one of great lyric beauty. The 
romantic scenes between Barthelmess and Bessie Love have 
real poetry, and both the star and Miss Love rise to heights 
of greatness in their acting. 

Director John Robertson’s production has color, feeling 
and charm. Moreover, he has been most successful in sug- 
gesting music by pictorial forms. The photography is not 
only beautiful but it has imagination. 

Carlotta Monterey makes her screen debut in “‘ Soul-Fire”’ 
and gives a vivid and striking performance of an adven- 
turess. Helen Ware also contributes an excellent char- 
acterization. 

“‘Soul-Fire’’ is the best Barthelmess picture in a long 
time.—A. S. 





























THE WIZARD OF OZ—Chadwick Pictures 


F you don’t take the children to see this they’ll never 

forgive you. 

Nothing quite so funny as Larry Semon in the réle of the 
Scarecrow has happened in a long time. The Kansas cyclone 
is bound to give everyone a thrill, and the biggest grouch in 
the world will get a laugh out of Larry’s antics with the lions. 
Dorothy Dwan as the lovely Princess Dorothy is rescued 
from all the terrible mishaps which threaten, and is finally 
installed in her rightful kingdom, where Brvant Washburn 
scatters sunshine as Prince K ynde. 

All the characters that Montgomery and Stone made 
famous are there, including the Wizard and the Tin Wood- 
man, played by Charlie Murray and Oliver Hardy, with a lot 
of clever new business to add to the merriment.—M. S. 








THE FOOL—Fox 


ITH more imaginative treatment and with a finer 
regard for its human possibilities, “The Fool,” 
written by Channing Pollock, might have been another 
“Miracle Man.” It is merely a faithful transcription of the 
stage play. Harry Millarde erred on the side of caution. 
Still the strength of the story and the hold that it has on the 
emotions of its audiences make the picture an unusual one. 
It is too bad that much of ‘‘The Fool” is monotonous, 
But Mr. Millarde is a director, not an evangelist, and 
“The Fool” needed the exhorting voice of a spell-binder 
like D. W. Griffith. 

Edmund Lowe merits the highest praise for his acting of 
the réle of the minister. He plays sincerely and without 
affectation. Mary Thurman also contributes a good bit as 
a modern Magdalene.—A. S. 























THE CODE OF THE WEST—Paramount 


HE attractive scenery, an exceptional cast and a spectac- 

ular forest fire make this very satisfactory as entertain- 
ment. Taken from the story by Zane Grey, this, the 
romance between a jazz-hearted city flapper and a West- 
erner, has been well handled by William K. Howard. 
Constance Bennett and Owen Moore give creditable per- 
formances.—M. B. 














THE WAY OF A GIRL—Metro-Goldwyn 


ROVING that original ideas are always welcome. It 

begins like a cartoon comedy with the characters, in 
miniature, hopping about the typewriter of the scenario 
writer. At basis, the picture is just a flaming youth story, 
but the novelty of its presentation and the work of Eleanor 
Boardman, Matt Moore and William Russell make it splendid 
entertainment.—A. S. 




















DECLASSE—First National 


ECLASSE is French for out-of-luck. It is also an ad- 

aptation of Zoe Akins’ play, which comes to the same 
thing. The story of an Englishwoman, the innocent victim 
of a scandal. To live she pawns her pearls and eats at a pearl 
per meal. The languid plot is illuminated by Corinne Griffith, 
who gives a sensitive performance. Clive Brooke also does 
good work. Refined entertainment for refined adults.—A. S. 




























THE CHARMER—Paramount 
OLA NEGRI gamely tackles a poor story and plays it as 


gallantly as though it were a masterpiece. Her gay 
spirits soar far above the hokum comedy and her sincerity 
overbalances the triteness of phony dramatic situation. Asa 
Spanish dancer she comes to the U. S. and is snared by the pit- 
falls of cheap moviesituations. Miss Negri gets her only assist- 
ance from Trixie Friganza in an amusing comedy réle.—A. S. 


DAO 


ADVENTURE—Paramount 


HE picture is all the title implies—and a little bit more. 

You will get your money’s worth in this picture. The 
well-chosen cast also makes it worth while—Pauline Starke, 
Tom Moore, Walter McGrail, not forgetting Wallace Beery 
and Raymond Hatton, who furnish excellent comedy relief 
as well as being the villains. Notice the resemblance 
between Gloria Swanson and Pauline Starke.—M. B. 





































MY SON—First National 


ERE is cause for a celebration with confetti for Nazim- 

ova’s return to the screen. Oddly enough, after a 
career of strange pretensions and exotic posings, Alla does 
her best acting in this simple offering. It is the story of a 
Portuguese mother who tries to save her son from the 
dangerous influence of a rich little flapper. Jack Pickford, 
as the son, also gives a glowing performance.—A. S. 
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PERCY—Associated Exhibitors 


IS mother called him Percy (Charles Ray) and raised 

him that way, too. Yet he enjoyed a downfall starting 
with “ginger ale” with a kick and cigars. After which he 
went out campaigning for his father to be elected senator 
and forgot about it to proclaim himself the spirit of aspirin 
looking for a headache. Charlie Murray gives a great comedy 
performance. That young fellow is coming along.—D. H. 








WAKING UP THE TOWN—United Artists 


E thought the combination of James Cruze and Frank 

Condon as the authors of the story, with Jack Pickford 
and Norma Shearer as the leading characters, would result 
in one of the finest pictures ever made. Perhaps we expected 
too much, for this turned out to be just an average picture, 
with a good cast, a few laughs and a movie director’s idea of 
the end of the world.—M. B. 








I WANT MY MAN—First National 


ILTON SILLS and Doris Kenyon proving again that 

true love conquers all. Supposed to be an adaptation 
of Struthers Burt’s novel, ‘‘The Interpreter’s House,”’ but 
there’s nothing much left of the original but the names of 
the characters. The blinded war hero almost marries the 
other girl, but all ends happily. It marks the return to the 
screen, after a regrettable absence, of May Allison.—M. S. 














HIS SUPREME MOMENT —First National 


LANCHE SWEET and Ronald Colman in a picture 

which gives both a chance to show what they can do. 
But Colman doesn’t do it. The action carries them from 
New York to South America and back again. Blanche, as 
a dancer, refuses to marry her young mining engineer until 
they have put their love through tests. Beautifuliy colored 
stuff but dreary through lack of story.—M. S. 





SACKCLOTH AND SCARLET—Paramount 


T opens with a scene in which a swell society girl leads a 

noble cowboy astray. But then, alas, somebody leads the 
plot astray and it wanders all over Rand-McNally. Orville 
Caldwell makes quite a hit as the betrayed hero, while Dorothy 
Sebastian is an alluring sinner. And there is the lovely 
Alice Terry as the good influence. Not up to Henry King’s 
standard. Leave the children home with grandma.—A. S. 























CONFESSIONS OF A QUEEN—Metro-Goldwyn 


O, not the queen of a chorus, but a real honest-to-good- 

ness stately queen as portrayed by Alice Terry. As 
usual, Lewis Stone gives another striking performance, this 
time as the king “‘ whose heart is bigger than his realm.” 
Perhaps you may be misled and think this is on the ‘‘ Grau- 
stark” type. Itisn’t—it has been modernized. Amusing. 
Leave the children home.—M. B. [ CONTINUED ON PAGE 110] 
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The Photoplay Medal of Honor 


For the best picture released in 1924 





Winners of Photoplay Medal 


1920 
“HUMORESQUE™ PRESENTED 
1921 / /paeenis POMERSLS SKY CORP, 


“TOL ABLE DAVID” 


1922 
“Rosin Hoop” 


1923 
“THE COVERED WAGON” 
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What was the best motion picture of 1924? 


HE ballot boxes of the fifth annual voting contest to 
decide which picture of 1924 is most worthy of the 
PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE Gold Medal are now open to the 
two million readers of PHOTOPLAY. 

The decision of conferring this reward, which is looked upon 
as a supreme distinction in the motion picture world, rests 
entirely with the readers of PHOTOPLAY. 

This is your opportunity to encourage better pictures by 
giving proper recognition to the producer who, by his vision and 
his faith in the public, has tried to give you the best in story, 
direction, acting, settings, continuity and photography. The 
vote that you cast in this contest is your way of expressing your 
appreciation and approval of the picture-makers who are con- 
stantly striving to bring the screen to a high and worthy artistic 
level. 

PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE awarded the first Gold Medal of 
Honor in 1920. Each year the contest has assumed an increas- 
ing importance and the announcement of the result of your 
votes is an event of importance in the film world, as it most 
accurately reflects the best in public taste. 

In its four past contests, PHoToPLAY MAGAZINE had every 
reason to be proud of the decision of its readers. si 

For 1920, the Medal of Honor was awarded to William 
Randolph Hearst for his great story of mother love, ‘“‘ Humor- 
esque,” produced by Cosmopolitan. The Medal of Honor for 
1921 went to Inspiration Pictures for “‘Tol’able David,” a 
finely told story of American boyhood, starring Richard 
Barthelmess. 

Douglas Fairbanks won the Medal of Honor in 1923 for his 








Abraham Lincoln 


masterful and spectacular production of ‘‘Robin Hood.” Last 
year the award went to Famous Plavers-Lasky for its great 
picture, “The Covered Wagon,” which was directed by James 
Cruze. 

What picture presented during 1924 do you consider repre- 
sents the most significant advance in picture-making? Register 
your vote by filling out the coupon on this page. Mail it to 
PHOTOPLAY’S editorial. offices, No. 221 West 57th Street, New 
York City, and see that your coupon reaches this office not 
later than October 1, 1925. PHoropLay will also be glad to 
receive short letters explaining the reasons for your choice. 

In order to give all the pictures an equal chance, the voting 
is delayed six months after the close of the year so that voters 
in all parts of the country will be able to see the films released 
late in the year. liemember, the ballot boxes close on October 
ist, 1925, so be sure that your coupon is registered before that 
time. In case of a tie, equal rewards will be made to each one 
of the winners. : 

The PHotopray Medal of Honor is solid gold, weighing 
12314 pennyweights, and is two and one-half inches in diameter. 
It is being made, as were the other medals, by Tiffany & Com- 
pany of New York. 

Below, to refresh your memory, is published a list of fifty 
pictures released during 1924. Of course, your selection need 
not be limited to this group. Show your appreciation of good 
pictures by voting early. 

This announcement, with the coupons, will appear in three 
successive numbers of PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, including this 
one. 


Fifty Pictures Released in 1924 
Girl Shy Peter Pan 




















Photoplay Medal of Honor Ballot 


Epitor PHotopLtay MAGAZINE 
221 W. 57th Street, New York City 


In my opinion the picture named below is the 
best motion picture production released in 1924. 





NAME OF PICTURE 





Name sealers 
Address 
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America 

The Arab 

Babbitt 

Barbara Frietchie 

Beau Brummel 

Black Oxen 

Broadway After Dark 

Captain Blood 

The Chechahcos 

Classmates 

Cytherea 

Dante’s Inferno 

Dorothy Vernon of Haddon 
Hall 

The Enchanted Cottage 

The Fighting Coward 

lorbidden Paradise 


He Who Gets Slapped 

Hot Water 

In Hollywood with Potash 
and Perlmutter 

The Tron Horse 

Janice Meredith 

The Lover of Camille 

Manhandled 

Manhattan 

The Man Who Came 
Back 

The Marriage Circle 

Merton of the Movies 

Monsieur Beaucatre 

The Navigator 

North of 36 

Not One to Spare 


The Red Lily 

The Sea Hawk 

The Side Show of Life 

The Signal Tower 

The Snob 

So Big 

Tarnish 

Tess of the D'Urbervilles 

The Thief of Bagdad 

Those Who Dance 

Thy Name Is Woman 

Three Women 

Wanderer of the Waste- 
land 

West of the Water Tower 

Wild Oranges 

Yolanda 
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Now They'll Get “Acting Continuity” 


HE gyroscopic camera dogs the footsteps of Bebe Daniels. This new British invention, employed 

so effectively in ‘The Last Laugh,” was first used in this country in the production of ‘‘ The Mani- 

cure Girl.”” The invention permits the cameraman to follow the player from one room to another, thus 

obtaining an effect of continuous action. The gyroscope neutralizes the motion of walking so there are 
no jolts in the film. 


The camera is operated by an electric motor which does away with cranking. 
Frank Tuttle, director, and Roy Hunt, cameraman, are the interested observers of the experiment. 
Maybe you remember some years back when a huge gyroscope was exciting scientists with the 


prospect of its holding on a monorail a train going 100 miles an hour. Well, though it was a failure 
there, the gyroscope, as adapted, is going to be a boon to pictures. 





It will give a continuity to screen 
acting that will cut out a lot of hard work—keeping straight various parts of the action that later had 
to be spliced together—and the actors will be able to go through their parts with better understanding. 
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Hour after hour, in her berth, she was tortured by doubts. 
Should she tell him? 


Part II—Chapter V 


OSSIP in Hollywood, or anywhere else for that matter, 

is no respecter of truth, as was amply proved by the 

stories which buzzed like bloated and poisonous gad- 

flies about the studios the next day, concerning that 

well-known Lothario, Sydney Harmon, and his outrageous love- 
affair with Sylvia Thorne. 

Mrs. Harmon did not spread these stories; she was a silent 

woman, more given to doing things than to talking about them. 
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That Terrible 


Thorne 


Girl 


Frederic Arnold Kummer’s 


great story of Hollywood 
tragedy and romance 


Illustrated by Ray Van Buren 








What has happened so far 


YLVIA THORNE has come to Hollywood from New 

York and is playing small parts for International. In 
Hollywood she meets Jean Martin, another girl who is 
playing minor roles, and they go housekeeping together in 
a small bungalow. Jean goes about with a rather fast 
crowd while Sylvia prefers the quieter, hard-working men 
and women of the screen. International calls together its 
younger actresses to make tests for the leading réle of a 
great new picture, ‘‘The Miracle of Notre Dame.” Francois 
Vernay, its author, is in Paris and will select from scenes 
forwarded to him, the actress he thinks best qualified to 
play Celeste. Jean and Sylvia are among the girls making 
tests. Jean is going about with a young art director, 
Sydney Harmon, while the latter’s wife is East visiting. 
Sylvia expostulates with her, tells her that Mrs. Harmon 
may make trouble. Meanwhile Howard Bennett, a 
wealthy young man from Sylvia’s home town, comes on 
from Pennsylvania and wants Sylvia to marry him and 
give up “this movie nonsense.”’ She is hurt that he can 
regard her work so lightly. Tells him she is hoping for the 
great chance to play in “The Miracle.” He is annoyed, 
tries to tell her what evils lie in the path of an actress, 
wants her to go back home and spend her life being Mrs. 
Howard Bennett. Sylvia refuses to make a decision until 
she knows definitely about “The Miracle” and Bennett 
goes back home. Meanwhile Jean has been going akout 
more and more with Harmon, who is drinking a great deal. 
Mrs. Harmon comes home. Sylvia warns Jean that there 
will be trouble and begs her to give up seeing Harmon. One 
day Sylvia is called into the office of Mr. Solberg, vice 
president of International, where the heads of the company 
are assembled. They tell her she has been chosen to play 
ithe réle of Celeste, they want her to go East for a few weeks 
for publicity purposes before work on the picture begins. 
Sylvia goes home io tell Jean, who is at first terribly 
disappointed that she herself has not been chosen, then 
rallies and congratulates her friend. That night Jean com- 
plains of being ill, Syivia in her night gown is taking care 
of her about one o’clock when there is a knock on the door 
and Sydney Harmon comes in. He is very drunk. Sylvia 
vainly tries to get him to leave but he will not. He falls 
a-leep, she wakes him, desperately trying to get him away 
without being seen. He finally says he will go if she will 
first give him a kiss. In terror she allows him to 
kiss her. While Harmon is holding Sylvia close to him in 
a drunken embrace she suddenly realizes that a man and two 
women are looking at them. “When you’ve finished 
saying good night to that girl, Sydney, there are a few 
things I should like to say.”” It is Mrs. Harmon! 








- 








— os 


to 
be 
su 
or 








f 4a Quizen —_—- 

















“T never believe any story about people until I've heard both sides. 


It was this quality, in fact, which had brought her so swiftly to 
the litthe bungalow on Sunset Boulevard the moment it was 
reported to her that her husband’s car was parked in front of it 
at half-past one in the morning. 

She had been reading until quite late, and wondering how 
much truth there was in Sydney’s tale of a poker party at the 
club, when her two informants burst in. One of them was 
“Wally” Pickering, a rather effeminate little scribbler, tech- 
nically known as a ‘‘gag man”’; the other was Sheila Anderson, 
a violent creature of whom it had once been not inappropriately 
said that she was the sort of a girl who, if any man invited her 
to ‘‘walk home,” would be apt to make him do the walking, 
instead. Sheila had a flaming temper and a swift tongue, and— 
she had been one of the contestants for the réle of Celeste in 
‘The Miracle of Notre Dame.” 

Now that Sylvia had won that coveted prize it was scarcely 
to be expected that Miss Anderson’s feelings toward her would 
be friendly. One of the penalties that Sylvia had paid for her 
success was the envy, in some cases the open hatred, of the fifty 
or more candidates she had defeated. And Wally Pickering 


Tell me yours” 


was Sheila’s “boy friend,” eager to do anything in his power to 
win her tempestuous regard. Their car was at the door; they 
were only too ready to accompany Mrs. Harmon in the role of 
witnesses. To discredit Sylvia meant far more than the satis- 
fying of a feeling of envy—it meant, most likely, another choice 
of a woman to play the part of Celeste—a choice which Miss 
Anderson believed in her heart should have fallen—might still 
conceivably fall—upon her. 

She explained to Mrs. Harmon, as they drove off, how she 
and Wally had been passing the bungalow, had seen Sydney’s 
car drawn up before its door; she did not, however, deem it 
necessary to say that Mr. Pickering and herself had been 
watching the place for an hour, in the hope of making that very 
discovery. The car was still there when they arrived; with the 
feline instincts for which she was noted Sheila had disdained 
the front door, had led her companions to the rear of the house, 
anticipating an excellent view through the glass doors. 

She had not anticipated, however, any such luck as to find 
one of these doors wide open. The silhouette afforded by the 
other brought them quickly into the house. 
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Sylvia, in a wispy neglissee as 
damningly enticing as_ sin, 
stood clasped in Sydney 
Harmon’s arms, his lips crushed 
hungrily into the hollow of her 
throat. A pretty picture, in- 
deed. No wonder Mrs. Har- 
mon had told her husband, 
with biting irony, that when he 
had finished his goodnights, 
there was something s/e had to 
say. What she said was crisp 
and to the point. ; 

‘““You needn’t come home to- 
night, Sydney,” she remarked 
frostily. “If you do, I sha’n’t 
let youin. My lawyer will see 
you in the morning.” Then 
she had marched out, tight- 
lipped, followed by her de- 
lighted companions. 

Sylvia was a girl of more 
than ordinary courage, but the 
words sent a quick spasm of 
fear through her, left her 
speechless, rigid, as though 
transfixed by an icy spear. 
Then she made one attempt to 
explain what she knew must 
seem bevond explanation. 

“Mrs. Harmon!’’ she gasped; 
“oh— wait — please!” But 
that lady had already vanished 
in the shadows of the porch, 
without deigning to turn her 
head. Although Sylvia did not 
know it, Isobel Harmon had 
heard a good deal about her 
husband’s visits to the bunga- 
low, since her return from New 
York, had, in fact, been puzzled 
in her efforts to determine 
which of the two girls it was, 
that attracted Sydney there. 
Now she felt that she knew. 

As for that philandering young gentleman, who should have 
done the explaining—have flung himself into the breach and 
saved Sylvia from the wolves while there was still time—he had 
remained silent, staring stupidly at his wife, his brain still 
befuddled by the liquor he had consumed. Sylvia gazed at him 
scornfuliy, contemptuously, as she might have gazed at some 
poisonous reptile. 

Then she pointed to the window. 

“Quick!” she exclaimed—‘‘tell her! Tell all of them, before 
this lie gets spread about! And tell them the truth, as I shall!” 
Mr. Harmon staggered out, hatless, his footsteps sounding un- 
certainly upon the tiled floor of the porch. Sylvia closed the 
door. If she only had not opened it—yet it had been her only 
avenue of escape. Had the whole scene been rehearsed in 
advance, she reflected bitterly, it could not have been more 
perfectly arranged for her destruction. 





INKING limply into a chair she took quick stock of the situ- 

ation. Three persons knew the truth—three persons could 
tell what had happened in such a way as to exonerate her 
completely. She was one of the three herself, but the other 
two, Jean and Sydney—Sylvia refused to believe for a mo- 
ment that they would allow her to suffer for what was in no 
way her fault. 

Her own story was simple enough—her return from Mrs. 
Allison’s party to find Jean ill—her going into the kitchen in 
her negligee—and little else—to prepare Jean a hot drink— 
Sydney Harmon’s enforced entrance, drunk—his refusal to 
leave, without kissing her, and her disgusted consent, in order 
to get rid of him and thus avoid a scandal. 

All this seemed clear and reasonable, but—would it be be- 
lieved? Probably not, without corroboration, since any 
woman, caught in a similar situation, might offer such an 
excuse. But she had Sydney to attest the truth of her story— 
no doubt he had by this time already done so—and Jean. Of 
course everything would be explained. She got up and went to 
Jean’s door, which was closed. 
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Was the girl awake? If so, it seemed strange 
that she had remained in her room, with such ex- 
citing events taking place outside. 
Very softly Sylvia pushed open the door, switched on the 
lights. 
With a shock she realized that Jean was asleep—or pretend- 
ing to be. There was the aspirin she had taken, of course—the 








fever—the hot water bag at her feet—the closed door. And 
Mrs. Harmon had scarcely raised her voice above a biting 
whisper. As Sylvia stood in the doorway, undecided whether 
or not to awaken the girl, Jean turned and stared with blinking 
eyes at the light. 

‘““What’s the matter?” she asked, sitting up in bed and gazing 
curiously across the room. ‘“‘Anything wrong?” 

‘“‘Everything’s wrong,” Sylvia replied dismally, perching her- 
self on the arm of a chair. 

‘““What do you mean? Hasn’t Sydney gone yet?”’ 

‘““Oh, yes—he’s gone. But he was drunk, you know, and in- 
sisted on kissing me before he left. While he was doing it—or 
trying to—his wife and two other people came in—”’ 

“Came in? How?” 

“The porch door was open. I was going to run out if he 
didn’t leave—” 

‘““My God!”’ Miss Martin swept the hair from her eyes with 
a quick nervous gesture. “‘You—you mean to say Sydney’s 
wife saw him kissing you? With witnesses? And you dressed 
like that?”? Jean Martin was wide enough awake now, and her 
large prominent eyes became greener and narrower momentarily 
as she realized the tremendous consequences which might flow 
from the events of the evening. It was characteristic of her 
that in marshalling these consequences in her mind, she did not 
fail to perceive instantly, and in their full value to herself, three 
exciting possibilities. If Mrs. Harmon should divorce Sydney, 
he would be in a position to marry Aer—something he had 
claimed he would certainly do, were he but free. She had very 
excellent reasons for desiring, even for insisting, that he should 
marry her. That was possibility number one. 

Again, if Sylvia, as a result of the events which had just taken 
place, should lose the position to which she had been so recently 
elevated—should not play the part of Celeste in “‘ The Miracle of 
Notre Dame,” the part would again be open. Which was 
possibility number two. 

And possibility number three was simply this—that Jean, 
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like Sheila Anderson, had believed from the first that she should 
herself have been chosen for the Celeste part—believed that in a 
new selection her chances of landing the prize would be ex- 
tremely good. And so it happened that during the very brief 
moment in which she stared at Sylvia, speechless, Jean not only 
reflected upon the old adage, that ‘‘it’s an ill wind that blows 
nobody good,” but proved the truth of the famous observation 
of La Rochefoucauld, concerning the ease with which most 
people are able to bear the misfortunes—of others. 

‘“‘Of course,” she heard Sylvia saying, ‘I expect you and 
Sydney to explain matters.” 

“You mean admit that he and I—that we’ve been playing 
around together a bit?” 

‘““Admit that it’s you he’s been coming here to see—that it 
was you he came to see last night. Don’t you understand that 
you must,”’ Sylvia added, noting with alarm the look of hard- 
ness which had crept into her friend’s eyes. 


“TY DON’T see why I should,” Jean said coolly. ‘‘It hasn’t 
anything to do with what happened last night. If Sydney 

had been so crazy to see me, why did he want to kiss you?”’ 

‘“‘He—he was drunk.” 

“Well, then, why not say so—say it was all a silly joke?” 

“That wouldn’t explain his being here—with me—at half- 
past one in the morning. How is he going to explain that?” 

‘“‘Darned if I know, Sylvia. J didn’t ask him tocome. Asa 
matter of fact, when he called up, I told him not to. And J 
didn’t let him in.” 

“Neither did I,” Sylvia said faintly. ‘‘I opened the door, 
thinking it might be a telegram and he just came in.” 








Miss Martin shrugged her 
creamy shoulders, her eves now 
mere jade slits. 

“What happened last night 
was damned _ unfortunate, 
Sylvia,” she said softly, “‘and I 
sure do regret it, but I don’t 
see it’s any reason why I 
should stand in the middle of 
the Boulevard and throw dirt 
at myself, just to get you out 
of a hole. I’d do anything in 
reason, but when it comes to 
telling the world my life’s his- 
tory, just because Sydney hap- 
pened to crash in here last 
night all lit up like—”’ 

“Just a minute, Jean,’’ 
Sylvia interrupted coldly. 
“The point is this—I’ve got to 
tell Mrs. Harmon my story— 
let her know that it’s you, not 
me, that Sydney’s interested 
in. If I don’t, she won’t be- 
lieve the truth about last night. 
And Sydney’s got to tell her 
the same thing, too. It’s the 
only way this affair can be ex- 
plained. You must see that.” 

And then, quite suddenly, 
Jean Martin showed her teeth. 

““If Sydney is cad enough to 
admit anything that will hurt 
my reputation,” she hissed, 
“T’ll say he is a damned liar— 
and you, too. Get out of your 
mess the best way you can, but 
don’t try to dump the blame 
on me. I won’t stand for it.” 
In her sudden, vindictive anger 
she suggested a spitting cat. 

Sylvia gave her one long, 
white look, then went out of 
the room. She knew, without 
further argument, that so far 
as Jean was concerned, she 
could expect no help. Unless 
Sydney Harmon stood by her, 
told his wife the truth, she was 
lost. It seemed incredible that 
Mrs. Harmon should bear her 
any ill will—should wish to 
ruin her by the absurd assumption that Sydney had ever been 
anything more to her than a mere acquaintance, and yet, she 
was assailed by the grimmest doubts, now that she had seen 
what Jean’s attitude would be. 

To exonerate her, Sydney would be obliged to involve Jean— 
of that there was no possible escape. Would he doit? Would 
he admit to his wife, to the world, that it was Jean, and not 
Sylvia he had come to see—had been coming to see, from the 
first? That, no doubt, was what Mrs. Harmon wanted to 
know, but—would Sydney tell her, at the expense of a woman 
for whom he at least pretended to care? With sudden horror 
Sylvia realized that if neither Jean nor Sydney came to her 
help, her own story would sound like a cheap and rather con- 
temptible effort to throw the blame for what had happened 
upon her friend. 

She crossed the living room to her door, her chin rather 
proudly lifted, a gleam of defiance in her eyes. An early martyr 
might have entered the arena in the same spirit. But when she 
stood before her mirror a whimsical smile curled the corners of 
her mouth, and her ever-ready sense of humor came to her 
rescue. 

‘“* “Off with her head, cried the Duchess,’ ”’ she quoted trom 
‘Alice in Wonderland.” Sylvia had always been extravagantly 
fond of ‘Alice in Wonderland.” But in spite of her brave 
attempt at gaiety, it was a long time before she went to sleep. 


Sylvia experienced a 

shock as their eyes met. 

It was clear beyond any 

doubt that the young 

man tn question was no 
less surprised 


CHAPTER VI 
T was perhaps a very good thing that Sylvia could not hear 
the stories which were being told about her the next morning, 
in dressing rooms, on street corners, [CONTINUED ON PAGE 135 ] 
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$5,000 in Fifty Cash Prizes! 


RULES OF 


CONTEST: 


1. Fifty cash prizes will be paid by Photoplay Magazine, as follows: 


a a 


Second Prize................. 


Their Prime. ..............:... + 


Fourth Prize............ 
Pateme Prise............... 


Twenty prizes of $50each...... 


Twenty-five prizes of $25 each 


2. For four issues (the June, July, August and 
September numbers) Photoplay Magazine will publish 
cut puzzle pictures of the well-known motion picture 
actors and actresses. Eight complete cut puzzle pic- 
tures will appear in each issue. Each cut puzzle picture 
will consist of the lower face and shoulders of one player, 
the nose and eyes of another, and the upper face of a 
third. When cut apart and properly assembled, eight 
complete portraits may be produced. $5,000.00 in 
prizes, as specified in rule No. 1, will be paid to the per- 
sons sending in the nearest correctly named and most 
neatly arranged set of thirty-two portraits. 


3. Do not submit any solutions or answers until after 
the fourth set of cut puzzle pictures has appeared in the 
September issue. Assembled puzzle pictures must be 
submitted in sets of thirty-two only. Identifying 
names should be written or typewritten below each 
assembled portrait. At the conclusion of the contest 
all pictures should be sent to CUT PICTURE PUZZLE 
EDITORS, Photoplay Magazine, 221 West 57th Street, 
New York City. Be sure that your full name and com- 
plete address is attached. 


4. Contestants can obtain help in solving the cut 
puzzle pictures by carefully studying the poems appear- 
ing below the pictures in each issue. Each eight-line 
verse refers to the two sets of cut puzzle pictures appear- 
ing directly above it. The six-line verse applies generally 
to the four sets on that page. Bear in mind that it costs 
absolutely nothing to enter this contest. Indeed, the 
contest is purely an amusement. You do not need to be 
a subscriber or reader of Photoplay Magazine to com- 


Cut Puzzle Pictures Are on Second 


$1,500.00 
1,000.00 
500.00 
250.00 
125.00 
1,000.00 
625.00 


pete. You do not have to buy a single issue. You may 
copy or trace the pictures from the originals in Photo- 
play Magazine and assemble the pictures from the 
copies. Copies of Photoplay Magazine may be exam- 
ined at the New York and Chicago offices of the 
publication, or at public libraries, free of charge. 


5. Aside from accuracy in assembling and identifying 
cut puzzle pictures, neatness in contestants’ methods of 
submitting solutions will be considered in awarding 
prizes. The thirty-two cut puzzle pictures or their 
drawn duplicates, must be cut apart, assembled and 
pasted or pinned together, with the name of the plaver 
written or typewritten below. 


6. The judges will be a committee of members of 
Photoplay Magazine’s staff. Their decision will be final. 
No relatives or members of the household of any one 
connected with this publication can submit solutions. 
Otherwise, the contest is open to everyone everywhere. 


7. In the case of ties for any of the first five prizes, the 
full award will be given to each tying contestant. 


8. The contest will close at midnight on September 
20th. Allsolutions received from the time the fourth set 
of pictures appears to the moment of midnight on 
September 20th will be considered by the judges. No 
responsibility in the matter of mail delays or losses will 
rest with Photoplay Magazine. Send your answers as 
soon as possible after the last set of cut puzzle pictures 
appears in the September issue, which will appear on 
the newsstands on or about August 15th. 


Page Following This Announcement 


SUGGESTIONS 


Contestants should read and study the poems appearing 
in connection with the cut puzzle pictures. These are the 
indicators by which the contest puzzle pictures may be identi- 


fied and prizes won. 

Contestants will note that identifying numbers appear at 
the margin of the cut puzzle pictures. These numbers may 
be copied upon the cut portraits, with pencil or pen, so that, 
in pasting or pinning the completed portrait, it will be possible 
to show the way the cut pieces originally appeared. 


d8 


As no solutions may be entered before the fourth set of puzzle 
pictures appears, it is suggested that contestants merely pin 
their solutions together until the conclusion. This will permit 
the shifting and changing about of pictures as the contest 
progresses—and will give time for lengthy consideration and 
study. 


There is no distortion of portraits. Each cut puzzle pic- 
ture is a portrait of a well-known motion picture actor or 


actress. 























HIS is the happy ending of “Soul-Fire™. It has, as you can see, the conventional 

fade-out against the sunset. But by an artistic arrangement of the trees and the 

silhouettes of Mr. Barthelmess and the graceful Bessie Love, John §. Robertson has ended 

his picture with an usually poetic and glowing scene. It is violating no confidences to tell 

you that Richard and Bessie are among the stars appearing in Photoplay’s Cut Puzzle 
Contest beginning in thts tssue 



































VY The hair’s from the southland, where Creoles abound, 
¢ The eyes, in their teens, are dark brown, 
/The sad mouth has smiled at the praise of a Czar, 
And has trembled beneath terror’s frown. 
y The hair ? It is auburn and has not been bobbed, 
The eyes have found romance in France; 
* “ The mouth has just come to the parting of ways, 
«And will find, in its work. a great chance. 


Just one of the four has blue eyes, and just one 
Has never been married, and ‘three 

Have known all the sadness of love that is dead; 
And one came from over the sea. 

Oh, one was a dancer, and one-—it is said— 
Began as un extra, and one’s convent bred. 


The hair has been married three times, and one mate 
Has reigned, as a king, on the screen; 

The eyes have watched fire sweep over a home, 

The mouth, at a contest, was queen. 

The hair has known passion and power and fear, 

The eyes played in stock for awhile, 

The lips have a daughter—-a dear little child— 

And are famed for their chic and their style. 


Contest Conditions 
on Page 58 
































The hair has been married—and happily, too, 
For longer than most people are! 

















The hair is, at Polo, a player of note, 


The eyes are a deep, Irish blue; 
The eyes played in westerns, at first, and the mouth 


Is a genius as well as a star. 
The hair is a father, the father of one, 
And so are the eyes—but the mouth 


The mouth, that is smiling, makes laughter for all, 
Which is more than most actors can do. . . . 
The hair has a wife that’s a star on the stage. 


The eyes—but you must know those eyes! 
Has more than one child; though he’s known in the west 


He was born and brought up in the South. 


$5000 in Prizes 


The mouth is beloved by a public so true 
That its interest and faith never dies. 


All of them are married, each to his first wife, 

All four have been players in stock, 

And each has a place on the screen that is firm 

And sécure as an unyielding rock. 

All four have dark hair, and three have eyes of brown, 
Anu one first saw light in this land's greatest town! 








Edwin Bower Hesser 


No young star has played a greater variety of roles with more consistent success 
than has Colleen Moore. This charming pose was not just assumed for. the ca 
mera because--—as those know who h een “Sally” Colleen dances delightfully 





(CLOSE-UPS and 
LONG-SHOTS 


Satire, Humor and 


Some Sense 


RTE, the little dressmaker from 
Paris, has agitated Hollywood al- 
most as much as Big Bertha did 
Paris. 

He was imported by the Metro-Gold- 
wyn studio presumably to bead the 
Shebas, but he started in by pluming the 
unfeathered sex. He says we in our 
kampus klothes are blots on the aesthetic 
real estate, and foretells the era when 
we'll be swishing around in pussy willow 
taffetas. 

All monocles are now glued on the 
Metro-Goldwyn studio to see What the 
Fashionable Man Will Wear. Visiting 
the lot, I herewith give a preview of Bull 
Montana trailing about in an ostrich 
negligee trimmed with real wine spots, 
Mickey Neilan lounging languidly in a 
peignoir while touching the tip of a 
roguish slipper to the rear of the nervous 
coon bootblack, and a fascinating glimpse 
of black crepe things on Von Stroheim as 
he rushes screaming from the business 
office pursued by an executive in Mother 
Hubbard furiously brandishing a produc- 
tion cost sheet. 

Erte is right. His prediction parallels 
the one I made on the bobbed hair sub- 
ject. If the women keep on shingling 
theirs the men are’ bound to let theirs 
grow. There’s got to be some distinction 
to save the world from seeming non- 
sextarian. 


Scott Fitzgerald’s idea of jus- 
tice: A hungry film producer cast 
on a desert island with only two 
cans of raw film. 


FLOWERS in the deep tangled mystery 
of Hollywood: 

Pota NEGRI: A gypsy wandering out 
from ages of infinite wisdom. A fierce 
last flame burning on the embers of count- 
less generations. Life in search of death. 
Genius. 

CorINNE GRIFFITH: An aristocrat lost 
in the wilderness. A Scent of Araby in 
the Mojave. Quintessence of femininity, 
attar of sex, for the connoisseur. 

MABEL NorMAND: Comedy playing 
Tragedy, directed by Fate. The heart of 
the world in pain. Love of neighbor 
crucified by neighbor. An Inevitable. A 
genius. 

LILLIAN GisH: The triumph of mind 
over matter. Where the Will to Great- 
ness equals Genius. 

GLorIA SWANSON: The Will to Success 
directed by Fate in a felicitous mood. The 
new Pollyanna—with a Paris label. 

Mary Pickrorpb: The New Cinderella 
who outwitted the witch and stuck for the 
ball. 

Bessie Love: Purity that equals sex 
attraction. A constant discovery. A 
Peter Pan who never grows up to star- 
dom—praise to Je bon Dieu. 


HE latest whoop from 

producers is, ‘‘Now we’re 
going to make hokum— it 
gets over.”’ 


And what else, dear Bud- 
dha, have these pundits 
been making? Hokum is a 
word with which they dep- 
recate their own products. 
The scene of a mother cat 
carrying her kittens up into 
the hayloft is called hokum 
by hokum producers, and it 
is hokum when they do it. 
But when done by an artist, 
as it was by Charles Ray in 
‘*The Girl I Loved,”’ it be- 
comes art. 


The producers whc are 
afraid of going over the 
heads of the public are those 
who couldn’t do so if they 
stood tiptoe on their self- 
erected platforms. 


NorMA SHEARER: Applied mathematics 
with the charm of a crossword puzzle. 

FLORENCE Vipor: Charm in muslin 
dressed in silk and knowing the right fork 
to use. 

ALICE TERRY: The wise soul of a mus- 
ing Mohammedan set to Christian jazz. 

LouisE FazeEnDA: Puck snickering 
irrationally because of being wise to so 
much. 

BLANCHE SWEET: A volcano in Iceland. 

Mack SENNETT BATHING BEAUTY: 
Everything that’s worth while in one 
piece. 


OLA NEGRI was holding court just 

before leaving for Poland. Suddenly 
there was a hysterical cry from a knight of 
the retinue, ‘‘Did her majesty contem- 
plate matrimony while away?”’ 

Her majesty smiled enigmatically. 

“A marquis?” cried the cavaliers. “A 
millionaire? An artist? A home brewer?” 

Then some oaf cried, “An actor?” and 
Pola fell dangerously thoughtful. 

But up spoke a knight of the pen (for 
name send stamped addressed envelope). 
“If you do,” he warned darkly, “‘be pre- 
pared for the headline— White Woman 
Marries Actor!’ ”’ 

Her majesty laughed. And the cour- 
tiers sighed with relief. For it is a law 
that he at whom a lady laughs will never 
share her salary. 


By Herbert Howe 


] cn (eemcslaat eng is the most exciting of 
foreign cities. There’s always a war 
on. That’s why I returned from Europe. 
You can’t depend on the regularity of 
revolutions in Russia, but you can in 
Hollywood. Junk peddlers one day are 
film producers the next, and vice versa. 
Raymond Griffith, the sage of comedy, 
has a motto which reads: ‘“‘Always be nice 
to the office boys, but never mind the 
bosses—they’re going.” 


VERY so often my Hollywood friends 

tell me I’m not bad, and why don’t I 
write something. ‘‘We mean,” they gulp. 
““something like scenarios or originals or 
something?” 

They even want to know why I don’t 
act, since I know so much about it and am 
the romantic Latin type like Bull Mon- 
tana and etc. 

I can only explain this curious phenom- 
enon by pointing out that the heavenly 
order in Hollywood is precisely the reverse 
to that of the little world outside. In 
Hollywood, stars may come and stars 
may go but astronomers stick forever. 

I love revolutions, but with my peculiar 
aptitude for sitting I prefer to participate 
from the bleachers. 

I’m aware that three good pictures will 
make a great star, as witness—Gloria 
Swanson. 

I’m also aware that three bad pictures 
will ruin a star, as witness—(kindness 
forbids). 

Besides, an unkind fate made me a 
““No” man, and a No man has about as 
much chance in Hollywood as a snow man 
in the place where one producer told me 
to go. 





Two Turning Points of History: 


1. Columbus discovers America. 
Result: Europe has been in- 
vading Hollywood ever since. 


2. 1920, Mary and Doug discover 
Europe. 
Result: Hollywood has been 
invading Europe ever since. 


RECENTLY declared that the gauge 

of an actor’s character is the manner in 
which he digests criticism. Jack Holt 
finds joy in the following review of ‘‘ The 
Thundering Herd”’: “‘ Picture great. Jack 
Holt and Lois Wilson seem hardly neces- 
sary; the buffaloes are wonderful.” 

Jack has been in pictures ever since 
Noah picked the original stock company 
worth saving for the screen, and he'll 
doubtless survive the next blessed flood, 
already overdue in Hollywood. 


jb line with the above, Ramon Novarro’s 
contribution for the month concerns a 
[ CONTINUED ON PAGE 113 | 
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BE BE DANIELS found time, in spite of busy da: 

the studio, to help you with summer clothes suggestions. 
The cool costume of figured chiffon which she is wearing 
will defy sultry days while combining all the essentials for 
correct street wear. Itis an exceedingly becoming ensemble — 
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Bebe Stars in a 


Shopping Serial 


By Grace Corson 



































From Head Toe 


IME—Five o'clock. 
| PLACE—Paramount Studio. 
GIRL—Bebe Daniels. 

One of the secrets of Bebe Daniels’ success is the 
enthusiasm with which she works, dashing from one 
stellar rdle to another at top speed and being keenly 
interested in each. After finishing a long day’s work 
in the studio she stopped only long enough for a cup 
of tea before turning to her new réle—the star in PHOTO- 
PLAY’S shopping serial. And she 
was eager to begin. 

“Tt’s great fun,’ she said, 
“this business of acting in a 
Shoppirg Serial for PHOTOPLAY 
readers. I hope they like the 
first of my purchases as well as I 
do. Isn’t it adorable?” 


to 


for 


PHOTOPLAY’S Shopping Service, 

221 West 57th St., New York,N. Y., 

will be glad to purchase for you 

articles shown on these pages. 
See Page 67 for details 








One Hundred Dollars 


Bebe referred to the negligee she was wearing, which 
fully lives up to her description, and which is shown 
above. It is a graceful design in crepe de chine, with 
georgette sleeves and feather trimming. Developed 
with the side closing, which is charming on most figures, 
it looks rather expensive, but Miss Daniels said proudly 
that the cost is only $14.75—which makes it one of 
those rare bargains we all love to discover. It comes in 
sizes 36 to 44, and may be had in a range of colors that 
includes Copenhagen blue, rose, 
orchid, pink or turquoise. 
The mules in black satin, lined 
with rose, blue, peach, orchid, 
gold or green, may be had for 
$4.00. With ostrich pompons 
in shade to match lining they 
are $5.50. 
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Upper lefi— Straw with 
nose veil and pin of rhine- 
stones in animal or bird 
shape. $8.75. Comes in 
beige, lip-stick red, almond 
green, navy and black 
Upper right—M ulticolored 
embroidery in silk founda- 
tion over black, navy, orchid, 
copen or green. $5.00 
Center—This picture hat of 
hemp or straw with bow at 
back is bound with gros- 
grain and may be purchased 
in all popular shades for 
86.75 
Lower left—Straw and felt, 
ornament of cut felt. $6.75. 
All popular shades 
Lower right—Straw sport 
hat, watered silk ornament, 
$5.50. All popular shades 








At right—A blouse ensemble—A slip with sepa- 

rate blouse with embroidered emblem, excellent 

for all day wear or sports. The Chanel neckline 

and pleated skirt are smart features. It may 

also be had in Jersey. Price $9.95. Sizes 34 to 

44. Colors: Spanish red, Lanvin green, tan, 
white, gold 














Above—Flowered tunic 
blouse worn by Miss 
Daniels witha 
plain colored slip to 
match—of rayon silk 
and comes in navy, 
black, tan, apricot, 
green, gray or copen 
with flowers in har- 
mony. $2.95. Sizes 
36 to 46. By adding a 
plain skirt you have a 
most effective and in- 
expensive dress 
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This Chanel model was ad- 
orable on Bebe. The collar, 
long blouse and inverted 
pleat in skirt are all cleverly 
designed for comfort and 
grace, and give the smart 
effect of boyish simplicity. 
In original Botany flannel. 
$25. Colors: White, French 
yray, delft blue, almond 
green, sawdust and copper 
rose 
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Useful or Ornamental 
but always Essential 
































This dainty lingerie 
set is copted from 
x Bebe’s own and may 
be had in white, flesh, 
maize, pale blue, or- at 


chid or pale green, of 4 
crepe de chine, with \ 
net and medallions of 
Irish lace. The set 
consists of step-ins, 
brassiere lined with 
Sine soft net, and round i 
garters edged with net. 

Price for set, $5.00 
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These two “tub” 
i dresses of broadcloth 
« are invaluable for 


summer days. Bebe 
says she can’t get along 
without them. Left— 
White broadcloth with 
drawn work and 
squares of color, which 
come in numerous 
combinations, such as 
green, orange, blue or 
rose on white; also 
green, rose or yellow 
dress with white 
squares. Hand made. 
$5.50. Sizes 16 to 46 
Right — A slim little 
tub dress of striped 
broadcloth in popular 
shades, for $3.95, 
Sizes 16 to 46 





ne NRA SO ma 


- a 
Lene ORE SEK SORE NTE 


Top—ZJ eweled tasseled van- 
ity case—powder and rouge 
compacts, bill compartment, 
lipstick. Black, terra cotta, 
jade or brown. $5.00. Center 
—Striped moire purse. 
$2.95. Gate top; black, navy 
blue, tan, brown. Below— 
Purse, striped moire lined 
with beige. Four pockets 
and mirror. $2.95. Black, 
brown, tan and blue. Flex- 
ible bracelet, sterling silver— 
brilliants and “emeralds,” 
or “sapphires.” $5.95. 
Tiny hat ornament of rhine- 


stones, camel or other shape. 
stranmnctsnitnmenccsesnsnetiaesitae 2 O5 
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Shoes at top—blond satin braid 
trimmed. Price $10.00. Sizes 
314 to 7. Also in grey vamp 
with black satin backs, trimmed 
with grey braid, patent vamps 
with blond satin backs with 


' Let Photoplay Do Your Shopping 
How to Order 


t Please observe the following rules: ble, a second choice. For shoes include 





WRITE PLAINLY. Print your name 4N outline of stockinged foot, for hats 


and address. 

REMITTANCE. Money order, certi- 
fied check or draft on a New York Bank 
must cover the price of articles ordered. 
Remittances should be made payable to 
PHotopLay Shopping Service. 

BE EXPLICIT IN ORDERING. 
State all necessary measurements. Be 
specific as to colors, giving, when possi- 


the head size. Be explicit. 
INQUIRIES. Readers making inquiries 


should enclose a self-addressed and 
stamped envelopetoinsure promptreply. 


RETURN PRIVILEGE. If for any 
reason you are dissatisfied with pur- 
chases return goods to PHOTOPLAY, un- 
worn and in perfect condition, and your 
money will be promptly refunded. 


ADDRESS: Puotoptay’s Shopping Service, 221 W. 57th St., New York City, N.Y. 








dark blond braid 
At right—Chiffon silk hosiery, 
all silk or lisle tops. $1.95 
pair. All smart shades 
At left—“‘ Bobbed hosies,’’ all 
smart shades. 95c 
Below — Slippers of black 
woven satin. Spike heel. Sizes 
3% to?. Black only. $10.50 
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Honeymoon 





Home 
: Built by the 


wages of 
Evil 


Mrs. Wallace Beery 
has cause to be glad 
that her husband is 
notorious the world 
over for his screen 
deviltry 



























As acarpenter, Wallace 
is a good actor. But as 
a wife Mrs. Beery is all 
she should be—a sym- 
pathetic nurse. What 
could be more convenient 
for the wife of a movie 
Jighter? 


The home life of our 
leading “‘menace” is 


singularly serene. 


new Mrs. Beery (for- 
merly Rita Gillman) 
finds that, as husbands, 


villains are the 
docile of men. 


house is one of the new- 
est show-places out in 


Hollywood 
































A Portrait Interpretation of D. W. Griffith 


World, as brought out in ‘Intolerance.’ | 
love is found in the furthest beams, almost at Mr. Griffith’s feet, in the 


AX allegorical painting of D. W. Griffith by Warren A. Newcombe, 
who is associated with Mr. Griffith and an artist of note. In 
describing his painting which hangs in Mr. Griffith's office, Mr. New- 
combe said: “In the upper right is a light. I originally thought of 
this as a sunlight arc in the studio which, combined with the stand for 
the director and the cameramen, would be the important point of a 
portrait of Mr. Griffith. This light then unfolded to me an idea which, 
as you see, is used as a symbol of Love, Victory, the Handwriting on 
the Wall, Tolerance. The light as the symbol of the Handwriting on 
the Wall in the temple of Belshazzar as, shown in the scene in the upper 
right, comes from Mr. Griffith’s ‘Intolerance.’ In the ray of light you 
will see a mother over a cradle, which expresses the Mother Love of the 


An expression of great human 


love of the Chinese for the white girl in ‘Broken Blossoms.’ The girl 
is dead but the love of the Chinese lives and he worships in adoration at 
her bier. Leading in a curved design from the source of light is Paul 
Revere. There victory is brought out as in ‘America.’ Following 
fron’ the light of Victory is the Ku Klux Klan, incidental of the Civil 
War, and ‘The Birth of a Nation.’ This completes the purpose of the 
light, but the symbolism continues in the other figures, taken from ‘ Way 
Down East,’ ‘America’ and ‘Dream Street.’ The cameramen are Billy 
Bitzer and Hendrick Sartov, who have been with Mr. Griffith for years. 
The canvas is four by five feet and the color scheme is blue.” 
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Add Charm to Your Home wit 











ETN 





“The Lady,” 
besides showing 
Norma Talmadge 
at her best, 
has a real idea 
that you can use 











The veranda scene at Monte Carlo where Norma Talmadge as 
that her husband ts untrue, and we home-lovers discover the graceful handwoven fibre furniture 


LL of us, even those who qualify as “sweet sixteen,” 
remember the day when wicker furniture was cheaply 
made, and could be purchased in only one shade 
disappointed yellow. 
readily to it, and there was a conservativeness in the air that 
frowned upon so radical an innovation. 
at that time, was hardly an art, and badly made as it was, even 


the first wicker furni- 
ture was justified in 
attempting to com- 
pete with the crude, 
heavy settees and 
rockers with which 
the “‘parlors”’ of the 
late nineties were lit- 
tered. 

But in this present 
age of smartness and 
keen attention to de- 
tail, furniture is as 
well designed and 
made as a woman’s 
gown, and artistically 
lined, substantially 
built wicker furniture 
has its place in the 
homes of the wealthy 
and cultured just as 
much as has Sheraton, 
Jacobean, or Italian 
renaissance. Cheap 
wicker, like cheap 
period furniture, is, of 
course, always with 
us. Every product 
has shoddy imitators. 
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so appropriate for the home or the sunparlor 


By Marguerite Henry 





Persons of taste did not take 


But home furnishing, 








The Lady first discovers 


But the better grades of 
fibre suites are designed 
a and built as carefully and 
as substantially as the 
best in wood. Neatness 
and smoothness of finish, 
with no rough or raw sur- 











Substantial fernery, elliptical in shape. 
Length 30 inches, diameter 13, height 28. 
Price, $19 


faces to catch 
milady’s 
chiffon hose 
or her satin = 
gown, charac- 

terize them. 

Wicker fur- 
niture has 
merits pecu- 
liar to itself 
alone. There can be no substitute. First of all, it 
offers that physical comfort on warm summer days 
that nothing else can. It is cool and restful. It 
suggests repose after a muggy day at the office or 
after the wear and tear of an exhausting tour 
through the shops. 

But psychologically it has even greater value. 
While offering comfort and relaxation to the body 
it also presents like attributes to the eye. Its 
colorful tints, its absence of heavy wood, its grace 
and simplicity suggest airiness and buoyancy. Did 
you ever sit in the artificial twilight of one of the 
old-fashioned “parlors,” with their drawn shades 
and clumsy, stuffed furniture you will understand 
the contrast. The air was cool, it is true, but it was 
a musty coolness; the gloom seemed unnatural— 
better this, perhaps, than the sizzling out-of-doors 
—but mentally it was all very depressing. 

Color and light in summer are not necessarily 














Artistic cage and stand, 
complete with feed cups, 
§36.50. Height 71 inches 
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Beautiful New Wicker Furniture 




















A sun room which might be your living room! 





Inviting, isn’t it? 


Handwoven sofa in apple green, gold, and black. Up- 


holstered seats covered with cretonne, $100. Chair, $40. Coffee table with imitation marble top (washable), $20.50. Desk 
with imitation marble top and large drawer, $31. Chair, $13.50. Oval fernery, $19. Cage and stand, $36.50. Smoker, 815.50 


depressing. All nature at this season is full of color and life. 
Colors can be so selected as to be in tune with the season—so as 
to be both pleasing and restful. And fibre furniture admirably 
conforms to this purpose. 

But fibre furniture should be good—or there should be none 
at all. It does not pay to buy cheap fibre furniture, for in the 
end the supposed bargain always turns out to be an expensive 
proposition. That need not, however, deter those of us who 
have only a modest purse. Good wicker furniture is not expen- 
sive and this is another pleasing aspect to consider. 


The furniture pictured on these pages is all hand-woven, and 
can be had in any one-toned, two-toned, or three-toned hues 
that will harmonize with your decorative scheme. Here are 
just a few of the most effective combinations: Antique copper 
with red and black, silvertone blue with lavender and black, 
reseda green with lavender and rose, apple green with gold and 
black, Tampa with green and black. The upholstered seats 
are gay with brightly colored chintz, cretonne, tapestry, 
damasks, and hand blocked linen, or the more neutral-toned 
velours. 


There is nothing more 





ar 





reed. 














Coffee table with washable imitation marble 
top. Diameter and height 18 inches. $20.50 


suggestive of summer-time 7 
% and refreshing coolnessthan | 
wicker sofas and chairs, and 
yet fibre furniture is by no 
means confined to the patio, 
the outdoor porch, or the 
sun parlor. I have seen 
many smaller homes made 
attractive with the entire 
living room, dining room, 
and boudoir furnished in 
There is now a wide 
selection to choose from. 


If you have any home deco- 
ration problems, or want to 
know where these articles 
may be purchased, write to: 
Interior Decorating Dept., 
Photoplay Magazine, 750 N. 
Michigan Ave., Chicago, III. 

















Desk with spacious drawer. Width 34 inches, 
diameter 20 inches, height 34. Price, $31 
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W hat Is 
Norma 


Shearer’s 


Charm 
For Men? 


In Hollywood there is one 
hyphenated label for all attraction that’s 
profitable in male or female 


With wine it is different; 
there is the “Vin Ordinaire” and 
there is also Champagne 


By Herbert Howe 


Besides, she was dressed in red, and all the 





“T's not the hyphenated attraction featured by screen ladies,’ says Herbert 
Howe, for Miss Shearer is not a screen lady—and thereby hangs the secret 


HE said she was notalady. At least—breathlessly—not 
a screen lady. 
This I had noted. Even before meeting her I had noted 
from the screen that she was not a lady—at least, breath- 
lessly, I had noted she was not a screen lady. 

She settled restlessly into the opposite corner of the divan. 
With a swift suddenness she darted me a glance, eye for an eye, 
as a fencer would. ‘‘ Why do clever writers drink?” she thrust. 

A touch! I exulted, mortified. A touch! 

Obviously she was not a lady, not a screen lady. A screen 
lady would not ask why do clever writers drink, she would ask 
would he have one. 

Completely off guard, for Iam accustomed to the stimulating 
society of screen ladies, I hung perilously abashed between 
denials. Both seemed so absurd. To deny drink appearetl the 
act of an utter cad, faithless to his muse. 

“Why do all clever people drink?”’ she repeated. 

I shot her an appreciative look, for she had given me a chance 
to retrieve my blade. 

“Do you drink?” I parried. 

“Not yet,” she surrendered, tossing her hands in a clasping 
gesture above her head. 

You see she is mot a screen lady—for all screen ladies are 
clever. 
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draperies of her house were red. She hastily 
urged me to the dining-room to prove that it 
also was hung with red. The light above the 
stairway was red, she pointed, and the 
Oriental coat flung over the balustrade was 
red, and the curtains of the Romeo and Juliet 
balcony, they also were red. 

No lady wears red, she meditated; a lady wears geranium or 
flame or flamingo, but never red. Hers plainly was an aban- 
doned case. 

I suddenly recalled that a mystic had warned me of red. He 
said that red set up a commotion inthesoul. I felt an alarming 
commotion as I looked at Miss Shearer, for, as I have indi- 
cated, she was in red. 

“Clothes are very difficult with me,” her fingers made 
vagaries on the divan, but her accents were crisply definite. ‘I 
like to feel at home in clothes, and I do not feel at home in 
clothes that a lady wears—on the screen.”’ 

The dash above indicates an almost imperceptible stoppage 
of breath, which is a significant punctuation with her. 

She speaks in little gusts that carry a tang, refreshing, falling 
just short, as they do, of the oppressive windiness current to 
enthusiasm. 

She speaks English well—clipped as the English speak it, yet 
not quite, for she is Canadian. ; 

If there is a feeling of irritability toward the English it is 
chiefly due to their accent. We can forgive any foreign accent 
on the American save the English. It seems so intentional. 

Miss Shearer’s just eludes the primness of our Puritan 
fathers, for whom, of course, we will never forgive the English. 
I mean, breathlessly, the screen [ CONTINUED ON PAGE 127 | 
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CUTEX 6c PACKAGE— 
enough for 6 manicures 
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In Paris and New YorK 


smart women are — 


this Liquid Polish. - 


Just the smart Parisian rose 
color ° Spreads smoother 7 
Won’t peel 


Lasts a whole week! 


Dries quicker 


off ; 


HE greatest authority on the manicure per- 

fected this bewitching finish for the nails. Cor- 
rect, fastidious in every detail, yet the quickest, 
simplest way of polishing the nails. 


A liquid polish so perfect that in Paris—the home 
of sophisticated toiletries for lovely women—this 
product, Cutex Liquid Polish, is sold more than any 
other. So perfect that in America it is more used 
than all other liquid polishes combined. 


It gives a deep natural brilliance water will not 
mar. Its rose-petal coloring and jewel-like brilliance 
bring out the full beauty of smooth soft cuticle and 
shapely nails long after most polishes have begun to 
dim or look spotty. 


If you are fastidious about the appearance of your 
nails, you will be delighted with the complete Cutex 







Betty Briytur, the fa- 
mous screen star, Says— 
“My hands are so im- 
portant to my acting that 
to keep them always lovely 
I found the wonderful 
Cutex preparations. They 
keep my nails faultlessly 
groomed, exquisite in every 
detail. The new Cutex 
Liquid Polish is simply 
splendid.” 
































A single application of Cutex Liquid Polish gives flawless, 


lustrous nails, their polished depths glowing with a rosy radiance. 
manicure. A full sized bottle of Polishis 35c and you 
will find it in three of the complete Cutex manicure 
sets. Sets from 60c to $5.00, at all drug and depart- 
ment stores in the United States and Canada and 
chemist shops in England. 


What we send you in new 6c package— 
This 6c package contains the wonderful Cutex Liquid 
Polish and the famous Cuticle Remover, more than enough 
of each for 6 manicures; a brush, emery board, orange stick, 
cotton, and the helpful bookies ‘How to Have Lov ely 


Nails.” Address Northam Warren, 114 W. 17th St., New 
York—or if you live in Canada, Dept. 0-6, 200 Mountain 
Street, Montreal, Canada. 





MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 


















NORTHAM WARREN, Dept. C-6 
114 West 17th Street, New York 


I enclose 6c in 
stamps or coin. 
Please send me 
a Cutex Intro- 
ductory Pack- 
age for 6 mani- 
cures. 























When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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These Were the Lucky Ones! 
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Solution of cross word puzzle number 1 


IRST prize in PHotopLay’s cross word puzzle contest, 
which appeared in the April issue, was won by Mr. 
N. W. Clark of New York City. The second prize was 
awarded Miss Marian F. Hubbart of Banning, Cali- 
fornia, while third prize went to Miss Edythe Malcho of Azusa, 
California. 
The winning sentence was: ‘‘ PHOTOPLAY is at sea as to who 
Gloria Swanson is to be next year.” 
Five ten dollar prizes were awarded by the judges to as many 


Solution of cross word puzzle number 2 


Winners of $500 Cross Word Puzzle Contest in April Photoplay 


fortunate puzzle fans, and twenty prizes of five dollars each 
went to the next best twenty. 

Thousands of answers were received from every section of this 
country, worked out in all sorts of ways. 

Some of them showed an infinite amount of work and all of 
them proved that the fans had a thoroughly good time in 
working out the answers. 

The complete list of prize-winners and the amounts awarded 
them in the big contest are as follows: 





First Prize, $200 


Mr. N. W. Clark 
215 West 23rd Street 
New York City 


Second Prize, $100 


Miss MARIAN F. HUBBART 
Banning, California 


Third Prize, $50 


Miss EpyTHE MALcHo 
534 West 6th Street 
Azusa, California 


Five $10 Prizes 


Mrs. C. L. GRANGER 
319 South Washington Street 
Ypsilanti, Michigan 


Mrs. W. B. McCiure 
263 East 43rd Street 
Seattle, Washington 


Mrs. JosEpH BISTER 
135 Beach Avenue 
Mamaroneck, New York 


Mr. E. A. Capy, 
105 Highland Avenue 
Columbus, Ohio 


Miss A. ‘L. BERGUER 
3618 Corporal Stone Street 
Bayside, Long Island, New York 
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Twenty $5 Prizes 


Mrs. W. L. Barro 
Kingsville, Texas 


Miss Betty PrcKk 
125 Marcy Place 
Bronx, New York 


Miss Amy W. MEEKER 
Hilo, Hawaii 


Mr. BERT I. BETTS, 
503 Tampa Street 
Tampa, Florida 


Miss CHARLOTTE FE. BAcot 
320 Fir Street 
San Diego, California 


Mrs. D. D. THorn 
Dexter, Texas 


Mr. Antuony Brown 
209 Underhill Avenue 
Brooklyn, New York 


Mr. SCHUYLER S. CLARK 
12 Huntington Avenue 
Boston, Massachusetts 


Mr. E. H. BARBER 
4128 Randolph Street 
San Diego, California 


Mr. Donatp A. LaAIzuRE 
3409 Hanford Street 
Seattle, Washington 


Twenty $5 Prizes—Continued 


Miss Lots TAYLOR 
Westwood, California 


Mr. Lioyp B. TENDICK 
3134 St. Vincent Avenue 
St. Louis, Missouri 


Mr. F. V. DEARING 
Abilene, Texas 


Mrs. Roscort HowErRy 
Welsh, Louisiana 


Mr. N. W. Hatt 
1530 22nd Street, N. W. 
Washington, D. C. 


Mr. C. E. PATTISON, 
1830 Stanwood Road 
Kast Cleveland, Ohio 


Miss CAMILLE J. ROBERT 
159 Clara Street 
New Bedford, Massachusetts 


Miss MARGARITA RISE 
Doylestown, Ohio 


Miss MARGUERITA WIBERG 
813 Santa Barbara Street 
Pasadena, California 


Mr. H. B. NEwTon 
26 Fairleigh Avenue North 
Hamilton, Ontario, Canada 
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“ Topay women are better groomed, just 
as they are healthier and more efficient 
than ever before. Their skins, particu- 
larly, are kept clear, fresh, youthful. 
Pona’s two delightful Creams are respon. 
sible for thousands of lovely complexions.” 


NE may always recognize Mrs. Living- 

ston Fairbank’s winsome smile in her 
box at the Chicago Opera. One sees her at 
the Twelfth-night Balls which mark the 
height of the social season. And her Sunday 
evening musicales, at which one meets and 
hears a distinguished company of artists and 
musicians, mingling with the music-lovers 
of Society, are occasions of rare delight. 

Mrs. Fairbank had just returned from 
Palm Beach when I encountered her on the 
Boulevard one March morning. 

“How could you leave blue sea and mag- 
nolias for this—dust, soot and gales?” I 
asked her, gesturing at the atmosphere. 
“They’re disastrous to one’s skin. But you 
seem to thrive!” I added. “You’re like a 
Dorothy Perkins rose this morning. Did 
Palm Beach teach you a new secret?” 

“When you’ve lived in Chicago as long 
as I,” laughed Mrs. Fairbank, “ you'll know 
you can have a perfectly good complexion— 
even a lovely one—right here, in spite of 
unfriendly elements.” 

“What do you do,” I begged her, “to 
keep so unblemished in the midst of soot 
and dust?” 


. I JUST use Pond’s Two Creams,” she 
answered, ‘“‘the very same two that I 
found so many of my friends were using. 
A simple method—requiring only a few 
moments each day.” And then she told me 
how: Every day, and more frequently than 
once if you have been out a great deal, cleanse 
your face, neck, throat, arms and hands 
with Pond’s Cold Cream. Let it stay on a 
few moments. Remove every vestige with 
a soft cloth which reveals how much dirt 
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THE TWO CREAMS society women are using today 
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MRS. LIVINGSTON FAIRBANK 


of a Chicago family whose wealth and 
prominence date from pioneer days. She is 
a leading favorite in Chicago’s most exclu- 
sive social set, because of her social charms 
and her lovely lyric soprano voice. 

To the right, the music-room of her apart- 
ment at 999 Lake Shore Drive, which com- 
mands a superb view of Lake Michigan. 
On her dressing table, Pond’s Two Creams. 

vy ad 
Among the other women of distinguished 
position who have expressed enthusiasm 
Sor the Pond’s method are: 
Her Majesty, Marie, The Queen of Roumania; 
The Lady Diana Manners; Mrs. Reginald 


C. Vanderbilt; Mrs. Gloria Gould Bishop 
and Mrs. Marshall Field, Sr. 
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S MRS. LIVINGSTON FAIRBANK 
OF CHICAGO SEES IT 


the pure oils of this delicate cream have 
brought from the depths of your pores. Do 
it all over again. Now close the pores with 
a dash of cold water or a light massage 
with ice. 

If your skin is dry, use more Pond’s Cold 
Cream after cleansing, before retiring, and 
leave it on all night. Your skin will be soft- 
ened, yet toned to elasticity, too. And how 
white and soft your hands! If your skin is 
oily, Pond’s Cold Cream will free the pores 
from all accumulated oils, 


HE complementary step in the Pond’s 

Method of skin care is to smooth over 
the skin of your face, throat and hands a 
gossamer of Pond’s Vanishing Cream. It 
gives your skin a soft even-toned finish, a 
new lustre. It protects it—denying the 
power of wind and sun to coarsen and burn, 
of soot and dust to mar the fineness of its 
texture. And it keeps the soft whiteness of 
your hands! Now, too, your powder and 
rouge go on with smoothness and blend with 
natural charm. So always use it before pow- 
dering and before going out. 

Try Pond’s for yourself. The unfailing results 
which have commended this method to Mrs. 
Fairbank and the loveliest, most perfectly 
groomed Society leaders everywhere, will also 
endear these Creams to you. 


Free Offer 
Mail coupon for free tubes of these two creams 
and a@ little folder telling how to use them. 


The Pond’s Extract Company, Dept. I 
147 Hudson Street, New York City. 
Please send me your free tubes of Pond’s 
Cold and Vanishing Creams. 
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He’s the Original 


Collar Ad 
Model 


Kuntly Gordon shyly admits 
to this distinction 





By Ivan St. Johns 


ELL, girls and boys, the truth is out at | 

last. And it ought to cause quite a | 

ripple, if I mistake not. | 

You know the expression, “‘ handsome | 

asacollarad”? Ofcourse youdo! I’veeven known 

girls who cut out the stunning young Greek god who 

appears in magazines and street car ads, and have 

him framed over the bureau. And in small towns the 

sheik who looks like the collar ad man usually gets 

the job at the soda fountain in the drug store and his 
pick of the girls. 

And, who do you think was the original model for 
those pictures—the indifferent, blond young man with the 
steely blue eyes and the square-cut jaw? Since, there have been 
several others, some of whom are now in Hollywood, but who 
do you think was the first collar ad model to make the girls’ 
hearts flutter? 

None other than our own Huntly Gordon, now one of the 
most prized leading men in motion pictures. It came out rather 
reluctantly, the fact that for several years he was the model for 
a famous manufacturer of men’s collars. He’s a modest, genial 
and altogether charming man, and he scratched his head and 
looked a little sheepish while he was confessing to me, and 
called all his dogs about him to form a sort of helpful back- 
ground. 

He rather suggested that maybe Id better not mention it— 
but I explained to him that for years and years, hundreds and 
thousands of women all over the United States had admired 
him anonymously, and had cherished his picture and compared 
their youthful swain with his artistically reproduced likenesses. 
And I thought it was only fair to tell them the truth at last— 
to let them know that the man of their dreams really existed in 
the flesh. 

He got brick red at that, so we talked dogs for a while and he 
felt better. He knows about dogs. He has a Scotch terrier that 
worships him, and a lively young Boston bull, and a shepherd 
dog, and a couple of just dogs. He seems to like them best. 

Two or three hours with Huntly Gordon, whom I had 
admired particularly for his work in “‘The Famous Mrs. Fair,” 
answered one question that has been agitating me for some 
time. 

It’s an odd thing, but the day of the very young leading 
man in motion pictures seems to have waned, or to be suffering 
at least a temporary eclipse. 

In the beginning of things pictorial, most leading men were 
mere boys—Wally Reid, little Bobby Harron, Dicky Barthel- 
mess, the young Moore brothers, Tom and Owen, Warren 
Kerrigan, not yet twenty-five, and other youths of similar 


caliber. 
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Huntly Gordon used to pose for a famous collar manufacturer. He 
wanted to be a doctor, but his dramatic instincts had to express 


themselves—first on the stage, then in pictures 


Nowadays, however, the leading men have acquired a 
stability. They are in what is generally referred to as the prime 
of life. It has even been suggested that, in a few cases, they 
were a bit overripe on the prime. 

I know one young lady, for instance, who threatens to give 
up motion pictures as a diversion if the dashing young hero 
described by the subtitle turns out to be a certain middle-aged 
leading man just once more. 

But the answer is that men such as Lewis Stone, Percy 
Marmont, Milton Sills, Conway Tearle and Huntly Gordon set 
a mark in acting, in charm, in worldly suavity and polish, in 
force and power, that the kids can’t equal. Also, big and heavy 
sex stories, of which we have had a majority lately, can’t be 
carried by youths. Men of experience have got to interpret 
such roles. 

But, as I say, spending a few hours with a man like Gordon 
convinces you of his superior charm. 

He has a keen insight into life, a quick sense of humor, and 
a richness and breadth of mind that make him an enjoyable 
companion. 

He’s a more or less recent addition to the Hollywood colony, 
coming via the stage, where he made his biggest hit in support 
of Ethel Barrymore in ‘‘Our Mrs. McChesney.” Ralph Ince, 
brother of Thomas H., saw him and immediately engaged him 
for a réle opposite Anita Stewart. 

Fred Niblo brought him to Hollywood to play in “The 
Famous Mrs. Fair,” and later he appeared in “‘ Mrs. Paramor,” 

with Pauline Frederick, in which he gave a truly great per- 
formance. 

He started out in life to be a doctor—and abandoned that 
worthy idea to be an actor. 

All I can say is that, with his particular type of aristocratic 
good looks, and his charming manners, and that smile, he 


would have made a fortune as a doctor and all the women in | 


town would have become chronic invalids. It’s fortunate, 
though, that Gordon turned his back on medicine. If he 
hadn’t, we wouldn’t have his acting to enjoy now. 
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eAdventures in Ftealth 


These letters are typical of thousands 


OT a“cure-all,” not amed- Which tell of the amazing power 


icine in any sense—Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast is simply a remark- 


able fresh food. pans 


The millions of tiny active 
yeast plants in every cake invig- | 
orate the whole system. They aid | 
digestion—clear the skin—banish  ~ 
the poisons of constipation. Where — 
cathartics give only temporary ~ 
relief, yeast strengthens the in- — 
testinal muscles and makes them | 
healthy and active. And day by 
day it releases new stores of en- 
ergy. 

Eat two or three cakes a day 
before meals: on crackers—in 
fruit juices or milk—or just plain. 
For constipation especially, dis- 
solve one cake in hot water (not 
scalding) night and morning. Buy 
several cakes at a time—they will 


of one simple fresh food 
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“In MarcH, 1923, I had what I supposed was a 
nervous breakdown. I was restless and irritable. 
I had headaches and dizzy spells. 

“T began to use Fleischmann’s Yeast. Gradually 
my ills disappeared—I became regular, and discon- 
tinued the use of cathartics. My energy returned— 
and in four or five months I was my former self. And 
not only have I regained my health, but my color 
and my general appearance have been improved.” 

Mrs. MarGaret ADE SwEENEY, Roxbury, Mass. 
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Tuis famous food tones up the entire 


system — banishes constipation, skin 
troubles, stomach disorders. 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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keep fresh in a cool dry place for 
two or three days. All grocers 
have Fleischmann’s Yeast. Start 
eating it today! 


And let us send you a free copy 
of our latest booklet on Yeast for 
Health. Health Research Dept. 
6, The Fleischmann Company, 701 
Washington St., New York. 


(LEFT) 
“My work TAKES me to construction camps 
where we get ‘grub’ instead of food. I suffered 
incessantly from diarrhoea; I could neither 
digest nor assimilate my ‘grub’ and became 
so weak I could hardly get about. I had taken 
green pills, blue pills, yellow pills, red pills. 
I tried Fleischmann’s Yeast. That was five 
months ago. I am now a devotee of Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast—I_ ave thrown away my rain- 
bow of pills and now enjoy camp ‘grub’ with 
the appetite of any husky on the job.” 
Bert T. Mason, Burney, Calif. 






ddl 


Vb 


Le 


Vdd 


Ni 


\ 


~ 


Wl 


% 


dd 


“T am A HosTEss at a hotel and not a day passes 
that someone doesn’t ask me how I manage to 
keep my skin so clear and fair and my eyes so 
bright. My answer is Fleischmann’s Yeast. Years 
of intestinal indigestion brought me to the point 
where I determined I'd stick to yeast until I got 
relief. Three cakes in water became a daily rite. 
In three months I had the results I wanted—relief 
from indigestion, gas and chronic constipation.” 
Mrs. Gertrupe W. Hoop, Mount Lowe, Calif. 











Clara Bow claims to be the 
champion roller of the world. 
She rolled a hundred miles in 
her bedroom and right into 
motion pictures 


HYSICIANS say that if her heart had 
been weak she’d be an angel now. But 
her heart was strong—and now she’s a 
picture actress. 

It is the story of how Clara Bow, recorded in the legends of 
Hollywood as an ultra-flapper, beat the Brooklyn department 
stores out of another tubby ribbon clerk and gave to Holly- 
wood a rollicking gaiety that has stirred the pulse of its languid 
social realm. 

Three years ago this little girl, who has journeyed with 
incredible swiftness along the trail of film achievement during 
the last year and a half, was studying ancient history in a 
Brooklyn high school and writing letters to the Answer Man 
of PHOTOPLAY. 

She was fatter than most of her chums, but that didn’t worry 
her. Nothing worried her. Her eyes were big and brown and 
filled with wonder. Filled with the wonder of youth, with the 
wonder of life that she knew little of and worried not at all 
about. 

She wasn’t even a flapper yet. But since that time she has 
given this nation of staccato standards its most vivid concep- 
tion of this fantastic classification of girlhood and declares 
earnestly that she has folded her flapper wings and is under- 
taking the serious business of being a grown up voung lady. 

Until a year ago, when she was selected one of the thirteen 
“Baby Stars”? of the Wampas (Western Motion Picture Ad- 
vertisers) annual frolic, I had never heard of Clara Bow. So 
obscure are the early rounds of the ladder of motion picture 
recognition. 
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Nothing worries this ultra-flap- 
per except adipose tissue and 
Jt she treats it as ruthlessly as a 
vampire does the heart of aman 
who should know better 























he Rolls Her Own—Fat Away 


This is the story of a fat little school girl— 
who rolled across the bedroom floor to fame 


By Glenn Chaffin 


Since that time I have seen her often, here 
and there along the boulevard which is Holly- 
wood’s “‘Main Street,’ and on studio sets 
where I have watched her work. 

A short time ago in her bungalow home, which is located on 
the western residential end of that street, she told me the story 
of the fat little girl who threw her ancient history at a school 
chum who told her that she was too fat to be a film actress, and 
joined the ranks of those who figure in the columns of the 
Answer Man. 

‘“‘T read a story in a newspaper about a beauty contest which 
offered as a prize a part in a motion picture,” she said. 

“‘T had just had my picture taken and decided that I was 
pretty. That was easy, for every girl who isn’t pug-nosed 
thinks she’s pretty. 

“Daddy and I took a trolley over to the building where the 
contest was being held. What a shock I got. There were 
limousines lined up in front of the place and parked clear around 
the block. I saw a dozen girls enter the building and they all 
looked beautiful to me. I wanted to go back home right there, 
but Daddy said, ‘Come on. We'll give it a whirl, anyway.’ 

“Well, sir, the judges must have all been near sighted. Will 
you believe it? I won the prize.” 

I looked at the fascinating little youngster, curled with lazy 
grace in the great hollow of an upholstered rocking chair, and 
believed. There, with the warm light of a rose-shaded floor 
lamp softing the redness of her hair, its mellow glow blending 
with the vivid brown of her eves, I would have believed her had 
she told me that she was Mona Lisa. [ CoNTINUED ON PAGE 112] 
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Aprit SHOWERS PERFUME—a whole ocean of 
self-confidence in one tiny bottle —$1.00, 
$2.50 and $4.00. Dounste Compact—a new 
jewel of beauty and usefulness that you'll want 
to carry always—very thin—$2.00. Face 
PowperR—stays on, blends with your skin, 
makes it smoother, creamier and finer—in 
five delicate shades—$.75. BATH SALTS 
—bits of crystal magic that make a 
bath work wonders when you’re tired 
—$1.00. Dustinc Powper—a fluffy 
fineness, delightfully perfumed, for the 
very discriminating —$1.25. TotLet 
Water—like liquid topaz, magically 
refreshing—$2.00. 


















Uccent Your Charm 
with the ‘Perfumes 


of Youth ~ 
















T the Country Club, at the reception—wherever one 

finds the vivacious debutante—one is aware of a soft 

whispering wave of something entirely new—a scent fresh as 
springtime, subtle as a whisper, youthful as youth itself. . . 


It is APRIL SHOWERS. It can’t be described either by the 
softness of colors or the vividness of words. For it has both 
softness and vividness, and—what so few perfumes possess— 
imagination . . . Imagination born of genius and tradition. 
Imagination of great artists who have spent lifetimes in the 
gardens of France, weaving the breath of flowers into won- 
drous odors... 


APRIL SHOWERS is another such masterpiece as CAPPI—as 
vivid, as bright, as sparkling, but filled with the freshness of 
springtime ... The woman who has Cappi will want April 
Showers. And the woman who has neither will want them 
both. For the two will accent the charm of her varying moods. 
They are Cheramy’s Perfumes of Youth... 


CHERAMY 


NEW YORK 
(Yeuppi and April Showers 
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“Those Endearing Young Charms” 


are most often expressed without words —just the enticement of natural 


loveliness, as millions know, which comes in this simple way 


ORN of the wisest of all generations 
in beauty culture, the modern woman 
has succeeded in making natural loveli- 
ness the most important quest of the day. 


To be audacious, she seeks, above all 
things, to be demure. To incite the 
emotions, she employs the dangerous 
weapon of simplicity! 


Thus the natural complexion succeeds 
the artificial, Which is as it should be. 
For, like artificial flowers, or imitation 
jewels, the artificial invariably offends in 
contrast with the real. 


So today, wherever your eyes turn, fresh 
and glowing complexions greet you. 
Modern beauty methods start with the 
common-sense care of natural cleanliness 
—the balmy lather of Palmolive used in 
this simple way: 


Simple rules that do wonders 


Use powder and rouge if you wish. 
But never leave them on overnight. They 
clog the pores, often enlargethem Black- 
heads and disfigurements often follow. 
They must be washed away. 


Wash your face gently with soothing 
Palmolive. Then massage it softly into 
the skin. Rinse thoroughly. Then repeat 
both washing and rinsing. If your skin 
is inclined to dryness, apply a touch of 
good cold cream—that is all. Do this 
regularly, and particularly in the evening. 

The world’s most simple beauty 
treatment 

Thus, in a simple manner, millions 
since the days of Cleopatra have found 
beauty, charm and Youth Prolonged. 

No medicaments are necessary. Just 
remove the day’s accumulations of dirt 
and oil and perspiration, cleanse the 
pores, and Nature will be kind to you. 
Your skin will be of fine texture. Your 
color will be good. Wrinkles will not be 
your problem as the years advance. 


Avoid this mistake 


Do not use ordinary soaps in the treat- 
ment given above. Do not think any 
green soap, or represented as of palm and 
olive oils, is the same as Palmolive. The 
Palmolive habit will keep that school- 
girl complexion. 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY 
(Del. Corp.), Chicago, III. 


Palmolive Soap is untouched by 
human hands until you break 
the wrapper—it is never sold 
unwrapped 





AFRICAN 
PALM TREE 






















OLIVE TREE 









Soap from Trees 


The only oils in 
Palmolive Soap are the 
priceless beauty oils 
from these 3 trees —and 
no other fats whatsoever. 

That is why Palmolive {3 
Soap is the natural color 
thaticis—palm and olive 
oils, nothing else, give 
Palmolive its greencolor. 














COCONUT 
PALM TREE 
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Letters To Wally Reid’s Memory 


His admirers refuse to forget him and 


write hundreds of letters to Mrs. Reid 





OU might call them—actually—letters to a dead man. 
Day after day, they continue io pour in, these de- 
voted tributes to the memory of Wally Reid. Though 
they are addressed to Mrs. Reid, they are written to 
Wally. Hundreds of them every week, still ask for his photo- 
graph. 

Ian mail is supposed to be a great indicator of popularity, 
in Hollywood. And today, although Wally has been dead over 
two years, the mail that comes to his home is as large as that 
which comes to mafy of the present day idols of the screen. 

Much of it is tribute to Mrs. Reid, much is to express good 
wishes for the future success and happiness of Wally’s son— 
but the vast majority of it continues to be to Wally. 

It is a rare and beautiful thing, this continued and constant 
affection. It is not only a fine proof of the love the world had 
for Wallace Reid. It is a bigger and broader thing than that. 
It proves what a great hold a screen star can have upon the 
heart of humanity. It proves how deep the roots of affection 
go, for these idols of the silver-sheet. 

And above all, it proves how deeply the people of this and 
every Other country love the clean, wholesome type of picture 
and the clean, wholesome type of young, strong, red-blooded 
American that Wally typified. 

PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
Dear Mrs. Reid: 

Somehow, I feel obliged to add just a little word to the many others 
that must come to you in token of the world’s appreciation of Wally. 

What Wally was in his home and elsewhere outside of the pictures, 
the biggest number of us were not privileged to know—only by hearsay 
and from reading—but we wouldn’t have guessed far from the mark 
had we never heard these things. 

It doesn’t seem quite manly for a fellow to “rave’’ about another 
whom he has known only on the screen; but I think my share of hero- 
worship, instead of being spent in childhood, was saved up to crop out 
for Wally. I certainly never felt it for another star, masculine or fem- 
inine, and I rather thought that it would fade, as it began after seeing 
him years ago in “ Joanof Arc.” Instead of that it increased with time, 
superseded finally by a great feeling of real affection. Why, I’d throw 
up or put off any engagement if it interfered with my chance of seeing 
Wally in his latest picture. I don’t think I missed one. I’d have given 
a week’s salary—yes, a month’s—to have had the pleasure of an intro- 
duction to him; and to have counted him as a friend, I’d have given five 
years of my life. Rather an extravagant way of putting it, perhaps, but 
it’s the way the thought of him made me feel. I don’t know whether or 
not he had a brother—if so, that person is the only man in the world [ 
envy. There are several men and women made known to us by the 
screen for whose work it is natural we should have great respect and 
admiration, but it was not only Wallace Reid’s work—it was he, him- 
self, that counted. 

Once in a while, in the office, some actor’s name comes up for com- 
ment, and invariably before the subject is exhausted the remark is made 
by one of the other men,‘ But there’s no one equals Wallace Reid. There 
was aman.” For us, Wally could do no wrong. No matter what might 
happen, our faith in him was and is steadfast. 

I almost wonder why the Creator took him away when he meant so 
much to everyone. One of my prayers is that he will be waiting to go on 
with his many friends when they have “crossed over.’’ His picture is 
on the table as I write. He seems to be looking out from behind the 
veil, asking me if I am doing my duty here. I am going to keep this 
picture forever—it will be an inspiration to me for all time. 

In all humility, may I express the wish that you have perfect peace 
and happiness both for your own good deeds and also because of your 


devotion to our Wally. 
P. De M. 


Morristown, N. J. 
Dear Mrs. Reid: 

Wallace Reid was the idol of the world. He typified American boy- 
hood. He was Prince Charming. I always think of him as Peter Ibbet- 
son, and as the young American hero. Everyone loved him—really 
loved him. 

We loved to picture your happy home out in beautiful Hollywood. 
Wallace, with his gay smile and his winsome, dark-eyed Dorothy, and 
with little Billy and Betty romping about. It was a treasured picture, 
to go with thoughts of him. 

When we heard that he had gone, the blow was very hard to bear. No 
one takes his place and we needed him. 





His memory lives on, as he was in those happy days, and the thou- 
sands of hearts that still ache for him throughout the world can think 
of him as he was then. 

Dear Mrs. Reid, it is hard to be left behind, but I write now to tell 
you that you are giving joy to many by “carrying on’’ and must win 
consolation for yourself. A consciousness of work well done, a hope of 
happiness united to dear Wally eternally in the world beyond. 

HELENA, ARKANSAS. 
Dear Mrs. Reid: 

Joy, tinged with very sad heartache, comes to me whenever I see your 
picture or the pictures of your dear little son. Joy because you are car- 
rying on so bravely and sadness because all that has to do with Wally 
Reid brings a twinge to my heart and hot tears to my eyes, even now. 

He was a truly incomparable idol, and as such, impersonally, he and 
his are ever present in my good thoughts. Some may come and some 
may go, but without a doubt the precious memory of Wallace Reid will 
ever live, and those to whom he gave so much of happiness while he 
lived will ever have a tender feeling for those he left behind. I think so 
often of his son. 

If I ever wished to be all-powerful, it would be to pour out blessings 
into your lap and those of your children. But I am merely an unusually 
average housewife, young and alert to the spirit of the times, yet pos- 
sessing nothing which could be termed much as worldly possession, al- 
though I do have that greatest thing of all, a loving, ambitious, pros- 
perous husband and a beautiful four-year-old daughter. So all I can 
offer you as a tribute to Wally’s memory is my love and prayers. 

There can never be another Wally. His fans all over the world rise in 
one great voice to say the same thing. I feel that we are all your 
friends, as we were his friends—for all his fans called themselves his 
friends—that is the way we felt and still feel. 

° ° 
BROOKLYN, NEW YorRK 
Dear Mrs. Reid: 

Will you please send me a photograph of Wally that I can keep for 
always? I am very interested in Wally. He was my idol and he is still 
my most favorite movie star. I never loved anyone as I loved Wally. 
I pray for him every night since he died. To me, I simply think there 
was not and never can be anyone like Wally. He helped the whole 
world. Good luck to you and his dear little babies. 


° ° ° 


PORTLAND, OREGON. 
Dear Mrs. Reid: 

It had been my intention to write you at the time of Mr. Reid’s 
death, but I knew that you would receive so many letters at that time 
that I hesitated about doing so. 

We have at present a great many stars in the motion picture world 
and will continue to make them, but there can never be a star that will 
take the place in my heart that Mr. Reid did; and of course I know that 
the true character of the man was loved by all. 

At one time I wrote to Mr. Reid, years ago, that I had ambitions like 
a great many others, to secure employment in the motion picture busi- 
ness, and he wrote me a fine letter saying [ should try to make a success 
in my own business rather than attempt something so uncertain. I fol- 
lowed his advice and suggestion, and I have always been grateful. 

We all miss him, not as much as you do, but a great deal. 

(This is from a Train Dispatcher.) 

e ° e 
Dear Mrs. Reid: 

Just a word to assure you of the continued sympathy of myself and 
family for you, and to let you know that we do not forget ** Wally.” We 
loved him for his clean, wholesome pictures, his kindly manner and his 
genial smile. My son, now in high school, felt toward Wally almost as 
he would to his own brother. 

We were speaking the other night of him in “Clarence,” and it oc- 
curred to me that it was a fitting picture as a climax of his career. He 
was so gentle and kind in that character, no malice or harshness even 
for the villain, and every person in the cast seemed to be helped to a 
better kind ot life by his sweetness of character and gentleness, with just 
enough firmness to show his real manly qualities. If actors only real- 
ized what immense power for good they have, they would do more to 
bring about peace on earth and good will toward men than all the com- 
bined churches of the earth have been able to do these last nineteen cen- 
turies. It is a noble calling, and Wallace Reid’s memory will linger in 
my heart throughout all eternity. It will be worth while to make a 
supreme effort the rest of my life to make myself worthy to pass through 
the Golden Gates, if I could be assured of meeting and greeting your 
dear husband over there. 

(This letter is from a man occupying a high position in a large finan- 
cial organization. ) | CONTINUED ON PAGE 126 | 
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PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE—ADVERTISING SECTION 


The beauty of 


Children’s Hair 
Depends upon Shampooing > 


Try this quick and simple 
method which thousands of 
mothers now use. 


See the difference it will 
make in the appearance of 


YOUR CHILD’S hair. 


Note how it gives life and 
lustre, how it brings out all 
the natural wave and color. 


See how soft and _ silky, 
bright and fresh-looking the 
hair will look. 


NY child can have hair that is beau- 
Ait healthy and luxuriant. 
It is NO LONGER a matter of 
luck. 

The beauty of a child’s hair depends 
ALMOST ENTIRELY upon the way 
you shampoo it. 

Proper shampooing is what makes it 
soft and silky. It brings out all the real 
life and lustre, all the natural wave and 
color, and leaves it fresh-looking, glossy 
and bright. 

When a child’s hair is dry, dull and 
heavy, lifeless, stiff and gummy, and the 
strands cling together, and it feels harsh 
and disagreeable to the touch, it is because 
the hair has not been shampooed properly. 


Evs 


While children’s hair must have frequent 
and regular washing to keep it beautiful, 
fine, young hair and tender scalps cannot 
stand the harsh effect of ordinary soaps. 
The free alkali in ordinary soaps soon 
dries the scalp, makes the hair brittle and 
ruins it. 

That is why discriminating mothers, 
everywhere, now use Mulsified cocoanut 
oil shampoo. This clear, pure and en- 
tirely greaseless product brings out all the 
real beauty of the hair and cannot pos- 
sibly injure. It does not dry the scalp or 
make the hair brittle, no matter how often 
you use it. 

If you want to see how really beautiful 
you can make your child’s hair look, just 
follow this simple method. 


A Simple, Easy Method 


FriksT, wet the hair and scalp in clear, 
warm water. Then apply a little 
Mulsified cocoanut oil shampoo. 

Two or three teaspoonfuls will make an 
abundance of rich, creamy lather. 

This should be rubbed in thoroughly 
and briskly with the finger tips, so as to 
loosen the smail particles of dust and dirt 
that stick to the scalp. 

After rubbing in the rich, creamy 
Mulsified lather, give the hair a good 
rinsing. Then use another application 
of Mulsified, again working up a lather 


After the final washing, rinse the hair and 
scalp in at least two changes of clear, 
fresh, warm water. This is very important. 


Just Notice the Difference 


OU will notice the difference in the 
hair even before it is dry, for it will be 
delightfully soft and silky. 

After a Mulsified shampoo you will find 
the hair will dry quickly and evenly, and 
have the appearance of being much 
thicker and heavier than it really is. 

If you want your child to always be re- 
membered for its beautiful, well-kept hair, 
make it a rule to set a certain day each 
week for a Mulsified cocoanut oil sham- 
poo. This regular weekly shampooing 
will keep the scalp soft and the hair fine 
and silky, bright, fresh-looking and fluffy, 
wavy and easy to 
manage. 

Youcanget ~ 
Mulsified cocoanut 
oil shampoo at any 
drug store or toilet 
goods counter, 
anywhere in the 
world. A 4-ounce 
bottle should last 
for months. 


Mulsified 


neo vse & 


COCOANUT Ol! 
SHAMPOO 


a aR 
+) "RL Warnins COM js 
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and rubbing it in briskly as before. Cocoanut Oil Shampoo 


sry advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed, 
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QUESTIONS & ANSWERS 





Read This Before 
Asking Questions 


You do not have to be a 
reader of PHOTOPLAY to have 
questions answered in this De- 
partment. It is only necessary 
that you avoid questions that 
would call for unduly long an- 
swers, such as synopses of plays 
or casts. Do not inquire con- 
cerning religion, scenario writ- 
ing, or studio employment. 
Write on only one side of the 
paper. Sign your full name and 
address; only initials will be 
published if requested. 











Teppy, New York, N. Y.—Your letter is so 
kind, Miss Teddy, that I fear I won’t be able to 
wear my hat. Just to show that I am appreci- 
ated by one girl, I am going to publish it. 
‘‘Our Best Loved Answer Man: 

“Really, with all those capital letters, I feel 
that I’m not doing justice to your worth, and 
Webster did not put into his dictionary a suit- 
able adjective to describe as nice a man as you 
must be. You might call this flattery or bunk 
but it is neither—just an honest and sincere 
appreciation of the true kindness you show to 
the inquiring fan. 

**Of all the ‘Answer Men’ of all the different 
magazines, you seem to be the most appre- 
ciative of little things and so are most loved by 
us. Please construe the word ‘loved’ in a nice 
way, for I mean no harm. Mine is a platonic 
affection. I’ve noticed that in addition to your 
delicate humor you even thank the fans for 
their friendly salutations, which is a rare thing 
nowadays. If you could only see how it affects 
your readers! It catches their eyes and holds 
their hearts. How they admire their unknown 
friend.” 

After reading that letter, I'll go straight to 
the editor and tell him you would love to read 
the story of Richard Dix as you loved reading 
that of Tom Mix. Maybe your rhyme: 

‘*We enjoyed Mix’s, 
Let’s have Dix’s”’ 
will persuade him. 


Go.LpIE, SAN FRANciIsco, CaLir. — George 
O’Hara was born in Salt Lake City, Utah, 
February 22, 1899. The height, weight and 
age respectively of Patsy Ruth Miller are five 
feet, two inches, one hundred and eight pounds, 
and twenty-one years. Write I’. B. O. Studios 
for Mr. O’Hara’s picture. Warner Brothers’ 
Studios are the source of Miss Miller's photo- 
graphs. 


Henry H., New Yorx.—Pola Negri sailed 
for Europe in March, but don’t worry, she’s 
coming right back. Famous Players-Lasky 
insist that she make more pictures for them. A 
good way to know the whereabouts of your 
favorites is to observe what company made 
their latest picture and look up the address of 
the company in this magazine. 


A. E., PAuL’s VALLEY, OKLA.—AII that is 
legitimate to know you ask about Ricardo 
Cortez. But you will not insist upon knowing 
how many slices of toast he eats for breakfast 
for, as you say, he looks as though he doesn’t 
eat toast but whole wheat bread. That’s some- 
thing new in the way of compliments. 

The man you call ‘the handsomest in 
pictures” is unmarried. Do I hear from Okla- 
homa spaces something that sounds like 
‘““Whoopee”? There is always hope until the 
bans are published. Mr. Cortez was born in 
Alsace-Lorraine, September 19, 1899. His 
height is just one inch above six feet. His 
weight is one hundred and _ seventy-five 
pounds. 





FANNIE, WORCESTER, Mass. — Florence 
Vidor’s last name is pronounced as though 
spelled Vee-dor. Lewis Stone was born the 
same year as Thomas Meighan, 1879. His reel 
name is his real name. 


Jack, PRINCETON, INpD.—Certainly, Jack. 
Betty Bronson was born November 17, 1906. 
Her height is five feet, three and a half inches. 
She is the newest and youngest star at the 
Lasky Studio. For photographs of the late and 
long-to-be-lamented Wally Reid, address Mrs. 
Wallace Reid, 904 Guaranty Bldg., Hollywood. 


DorIs AND VIRGINIA, RUTHERFORD, N. J.— 
Gloria Swanson’s leading man in “Her Love 
Story” is Ian Keith. Like him? A lot of girls 
do. Alice Joyce is not a blonde. Alice is an 
unmitigated brunette, which means that she 
doesn’t want to be a blonde. 


ANN H., PHILADELPHIA, Pa.—You get the 
dollar, Ann. Gloria Swanson and Thomas 
Meighan played the stellar réles in ‘‘ Male and 
Female.” Lila Lee appeared in the picture. 
What will you do with the dollar? Get a per- 
manent wave or buy a box of chocolates? 
Thanks for your solicitude about my whiskers. 
They never were more luxuriant. 


E. W., RHINELANDER, Wis.—I am your 
“dear old Puzzlehead.” Right, as usual. Adele 
Rowland is Conway Tearle’s third wife. 
Ricardo Cortez is neither Spanish nor Italian. 
He was born in Alsace-Lorraine, but he is now 
a native of the Lasky Studio. 


BETTY AND BoBBEE, Mount VERNON, N. Y. 
—Of course, I'll answer your questions. It’s a 
real treat for me. Crazy about Ramon 
Novarro and want to know if he is married. 
Heisnot. Feelanysanernow? Madly in love 
with Ben Turpin? Both of you? Your love is 
mad indeed because there is a Mrs. Turpin. 


Rose, Attoona, Pa.—Charles Chaplin is a 
Parisian by birth. He was born in that city on 
April 16, 1889. Don’t want to know about any 
other actors. That’s the loyal fan. 


B. B., BRooktyn, N. Y.—For a photograph 
of Norma Shearer write the Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer Studio. For one of Ben Lyon, the 
United Studios. Send a quarter in each case. 
PHOTOPLAY doesn’t supply photographs. 


NANcy, BRooktyn, N. Y.—Glad to tell you 
that George O’Brien is not married. I am also 
glad to compliment you on the old-fashioned 
sweetness of your name. George was born in 
San Francisco in 1900. His next picture will 
be “‘Havoc.”’ 


THE Two MUSKETEERS, CHICAGO.—You're 
right. I am a good referee to call in to settle 
an argument. In this case, A wins. Norma 
Shearer and Adolphe Menjou appeared in 
“Broadway After Dark.”” Come again. 





Casts and Addresses 


As these often take up much 
space and are not always of in- 
terest to others than the in- 
quirer, we have found it neces- 
sary to treat such subjects ina 
different way thar other ques- 
tions. For this kind of informa- 
tion, a stamped, addressed 
envelope must be sent. As a 
further aid, a complete list of 
studio addresses is printed else- 
where in this Magazine every 
month. Address all inquiries 
to Questions and Answers, 
PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 221 W. 
57th St., New York City. 











GABRIELLA, CHICAGO, ILL.—The reviews of 
“Souls for Sale,” ‘‘The Little Church Around 
the Corner,” and ‘‘The Leopardess” appeared 
in the June issue of PHOTOPLAY in 1923. 


Mrs. C. L. W., SpeNcER, N. C.—You think 
Anita Stewart is a darling and you want to 
know what she is doing. Just now she is in 
New York appearing opposite Louis John 
Bartels in ‘‘Headlines.”” Anita Stewart is her 
real name; she couldn’t have chosen a prettier 
one. 


NANCY, CLEVELAND HEIGHTS, OH10.—Write 
for Viola Dana’s photograph to the United 
Studios, for Betty Compson’s to the Lasky 
Studio, for Gloria Swanson’s to the Paramount. 
Jackie Coogan’s can be obtained through 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer and Colleen Moore’s 
by way of United. Don’t forget to send the 
quarter for each. 


Epwarp N., TarBopAux, La.—You will find 
the addresses of all the leading producing firms 
published each month in this magazine. Turn 
the pages, Ned. 


IrvIN, Co1caGo.—Write to the Fox Studios 
for a photograph of Alma Rubens. Don’t 
forget to enclose a quarter. Surely a picture of 
Alma is worth it to a devoted admirer. She 
was born in San Francisco and she is five feet, 
seven inches tall and weighs 130 pounds. 


GRACE, Pitrston, PA.—You like Richard 
Dix because he is always cheerful. He seemed 
to smile all through ‘‘Manhattan.”’ Yes, he 
takes his own disposition to the studio and the 
smile isn’t put on just for camera purposes. He 
has dark brown eyes and hair, and is six feet 
tall. 


Fay, ARNOLD, PA.—You say you're not 
curious, but you go right ahead and ask ques- 
tions. That’s the woman of it. Theodore 
Kosloff is married. I hope you don’t mind. 
He lives in Hollywood and he has brown hair 
and brown eyes. 


Dot, JACKSONVILLE, FLaA.—Newcomers are 
always welcome. So yousaw Thomas Meighan 
when he was in Florida and now you are sure 
that he is the greatest and finest actor on the 
screen. I am sure, if you will write to the 
Paramount Studio, that you can get a 
photograph of Thomas. And also one of 
Richard Dix at the same address. No, 
Richard isn’t married, but Thomas is. Don't 
forget to write again. 


D. R. M., Yonkers, N. Y.—It’s a great 
pleasure, thank you. Pierre Gendron is not 
married. He was born in Toledo, Ohio, March 
4, 1901. No, he isn’t as tall as Monte Blue. 
Pierre measures five feet, eight inches, while 
Monte Blue goes three inches over the six-foot 
line. 

[ CONTINUED ON PAGE 109 ] 
























he Most 
GIRL in 


F all the people in Hollywood I suppose Louise 
Fazenda comes the nearest to being what is generally 
called ‘‘a character.” 

I do not know whether people other than writers 
are constantly hearing about characters in real life who should 
be put in a book. 

Somebody is always saying, ‘‘My dear, I wish you could 
meet my Aunt Debby. If there ever was a character, it’s Aunt 
Debby.” Or “‘I met an old chap down in Chattanooga this 
spring that sure was a character. He might just have stepped 
out of one of those old stories by Dickens.”’ 

Probably everyone knows at least two or three people whom 
they regard as characters. And what they actually mean by 
that, I have discovered, is someone who is honestly without any 
affectation, different from the ordinary run of human beings, 
someone with pleasant and 
lovable eccentricities of dress, 
taste and manner. 

Upon all these counts, 
Louise Fazenda, one of the 
very rare comediennes the 
screen has produced and one 
of its best character actresses, 
stands convicted. 

For example, if you ask 
Louise to a dinner ora 
luncheon, no matter how in- 
formal it may be nor how in- 
teresting the guests, she will 
positively turn pale with 
horror and gasp, “‘Oh, please 
don’t ask me. You know how 
Lam. I'd trip over the cat or 
bust the best china, or spill 


Whether she ts a Span- 
ish dancer, a simple 
country girlora 
gorgeous American 
beauty, Louise Fazenda 
remains an enigma to 
those who try to analyze 
her talent 


By 
Adela Rogers 
St. Johns 
























Versatile 
Hollywood 


Yet Louise is the most companionable soul in the world. She 
fraternizes with all classes and manners of people, but it must 
be in her own way, and most casually. I should say of her that 
she loves humanity and hates society. 

She has absolutely no small talk, and if the people with 
whom she finds herself attempt it, Louise simply leaves them 
flat, mentally. It is really almost as though Louise didn’t hear 
anything that is said, unless it is said with sincerity and con- 
viction. In the midst of a lot of bright and utterly meaningless 
chat about utterly stupid nothings, Louise will suddenly fling 
a bomb in the shape of a perfectly honest remark about the 
unreliability of plumbers’ assistants, or the complete inability 
of some symphony orchestra to play Wagner because of a lack 
of power in the brass. 

She never savs anything she doesn’t mean, and she never says 
anything unless she has a 
reason for saying it. Talk, for 
the sake of a social and com- 
forting noise, does not exist 
so far as Louise is concerned. 
And that blank and thought- 
ful silence, which in anyone 
else would be nothing short 
of rudeness, becomes in her 
strength and sincerity. 

Her acquaintance is of the 
universal brand. She con- 
sorts upon terms of mutual 
esteem and perfect equality 
with truck drivers and uni- 
versity presidents. She knows 
all the struggling young 
writers and she is by way of 
being a struggling young 
writer herself. In time, 








soup on the best tablecloth.”’ 
And no amount of per- 
suasion will change her. 
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Her automobile is also her dressing room and office 


Louise will make a mark for 
[ CONTINUED ON PAGE 128 ] 
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All outdoors invites your Kodak 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y ., rie kadat ci 
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Harry Langdon 





It's No Joke 
to Be Funny 


Especially when the 
public will cry at the 
slightest provocation, 
says Harry Langdon 








Harry Langdon has been entertaining the public for years. He was in an Indian 
medicine show, minstrels, vaudeville, and was a newspaper cartoonist and tumbler 
and clown in a circus. And here he is with Natalie Ningston in pictures 


WAS chatting with one of our well known Hollywood 

portrait photographers in his studio one day when in 

dashed a funny little chap with a full-moon face and large, 

serious, wistful brown eyes. He was all out of breath and 
wanted to see his proofs, it seemed. 

After one look, he said: 

‘*Well, you didn’t make me as pretty as my wife, but they 
look pretty good, I guess.” 

And then what happened just took every breath of wind out 
of my sails and left me flapping. 

You’ve seen a kid in the good old days, when they put candy 
up in penny instead of nickel and dime packages, come into the 
corner grocery with a dime clutched in his grimy little fist like 
he feared a highwayman. You’ve seen him point the free hand 
at the counter full of penny treasures and heard: 

‘‘Gimmie one of those and those and those’’—until the dime 
was all gone and he grabbed the ten prized packages to his 
breast as he scuttled out to meet the gang around the corner. 

Well, that’s just what I saw again—at least so it seemed to 
me—only in a far different way. 

“Gimmie a hundred of those, three hundred of those, 
hundred of these—better make it two hundred’”’—and so on 
until I lost consciousness from trying to add up so many 
hundreds. 

When I came to, the moon-faced little chap with the wistful 
eyes was gone. 

“Did his keeper come for him and who is he?”’ I hurled at 
mv friend the photographer. 

“Tf he’s crazy, I wish I was too,” he answered. ‘ That’s 


8&6 
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By Jean North 


Harry Langdon, the new Sennett comedian who left vaudeville 
to knock ’em dead in the pictures. He was just giving me a 
little order for $1,950.00 worth of pictures for his fan mail. 
And he’s going to send a truck around to carry ’em to the 
Sennett studio when they’re finished.” 


ELL, I’ve been around Hollywood for a few years, but I 

never heard of a $1,950.00 order for fan pictures before in 
my whole life—not even around the Wally Reid set in the old 
days nor at any actor’s studio today—so right then and 
there I made up my mind that some day soon I’d dash over to 
Mr. Sennett’s (which has only spelled bathing beauties to me 
before) and make a little investigation of this Langdon chap on 
my own. Then, providing the boss was willing, I’d tell you a 
bit about him. 

He was on location near the studio, and at first glance I was 
sure a circus had come to town. But no, it was only the set for 
Langdon’s new picture, the story of his own life under the Big 
Top. 

Harry seemed as happy asa kid chumming around there with 
the elephants and lions, the peanuts and the pink lemonade. 
He was sure right at home and soon made me feel so, too. 

He’s a mighty regular little chap and thinks a lot with his 
head, does Harry Langdon. For a long time he’d been wanting 
to live over his old days with a circus, when he was trapeze per- 
former, tumbler and clown, and now he had the chance and was 
getting a fat salary for it. No wonder he was happy. 

After watching Landgon work for a while, I made up my 
mind that he thoroughly enjoys [ CONTINUED ON PAGE 126 | 
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“How did he ever get the money to buy a car” 


Perhaps he doesn’t make as much as you do—but he took 
advantage of this quick, easy, sure way to own an automobile 
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More than 165,000 families—in all walks of life—have taken advantage 
of “The Ford Plan” to own an automobile. Let us tell you about it. 


Every family—with even the most 
modest income, can now afford a car 
of their own. This Ford Plan makes 
it possible, 


You accomplish something when you 
owf an automobile—give yourself 
more earning power—economize your 
time—travel more, see more, do more, 
enjoy more—get more out of life for 
yourself and family—bring pleasure 
to others. 


Buying a Ford means making a sound 
investment. An investment that yields 
increased earnings and pleasures, 
broadens your vision—moves you 
just that much farther on the road 
to success. 


Our new book “The Ford Plan” tells 


Ford fotor 


Company, 
Detroit 


you exactly what you want to know— 
“cc . 

How to own an automobile—how 
to make your income do more for you 
—how to enjoy life more.” 


Every family should have their own 
car. Why be pushed and jammed in 
crowded conveyances when you can 
easily and economically go and come 
in your own automobile? Why stay 
home on pleasant afternoons when 
you and the family should be enjoying 
nature’s beauty outdoors? You live 
but once and the years roll by quickly. 
Why wait for tomorrow for things 
that you rightfully should enjoy today? 
Get our book NOW. Don’t wish for a 
car any longer. We'll show you how 
easy it is to own your own car. 
MAIL THE COUPON TODAY. 


IT IS EASY TO OWN A CAR BY USING THIS PLAN 








When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 


Our booklet, “The Ford Plan” be, 
will be mailed gladly to any- oe) 
one upon request. It carries an 
interesting message that every 
one should read. And most of 
all, it will show 
you how you 
can soon drive 
your own car. — 







Mail Coupon 
Now. This 
Book Will be 
Sent by Re- 
turn Mail. 





FORD MOTOR COMPANY 

Dept. E-2, Detroit, Michigan 

Please send me your book, “The Ford 
Plan”’ which fully explains your easy 
plan for owning an automobile. 


Nane ——_—______—_ 


R. F. D. Box or St. & No. —— 
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Antta Stewart, 
celebrated Gold- 
uyn screen star 


Lightasasummer breeze-- 
Smart as a Paris gown-- 


the DAISY BAG! 


O matter when or whith- 

er the trip—by motor, 
train or steamer — women 
who know how to travel no 
longer bother with heavy 
hand luggage. 


They can pack all their 
traveling necessities—extra 
hats, dresses, underthings, 
slippers and toilet articles— 
in the handy all-purpose 
DAISY BAG. 


OF best patent-leather fabric, 
cretonne-lined, with inner pock- 
et, the Daisy DeLuxe Model 
opens and closes in a jiffy with 
the patented hookless fastener. 
Rainproof—dustproof. 


DeLuxe MopeEt sells from 
$5.00 to $6.00 and ButtTon 
MopeEtu from $3.50 to $4.25 at 
leading department stores, lug- 
gage and specialty shons. 


The DAISY PRODUCTS, Inc. 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York 


pars Y HAT BAG™. 











The Girl On The Cover 














Madeline Hurlock 


Madeline Hurlock’s Star Shines Brightly 


E’VE all watched Ben Turpin losing his 

heart to lovely Madeline Hurlock. This 
photograph shows how easy the process might 
be. The lovely young star of the Mack 
Sennett studio has been endowed with even 
more gifts than fall to the lot of Maryland’s 
charming daughters. From her mother she 
inherited her beautiful dark eyes and ivory 
skin, her pleasing manner, and her intelli- 
gence and charm. Madeline reached the 
silver screen by way of the legitimate stage, 
joining the forces of the Philadelphia Little 


Theater shortly after graduating from a finish- 
ing school in the Quaker City. Then she came 
to New York to appear for a season at the 
Century Roof and it was here that Mack 
Sennett saw her and engaged her to play lead- 
ing roles with Ben. You have seen her playing 
opposite him in “‘ Where is My Wandering Boy 
Tonight,” ‘‘The Half-Back of Notre Dame” 
and other Turpin successes. Here is a piece of 
bad news—she says she doesn’t ever intend 
to fall in love. But if she does, what a lovely 
bride Madeline is going to make! 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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Under the mark 
of the 


IPSWICH WITCH 


HUNDRED years ago Ipswich silk 

stockings were an expensive luxury. 
Women counted themselves lucky to have 
two pairs (in plain black) for “best.” 


Today it is chiefly a question of how 
many pairs of these beautiful stockings you 
need to be fittingly shod for every occasion. 
You'll find the century-old mark of the 
Ipswich witch on hosiery of all styles, colors 
and fabrics at most good stores. Their 
beauty is the rare kind that costs unex- 
pectedly little but lasts long. 





Ipswich Hosiery is made in circular- 
knit and full fashioned styles for 


men, women and children. 


SWICH 2e Gece 
HOSIERS 


IPSWICH MILLS Ipswich, Mass. 
LAWRENCE & CO., Sole Selling Agents 


IPSWICH MILLS, 
Ipswich, M 
Please send me a sample | 
pair of your De Luxe stock- | 
ee 


Size Iam enclosing | 
a dollar. 





Name 





Address 
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Here's a'Vanitie 
jor Loose Powder 


Yhat Cannot Spill 
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Dorothy Mackaill, 
now starring in 
“THE PAINTED LADY,” says: 


“Now I can always feel the caressing touch 
and fragrance of my favorite loose powder.” 
You, too, can say “good-bye cake  awicmag for 
now you can safely carry your favorite loose 

powder wherever you go. 


/Vorida 
“CVanitie 
for LOOSE POWDER 


So clever—so simple—so practical—so economi- 
cal—and so beautiful and dainty, too. 

You can carry it in any position, but your oose 
powder cannot spill. 

Go today to your favorite store. Obtain a 
Norida Vanitie. The price is $1.50 in gilt and 
silver finishes. Comes filled with Fleur Sauvage 


Filled with Loose Powder 
But Cannot Spill 





(wildflower) Poudre, a delightful and sweetly 
scented French Powder. 
If your dealer has not been supplied, send $1.50 


and we will mail your Norida direct. 






\ Vanitie 
So Easy \ Two 
to Refill Inches 
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NORIDA P. 


MERIE 





630 S. WABASH AVE. CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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Lois Moran was an unknown school girl, just home after four years in a French 


convent, when she went to the Hotel Algonquin for luncheon. 


There Marc 


Connelly saw her and now she has the leading réle in his play ‘The Wisdom 
Tooth.” Nearly every film company in the business is seeking the services of 
this sixteen-year-old actress 


Studio News and Gossip —East and West 


| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 45 ] 


designed for Mary. This aroused 
Mary’s indignation—to think 
that a little girl of no experience 
should be chosen for a part cre- 
ated for her! 

“Well, but you engaged that 
new director, Von Sternber¢,”’ 
retorted Mickey hotly, ‘‘and you 
didn’t hear me or Lubitsch kick- 
ing.”’ 


VIDENTLY Renee Adoree isn’t down on 

marriage. For no sooner had she won 
her divorce from Tom Moore than it became 
known that she will step out again with a 
new partner—this time Gaston Glass. How- 
ever, she must wait a year before the divorce 
from Tom becomes absolute, so Gaston will 
have to work hard to keep her from changing 
her mind. 

In divorcing Moore, Miss Adoree charged 
desertion. They were married in 1920; sepa- 
rated in 1923; divorced in 1925. No alimony. 


ONY MORENO, who is in 
France with Rex Ingram, says 
that the fame of the ‘‘booster’’ 
type of citizen who inhabits 
Southern California has spread 


abroad, and sends us this one 
which they tell in Paris to prove 
his point: 

A man died and eventually ap- 
peared at the portals where St. 
Peter is stationed. 

He was stopped and questioned 
as follows: 

‘What is your name?”’ 

‘John Smith.” 

‘*‘What do you want?”’ 

**T want to enter heaven.”’ 

‘*Where was your earthly 
abode?”’ 

‘*Hollywood.”’ 

‘All right, go on in, but the 
chances are you will be dissatis- 
fied.”’ 


ALIFORNIANS have done noble mission- 

ary work all over Europe. In Spain. 
several years ago, John Robertson encountered 
a hotel clerk in a small village who spoke per- 
fect English. He explained to Mr. Robertson 
that he had studied hard to perfect himself in 
the language and was shortly to set sail for the 
new world, carrying with him all his worldly 
goods. 
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Nothing so enhances feminine 
attractiveness as a properly 
chosen fur. And no fur so charm- 
ingly frames a lovely face as 
silver fox. A fur of shimmering 
blackness, sprinkled with banded 
hairs of purest silver! A fur of 
silky warmth, lustrous richness 
and inimitable distinction! A fur 
that for centuries has ranked 
among the rarest and most de- 
sired of all Milady’s treasures! It 
is such a fur you see when you 
behold a really fine silver fox— 
and only such furs will come to 
you bearing the Pontiac Strain 


Seal—the first nationally known 
fur trade-mark in all history. 


The fascinating story of silver fox and 
the facts that will help you determine 
the fineness of pelts shown you are 





Exquiste Anita 
Stewart, posed 





in a double Pon- given in the free booklet, “‘The Fur 
tiac Strain sil- Incomparable,” a copy of which we 
ver fox neck. will be pleased to mail on request. 
piece. 
Ph . 
oe DETROIT SILVER FOX FARMS 


Los Angeles 
The Pontiac Strain Organization 


General Motors Bldg., Detroit, U.S.A. 


Fifteen Ranches and Producing Units 


Strain 
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The Unbroken Silhouette 


pecan the smartest 
gown or sheerest frock 
the Corselette, combining 
corset and brassiere in one, 
gives toevery figure the un- 
broken silhouette of youth. 

For heavy figures there are 
types with diaphragm con- 
trol, and there are phantom- 
weight models for the girl 
still in her teens. There are 
evening styles, cut low in 
theback, and others perfectly 
designed for athletic wear. 
Thereisindeed hardly a figure 
whichdoesnot find smartness 
and comfort in the right 
Corselette. 


$1.00 to $25.00 
in Corset DEPARTMENTS 


farners 
CORSELETTE 


(Reg. US. Pat. Off) 
Send for booklet H-s 


Corselettes were originated and the name trade 
marked by the Warner Brothers Company, 347 
Madison Avenue, New York; 367 West Adams 
Street, Chicago; 28 Geary Street, San Francisco, 
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Tom Mix gives Tony a few lessons in fancy dancing just before sailing for 


Europe. 


None of those tango-ing French horses will have anything on Tony 


when he steps out in the Paris cafes 


‘“‘Where are you going in America?” Mr. 
Robertson asked. 

“To California.” 

“Why California?” 

‘Because it is God’s country. A gentleman 
named Murphy from Los Angeles assured me 
of it.” 


i hers telegraph tolls must have jumped con- 
siderable this month. 

Ever since George Fitzmaurice left for New 
York last week, telegrams have been flooding 
the home of Florence Vidor by the dozens. 

By the way, it is expected that Mrs. Vidor 
will file her suit for divorce from King Vidor, 
from whom she has been separated for over a 
year, very soon. The charge will be desertion, 
it is understood. 


T was during a matinee of 

“The Lost World.’’ On the 
screen two giant brontasauri were 
engaged ina struggle to thedeath, 
while the frightened humans who 
had ventured to the Lost Plateau 
watched with terror in their eyes. 

Finally one of the mammoths 
dealt the death blow and the 
other huge beast died in writhing 
agony. 

From the darkness of the the- 
ater came a childish voice: ‘‘Oh, 
goody, now those people will have 
something to eat for breakfast.’’ 


Every advertisement in PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 


SON and heir has arrived in the home of 

Fred Niblo and Enid Bennett. Young 
Peter Bennett Niblo came mighty near being 
born in Rome, for the Niblos only got back to 
California a few weeks ago, after many months 
spent in Rome, where Mr. Niblo was directing 
“Ben Hur.” 


GHE is the mother of a young 
star. And she burst into her 
daughter’s apartment just when 
the daughter was entertaining a 
group of nice young friends at 
tea. 
Mother sank to a chair and 
started to make conversation. 
“Oh, dear,’’ she began, ‘‘I’ve 
been to the chiropodist three 
times this week and he hasn’t 
done my eyes a bit of good.”’ 
And that’s when three of the 
guests rushed to the hall and ex- 
plained that they had to tele- 
phone. 


Ai least one actor hated to go to Cuba on 
location in spite of the fact that orders to 
go to Havana are eagerly sought by film 
players. For William Powell was sent away 
with the ‘White Mice” company at the very 
time he wanted most to be at home. During 
his absence, he became the father of a son and 
was delayed for several weeks before he could 
return home and see Junior. 
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Ors: BLOssom wedding and engagement rings are hand 
chased by skilled workmen and fashioned of hard iridio- 

platinum, or fine gold. When jeweled they are set with the finest 
f diamonds. It is only natural that they should be chosen by people 
of discrimination as representing the last word in style and the 
ultimate in jeweler’s skill. Every genuine Orange Blossom ring 
carries the Traub trade mark. To insist on it guarantees you 
full value and lasting satisfaction. 


8s QS VS vs 


Sold exclusively by reliable jewelers. All styles—$12.00 and up. 
Write for free style booklet giving the interesting history of 
wedding rings. 


TRAUB MANUFACTURING CO., DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
New York, 576 Fifth Ave. Windsor, Ont. San Francisco, 704 Market St. 


R A U 


Genuine ()yanoe Blossom ®'x°s 


a ORANGE 
, thea BLOSSOM 


“Ma rks Trade Mark 
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Waver for Long Hair 


This wonderful West Electric Waver 
has been in satisfactory use by women 
everywhere for fifteen years. No 
heat. No sticky lotions. It curls by 
pressure only and cannot break or 
tear the hair. You just dampen the 
hair, and wind*it loosely around the 
arm, then close the rounded end. In 
almost no time at all, your hair is 
beautifully waved, and ready to dress 
in a fashionable and becoming coif- 
fure. A card of 5 costs 25c; 2 on a 
card, 10c. 15c in Canada. 
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Curler for Bobbed Hair 


The only bobbed hair curler on the 
market that slides out of the hair 
without unwinding the curl. This 
means the curl is not disturbed, but 
stays exactly as you want it—a curl 
that lasts. This new curler is just as 
good for bobbed hair as the waver 
is for long hair, and women know 
The West Electric Hair Curler Co. is 
giving them just as much satisfaction 
on the bobbed hair curler as on the 
waver. Card of 5 for 25c, or 2 ona 
card, 10c. 15c in Canada. 
If your dealer hasn’t this waver or 


curler, fill out and mail the coupon 
below, checking the one you want. 


THE WEST ELEcTRIC Harr CurRuLER Co., Philadelphia, Pa. 
The West Electric Hair Curler Co. of Canada, Ltd., Montreal 





THE WEST ELECTRIC HAIR CURLER CO. | 
173 Columbia Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Enclosed find 25 cents for five West Electric 
Bobbed Hair Curlers. (35c in Canada.) 


| 

| 

| Enclosed find 25 cents for five West Electric 
j| Wavers. (35c in Canada.) 
| 

l 

| 
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Mary Pickford returns to short skirts and curls. 

Dorothy Vernon, the public wants her as a child. So here she is with her 

director, William Beaudine, and some of the youngsters who romp with her 
through ‘‘ Little Annie Rooney” 


However, his friend, Richard Barthelmess, 
left for the South just after the baby was born. 
And when he went away, he carried in his 
pocket a small curl. When Bill heard about 
the message, he ran over to see Dick at Miami 
and got the lock clipped from the head of his 
small son. 


IGN: ‘‘Pauline Garon—Pants 

Pressed While You Wait.’ Yes, 
that may be the sign chosen by 
Polly to illuminate her cleaning 
and pressing establishment, re- 
cently purchased, in Hollywood. 
Polly has cleaned up in pictures, 
and so she has decided to make 
cleaning up her business. She 
will continue to make pictures— 
while the irons are heating. 


MABGUERITE SNOW, heroine of “The 
Million Dollar Mystery,” one of the first 
serial length motion pictures, and divorced 
wife of Jimmy Cruze, has found a romance 
more intriguing than that of the screen in 
which she won fame a number of years ago. 

She and Neely Edwards, vaudeville and 
screen actor, are engaged to be married, though 
just when the ceremony will take place has not 
yet been decided. 


A! last Colleen Moore is going to have a 
real vacation, and this after months and 
months of the hardest kind of work, too. As 
soon as her present picture, “The Desert 
Flower,” is completed, she and her husband, 
John McCormick, will leave for New York and 
plan to sail for Europe on May 2. Colleen and 
John expect to spend nearly three months 
wandering about Europe before their return to 
Hollywood. 


SCENE: Hotel Alexandria 
switchboard in Los Angeles. 
Operator: ‘‘Mr. Charlie Up- 
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In spite of the beauty of her 


ham? (Consulting guest list). No 
such party registered here (Aside) 
Charlie Upham! That’s the forty- 
seventh call for him this morn- 
ing and heain’t registered. Some- 
thing queer.”’ 

Manager, dashing in, tearing 
his hair: ‘‘What’s the matter 
with Charlie Upham’s calls, they 
aren’t being put through?”’ 


Operator: ‘‘No Charlie Upham 
registered.”’ 
Manager: ‘‘Sure. Look—C-h- 


a-l-i-a-p-i-n. That’s Charlie Up- 
ham!’’ 

Such is the fame of Chaliapin 
in the movie center that shut him 
off from the outside world. From 
henceforth, Chally, we advise 
phonetic spelling—at least in the 
big open spaces of the West. 


A2SEPORTER, observing Corinne Griffitl 
at the Sixty Club with a strange mous 
tached gentleman, rushed into print with the 
conclusion that Corinne was separated frorr 
her husband—since Miss Griffith is an eccentric 
young matron who has never been seen it 
public with other than her husband, Walte: 
Morosco. 

“The story is terrible,”’ wails Corinne. “Anc 
it’s all Walter’s fault. He would grow tha’ 
moustache, and now they don’t know he’s m: 
husband!”’ 


GENE DELMONT, former pug 

with former cauliflower ears, 
has naturally felt a soul-yen for 
beauty since becoming trainer 
for Rudolph Valentino. The re- 
sult is an bperation upon his ears 
to reduce them from formidable 
cauliflowers to little blossoms of 
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What shall 


I do? 


T presented a real 
problem to her. Re- 
peatedly he had urged 
her to marry him. He 
was attractive, of good 
family, and fortunate 
in a financial way. 


Yet between them 
there was an invisible 
barrier that made her 
hold back: Something 
she couldn’t bring her- 
self to talk about. 


x & * 

You, yourself, rarely know 
when you have halitosis (un- 
pleasant breath). That’s the 
insidious thing about it. And 
even your closest friends won’t 
tell you. 

Sometimes, of course, halito- 
sis comes from some deep- 
seated organic disorder that 
requires professional advice. 
But usually—and tortunately 
—halitosis is only a local con- 
dition that yields to the regu- 
lar use of Listerine as a mouth 
wash and gargle. It is an in- 
teresting thing that this well- 
known antiseptic that has 
been in use for years for sur- 
gical dressings, possesses these 
unusual properties as a breath 
deodorant. 


Test the remarkable deodor- 
izing effects of Listerine this 
way: Rub a fittle onion on 
your fingers. Then apply Lis- 
terine and note how quickly 
the onion odor disappears. 

This safe and long-trusted 
antiseptic has dozens of differ- 
ent uses; note the little circular 
that comes with every bottle. 
Your druggist sells Listerine in 
the original brown package 
only—anever in bulk. There are 
three sizes: three ounce, seven 
ounce and fourteen ounce. Buy 
the large size for economy.— 
Lambert Pharmacal Company, 
Saint Louis, U.S.A. 





use 
LISTERINE 











LISTERINE Throat Tablets are now available. Please 
do not make the mistake of expecting them to correct bad 
breath. Rely on the liquid, Listerine. Containing all of 
the antiseptic essential oils of Listerine, however, they are 
very valuable as a relief for throat irritations—25 cents. 
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I asked 10,000 women 
these questions concerning 
an intimate problem 


By Letitia HaDiey 


ASKED them if a new deodorant was 

needed—one immediately effective, con- 

venient and pleasant to apply, and 
harmless to clothing. Their answer was 
overwhelmingly “ Yes.” I asked them in what 
form they would prefer this new deodorant 
—liquid, paste, or powder. Ninety-six per cent. 
said ‘‘ Powder.” 


The Mulford Laboratories devoted to this 
new problem the same skill which has made 
them one of the foremost scientific insti- 
tutions of the world. After months of effort, 
Deodo was perfected. 


It is a powder, soft and white, like talcum. 
Rubbed under the arms and dusted over the 
body, it is immediately effective, and remains 
so throughout the day. It does not seal the 
pores, but neutralizes perspiration, making 
it odorless. It is soothing, and tends to heal. 
It does not damage clothing. It is faintly 
fragrant—delightful! 


Its effectiveness on sanitary napkins 
makes it invaluable to every 
fastidious woman, for this 
use alone. 


I. 7 
Deoda | Deodo is sold at most 
| druggists’ and toilet goods 
counters—or I will gladly 
send vou a generous free sam- 
ple. Please mail the coupon. 








A MULFORD PRODUCT 
prevents and destroys body odors 
FREE— MAIL COUPON NOW! 


CO rece sccecccccccccecscccccscecceecessseesccsscsessesecsess seccesecosees 


H. K. Mutrorp Company Pho. 6-25 
Mulford Building 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Please send me the free sample of Deodo. 


Name 





Street.. 
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Are your stockings well creased? 


‘* forget-me-not’’ dimensions. 

It will be recalled that Jack 
Dempsey also felt an aesthetic 
impulse that led to the beautify- 
ing of his nose. 

The next in stellar line is Bull 
Montana, that famous extrava- 
ganza of a whimsical Nature. 
When interviewed as to his inten- 
tions toward his ears, the great 
artist said: ‘‘No, I shall remain 
as God and vicissitudes made 
me. I feel that to alter my 
ears would be as unfair to my 
public as for Mary Pickford to 
cut off her curls. I may be old- 
fashioned, but I am as Heaven 
made me, and the ears shall 
remain unbobbed.”’ 


Here is Paulette Duval exhibiting a well- 
ironed pair. Don’t ask us how it’s done. We don’t know 


Wet are all the Hollywood girls going to 
do about George O’Brien? 

That dark and handsome youth is proving 
a complete puzzle to our best vamps and 
ingenues. 

George, who has shot up into the star class 
very swiftly since the release of ‘‘The Iron 
Horse,” doesn’t seem to be a woman hater. 
He is, in fact, an extremely pleasant youth, 
with rather shy, good manners. He is beyond 
doubt the handsomest of the new crop of young 
male stars and leading men. In fact, he is 
probably the only one who could be called 
handsome from a strictly artistic point of view. 

He is a splendid athlete and he has all the 
sweetness of the blue-eyed, black-haired Irish- 
man. 

But—he apparently doesn’t know that 
women exist. He is polite, but indifferent 
Except for his brief devotion to Dorothy 
Mackaill, his name has never been coupled 
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ls There a New Fashion 





in Rouge? 


EMPHATICALLY, YES!— BRIGHT COLORS IN COSTUMES AND SETTINGS ARE 
INFLUENCING THE MODERN WOMAN TOWARD A MORE 
DARING AND COLORFUL COMPLEXION 


NEW fashion in rouge?—It is 
here! Appearing first in Vienna 
but a few months since, this 


new mode of high complexion 
color has traversed that swift, mysterious 
route that links smart women everywhere, 
from Deauville to the Riviera, to Paris, 
to New York and Hollywood. 
You have doubtless already observed, how 
the modern trend of fashion in brilliant 
contrasts of pure color, in both costumes 
and decorations, is exerting its positive 
influence on the cheeks and lips of the 
modern woman. 
Any why not? Surely amid the colorful 
splendor of blazing fabrics and flaring 
lights, the soft rose tones of the complex- 
ion’s natural flush fade into a totally 
unnatural pallor. So that the high color 
produced by the modern rouge merely re- 
stores the vivacity of nature. 


VIVID— The New Shade in Rouge 


For many months now, Princess Pat, Ltd., 
always alert to the latest modes and de- 
velopments of beauty’s toilette, has been 
apace with this newest trend, in what is 
called the modern flare for color. 


Now, thanks to the countless experiments 
and tests conducted by the Princess Pat 
Chemists, a new and marvelous shade, 
known as Princess Pat VIVID, has been 
produced, which is simply a deep and 
brilliant intensification of nature’s own rose 
tone —so daring that you will gleam with 


emphatic beauty amid the most colorful 
surroundings; yet so true to nature that 
when sparingly applied and softly blended 
with powder, even though you are a most 
conservative user of rouge, you need not 
hesitate to wear it. Princess Pat VIVID is 
the chosen shade of the ultra-fashionable 
in these ultra-colorful days. 


English Tint, the Famous “Orange 
Rouge’ that Changes Tone 
to Harmonize with Any Skin 


Yet the vogue for Vivid Rouge has not by 
any means lessened the popularity of that 
other triumph, Princess Pat English Tint, 
whose bright orange, in the compact, 
changes so miraculously to rose on the 
cheeks and blends so delicately with 
nature’s skin tones on blonde or brunette, 
whether in day or evening light. So long 
as there are beautiful conservatives in the 
world, Princess Pat English Tint will be 
widely popular because of its perfect har- 
mony with all types of beauty. 


Princess Pat Medium Rouge, 

a Softly Delicate “‘Old Rose’ Shade 
There are some types of complexion beauty 
so delicately childlike as to require only 
the softest wildrose flush, and for these 
Princess Pat Medium Rouge is especially 
recommended. Its warm, subtle tone is 
particularly harmonious with those dainty 
pastel shades of costume—not too empha- 
tic to detract from the loveliness of the 
ensemble. 


Mrincess Wat 


PRINCESS PAT, Ltd., Chicago, U. S. A. 
In Canada Address: 107 Duke St., Toronto, Can. 


Asa final touch to your beauty it is essential that the color harmony between 
lips and cheeks should be exact. With English Tint or Medium Rouge use 
Princess Pat ‘‘Natural’’ Lipstick: with Vivid Rouge, use Princess Pat ‘Vivid’ 
Lipstick. Keeps the lips soft and plixnt — prevents dryness or chap. 


The Essence of Your Beauty 
is the Texture of Your Skin 


Therefore, no matter whether your prefer- 
ence is for the new gorgeous and fashion- 
able Vivid, the widely popular English 
Tint, or the softly delicate Medium 
Rouge, all of the Princess Pat shades are 
compact or dry rouges. This means that 
their base is Almond, just as in the famous 
Princess Pat Almond Base Face Powder. 
Thus they are not only beautifying to 
your complexion, but actually beneficial 
to your skin’s fine-grained texture as well. 


The Princess Pat Way of 
Applying Color 


Second only in importance to 
your choice of the correct rouge 
for your complexion, is the man- 
ner of applying it. The Princess Pat method 
has won almost as wide acceptance among 
beautiful women as Princess Pat rouges 
themselves. 

Apply in V-Shape, the point of the V 
toward the nose—beginning at the temple, 
put the color on, slanting forward and 
downward to the high point of the cheek- 
bone, then backward and downward — 
leaving a space in front of the ear clear of 
color. Blend softly, and you have dupli- 
cated nature’s own design. For lasting, 
even waterproof result, apply your Tint 
before powdering. 











| A liberal demonstration packet FREE 


So that you may judge the true merit of Princess | 

Pat Rouge on your own complexion, we have | 

arranged to send a liberal supply entirely with- | 

out charge. Just mail the coupon. 

PRINCESS PAT, Ltd., Dept. 266, Chicago | 
Please send me your Demonstration Package. I | 

have checked the shade I desire. 

O Vivid(thenew QO English Tint O Medium j 

fashionable shade) (very popular) (pastel rose) | 
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City State | 
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Makes hair easy 
to manage - - - 


Add Glossy Lustre—Instantly! 
Keeps Wave and Curl In 


Wash your hair as often as you like, 
and have no more trouble afterwards. 

A little Glostora brushed through your 
hair when you dress it, makes it so soft, 
pliable, and easy to manage, that it stays 
any style you arrange it—whether long or 
bobbed—on any and all occasions. 

It acts like magic! It keeps the wave 
and curl in; brightens, softens, and gives 
dull, dry, or dead looking hair new life 
immediately! 

A few drops impart that bright, bril- 
liant, silky sheen, so much admired, and 
makes your hair fairly sparkle and glow 
with natural gloss and lustre—instantly! 

Glostora is inexpensive and you can get 
a bottle at any drug store or 
toilet goods counter. 

There is nothing better for 
children whose hair lacksnat- 
ural life and lustre, or is hard 
to train, or keep in place. 

Not sticky, pasty or greasy. 











Put a few drops 
on your hair brush 
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Guaranteed 
for 2 years 
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$250 


You can have beautiful marcelled hair in Paid 
five minutes with this new waver. Ready to attach to the 
Electric light socket. Made of nickrome alloy with nickel finish. 
Every waver tested and guaranteed. Unusual value for $2.50. 
Sent promptly on receipt of cash, check or money order. Prompt 
refund for any iron returned. 
DEXTER ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO. 

Dexter Bidg., Dent. 1109C 53 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
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My method is the only way to prevent the hair from grow- 
ing again. Easy, painless, harmless. Noscars. Booklet free. 
Write today, enclosing 3 stamps. We teach beauty 
culture, 25 years in business. 


D. J. MAHLER, 
266-C Mahler Park, Providence, R. I. 


STEAMSHIP POSITIONS 
To Europe, Orient, etc., from all U. S. 
Ports for men and women. Sea experi- 
ence unnecessary. No compulsory serv- 
e ice. See the world while you earn. Good pay. 
Healthy life. Fine prospects.* Send self-addressed 
envelope for list. Dept. B, Box 122, Mount Vernon, 
N.Y. or Dept. B, Box 336, Santa Monica, Calif. 
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Advice to picture-makers: If you must worl, select an attractive location. And 


what could be more ideal than Miami at the height of the season? 


Here are 


John Robertson, director. Bessie Love and Richard Barthelmess all set for a 


swim after finishing a day’s work in “Soul-Fire’ 


with a feminine name. He declines invitations 
| to meet beautiful ladies, with a shy smile. 

The truth is that George is one of those 
| ‘man’s man”’ types that you hear about. He 
| prefers tennis and basket ball and boxing to 
flirtation. He spends his Sundays fishing. And 
' he doesn’t like his sport interfered with by 
| petticoats. If he has a Saturday afternoon off, 
; he will devote it to billiards or golf. Of course 
| this can’t goon. Several beautiful ladies have 
‘their eyes upon him. But so far George seems 

unscathed. 


ERE’S one on one of Holly- 

wood’s biggest directors, but 
it really doesn’t seem kind to tell 
his name. 

Lex Neal, a scenario writer, had 
just been employed by Warner 
Brothers. It was his first day at 
the studio and when he saw all of 
the nice little garages on the lot 
he picked himself out a good one 
and drove in. 

When he came to get his car 
that night he found a placard on 
it bearing the following message: 

‘*Keep your d— car our of this 
garage. It belongs to me.’’ And 
it was signed by the aforemen- 
tioned prominent director. 

| When the director drove onto 
the lot the next morning he found 
his garage vacant except for his 
warning placard, which bore on 
the reverse side this message: 

“Sorry. Saw your last picture 
the other night and didn’t think 
you were with the concern any 
longer.”’ 


| _ HUR” will require another six months 
| of work, according to latest advices. If 

this doesn’t make the Metro-Goldwyn lion roar 
| nothing else should. 

The trouble? Maybe too much conscience, 
and maybe not enough. It is said that D. W. 
Griffith was willing to make the picture, but 
that the powers governing it turned him down 
because they did not like his ideas. 


’ 


“Ben Hur” is the greatest picture story ever 
written, and it deserved a Griffith or a Lub- 
itsch. Instead, it has had no less than four 
directors. Three are now working on it, Niblo, 
Al Rayboch and Christie Cabanne. 

With credit to the producers, we must say 
that no expense has been spared. But we must 
also say that toc many cooks are liable to spoil 
the broth. 

The fact that the scenario has been re- 
written several times, each time bringing 
Ramon Novarro more prominently into the 
foreground, seems to indicate that, at least, 
there is no fault to find with Ben Hur himself. 


UST about every man IJ know has a crush on 

Norma Shearer. None can explain it defi- 
nitely, so I will not attempt to. But here’s an 
anecdote of a young male star of the Metro- 
Goldwyn lot, who, as a romantic actor, is with- 
out his peer. 

Recently during lunch hour in the studio 
lunch room he heard Miss Shearer ask for a 
waiter. Seizing his opportunity, he rushed 
from his table and nabbed the servitor. 

“Thank you,” said Miss Shearer, to whom 
the young man had never been presented. 

‘That is only a sample of my efficiency,” he 
replied, with daring. 

Upon finishing her lunch Miss Shearer came 
to his table and said, very quietly, “It was not 
a sample of your efficiency, it was proof that 
you are a gentleman.” 

That young man, who happens to be one of 
my best friends, now acts as Miss Shearer's 
unofficial press agent. He declares her the 
leading lady of Hollywood. 


ANY stars are falling, but some are com- 
ing back. 

I am happy to see the return of Louise 
Glaum, a charming and generous woman. 

Miss Glaum was in tragic despair following 
a prolonged absence from the screen, due to 
nervous breakdown. 

“T am going to make every effort to come 
back,” she told me, ‘‘before I finally give up 
and go to work as a stenographer.” 

I have known Miss Glaum since the early 
Triangle days, and of all the stars I’ve known 
there is none who appears more deserving, 
genuine and conscientious than she. 

Nervous breakdown? I think it was heart- 
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HAT wise little proverb— 
“ce . 
Your Face is your For- 
tune,” inspired Tre-Jur. 








For Tre-Jur Toiletries are the surest 
aids to beauty the world has ever 
known —the finest in cosmetics, 
the loveliest in scents. 











The Tre-Jur Triple Compact 
brings you powder, lipstick and rouge 
in a delightful little case —cleverly 













Tre-Jur Sold Everywhere 


At your favorite counter 
you'll find Tre-Jur—or by 
; : mail direct from us. 
THE “THINEST” 

Single — $1.00 
Double $1.50 





In the mirror lies her future~and her fortune 


arranged to serve swiftly and well. 


The Tre-Jur Thinest is amazingly 
shallow and gently convex—a 
graceful case of exquisite beauty, 
with mirror generously large. 


For every need a Tre-Jur Compact— 
ata welcome price. Each enjoysthe ex- 
quisite fragrance of JOLI-MEMOIRE... 
a perfume astempting as beauty itself. 





The House of Tre-Jur,19 W.18St.N.Y. 





Tre-Jur Face Powder 
ofexquisite texture, delicate- 
ly scented, in a wondrously 
lovely box —50c and $1.00. 
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THE “TRIPLE” 


Small Twin $4,00 
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skin older 
than you are ? 


1] HE saying ‘‘A woman is as 
old as she looks’’ should be 
44 daily borne in mind by every 
woman who desires to re- 
tain the charm of youth. 
The skin is the first part of the body 
to show the marks of age, and no 
woman can look younger than her 
skin. 

With a little care, however, it is 
easy to keep it as young as you are, 
or even a little younger. And the 
method is so simple—just daily cleans- 
ing with Resinol Soap. 

Incredible as this may seem, it is 
true, because proper cleansing is the 
basis of all skin health and beauty, 
and Resinol soap is unsurpassed as a 
cleansing agent. This enviable position 
is due largely to its absolute purity but 
especially to the Resinol properties it 
contains, 

These soothing qualities enable the 
soft lather to sink deep into the pores 
of the skin and thoroughly cleanse 
them without injuring the delicate 
tissue or removing the natural oil so 
necessary to prevent dryness and 
wrinkles. One trial of Resinol Soap 
will indicate its pleasing effect and 
reveal its distinctive fragrance. 








For special irritations, apply a 
touch of Resinol—that soothing 
ointment which doctors have pre- 
scribed for years in treating itch- 
ing, burning, skin troubles. Ex- 
cellent for the rashes and chafings 
of childhood and as a_ healing 
home remedy. At all druggists. 


RESINOL 
SOAP {ie 


; Dept. K, Resinol, Baltimore, Md. 









| 
e Please send me, without charge, a sample I 
, of Resinol Soap and Resinol Ointment. ‘ 
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break. She is suing J. Parker Read, the pro- 
ducer, for a sum over one hundred thousand 
dollars which she alleges she loaned him. I can 
believe that Louise would advance her last cent 
to keep up her picture standard. 


T happened over at the Buster 

Keaton studio one day. 

There were some visitors on the 
lot and they were greatly inter- 
ested and most inquisitive. 

Finally one of the visitors, a 
woman, approached Buster who 
was seated mournfully on a 
cracker box, and said: 

‘“‘What is your name, young 
man ?”’ 

And right back at her came 
Buster: 

“TI don’t really know, madam. 
I’m not myself today.”’ 

She’s still trying to figure it 

| out. 

| HERE has been much excitement in Holly- 
| wood over the recent visit of Barney 

Baruch, Jr., son of the famous New York 
| financier. 








a _______t 


There was frantic bidding for the services of Lillian Gish as soon as she was 

freed from her contract with Charles Duell. 

an offer of five thousand dollars a week and twenty-five per cent of the profits 
of her pictures 


Metro-Goldwyn won out with 


You may remember that his engagement to 
Lois Wilson was announced last year, when 
Lois was visiting with his father and mother 
and sisters in Paris. It was afterwards denied, 
but Lois continued to get telegrams and cables 
by the cart load. 

So naturally, when the tall, dark and hand- 
some young millionaire arrived one day and 
made a bee-line for Lois’ hillside home, every- 
one watched with much curiosity. He spent 
several days in Hollywood, most of them with 
Lois, but as yet no definite announcement has 
been made. 

However, it looks as though perhaps Lois 
had said “Yes,” this time. Ifso, everyone only 
hopes he’s half good enough for her. Of course 
there couldn’t be a man good enough for Lois, 
in the eyes of the film colony. But it approves 
young Baruch, and hopes soon to hear the 
official tidings. 


F similarity of tastes helps make a happy 

marriage, then Helen Holmes ought to ke 
headed for a long and contented married life. 
When Helen, the serial queen, went to Fort 
Worth, Texas, to be queen of a Wild West 
show, she met Lloyd Saunders, cowboy and 
rodeo champion. Naturally they found much 
in common and, after a brief courtship, were 
married in great style at Ponca City, Okla. 
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( Straightest Hair Transformed 


Read These Personal Experiences 

of Perhaps Your 

Neighbors or 
Friends! 


Photo Taken Five 
MonthsAfter Waving 
“Vet my LANOIL 
Wave looks as pret- 
ty as the first day,” 
writes Miss Mary 
gia St. Mary’s, 
a. 

















You will find our free 
booklet absorbingly 
interesting 








Business Girl 
“In rainy weather, my | 
hair curls around my 
face like naturally 
curly hair!’’ Miss 
Marjorie MacDonald, 
1049 Goodrich Ave., 
St. Paul, Minn. 


= 


A Boon fo the Busy | 


> Formerly Had The 
Straightest Hair! 
“‘Beulah’s curls are 
marvelous, and look 
best directly after a 
shampoo,’’ Mrs. 
Burt Trickey, 
Watertown, N. Y. 























Busy Mother Now Has 
Waves and Curls ALL / 
the Time / 


“It is such a joy to 
have naturally curly 
hair—I cannot say 
enough in praise of 
your Outfit.”” Mrs. L. 
C. Frink, 1951 Divi- 
sion St., Portland, 


Ore. 













Little Laura May is Now 
Always Ready for a Party 

“TI now have a _ curly- 

headed little girl! And 

1 how easy to dol” Mrs. 

age M. Hale, Americus, 
Bs 





Seventy- Year Old 

Mother Waved 

Daughter’s Hair and 

Many Friends’ tool 
“Now I have a hard 
time convincing stran- 
gers that my hair isn’t 
naturally curly!”” Mrs. 
Roy A. Pinkston, 2719 
E. 5th Ave., Knoxe 
ville, Tenn. 





Interesting booklet sent FREE 


What the Nestle Home Outfit has done for 
these women and girls, it can do for you, 
too. Send a letter, postal, or coupon at 
right for booklet, explaining its fascinating 
method. 


NESTLE LANOIL CO., LTD., Dept. Y (Est. 1905) 
12 and 14 East 4oth Street, New York City 
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to Naturally Curly 


Permanent Wave Your Hair at Home 
with the Famous Nestle ““LANOIL” Outfit 
Pte ga—$§e- 
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Two Friends Waving Each Other’s Hair 
With the Nestle ‘‘LANOIL’’ Outfit 


OW does your hair look after the 
H dance? Does it hang in woe-begone 

wisps and helpless strands, after an 
evening in a warm room, no matter how 
beautifully you crimped or curled it for 
the occasion? Yet with a single Nestle 
LANOIL Permanent Wave, how daintily 
those same wisps would cling to your fore- 
head and at your throat in delightful 
ringlets, how entrancingly those lanky 
strands would wave and curl. 

You do not need to endure the embar- 
rassment of straight hair this summer. 
You do not need to have straight hair at 
all, if you make up your mind to have 
naturally curly hair. For, waiting for you 
is a little Home Outfit, which transforms 
the straightest hair that grows on woman 
or child into delightful waves, curls and 
ringlets that curl of themselves, and look 
even prettier when you shampoo them, or 
go out into rain, fog or mist. 


LANOIL Waves Laugh at Moisture 
of All Kinds 


Of course this sounds hard to believe— 
yet we are willing to let you prove its ab- 
solute truth at our cost. All we ask is that 
you send a letter, or the coupon below for 
a Home Outfit, enclosing its $15 purchase 
price, or, if you prefer, SEND NOMONEY 
and pay the postman when it arrives. 

If after testing your charming waves, 
curls and ringlets for thirty days, you are 
not convinced that the Home Outfit is the 
most wonderful purchase you ever made, 
and the gentle LANOIL treatment the 
best thing you ever did for your hair, return 
the Outfit, and by return mail you will re- 
ceive in full every cent of its $15 purchase 
price without any deduction whatever for 
our packing and mailing costs, use of the 
free trial supplies and the Outfit. 


A Simple—Yet Fascinating Procedure 


In the privacy of your own home, this 
Outfit gives you the same famous LANOIL 
Process for which hundreds of women visit 
Mr. Nestle’s great New York Establish- 
ments every day. A few pleasant hours’ 
pastime any afternoon gives to your hair 
a natural curliness that you can be proud 
of forever—a curliness which will last you 
through strolls in the damp night air, 








SEND FOR IT ON 


THIRTY DAYS’ FREE TRIAL 


After the Ball 
WITHOUT a“‘LANOIL” 


‘Permanent Wave 


After the Ball 
WITH a‘‘LANOIL” 
Permanent Wave 





through bathing at seashore or mountain 
side, through dancing of evenings, or work- 
ing all day long in warm offices or at home. 

Do not delay. Spring is here. Summer 
is lurking around the corner. All sorts of 
pleasures that make naturally curly hair 
of prime importance await you. Imagine 
being able to compete in hair beauty and 
comfort with any woman or girl of your 
acquaintance who was born with naturally 
curly hair! 

Send Today— 

If you desire further explanations, send 
a letter, postal or the coupon below for our 
free booklet containing many testimonial 
letters and photographs. But a trial of the 
Outfit is also free so why not send for yours 
today? With it, you will get illustrated 
instructions, all our literature, free trial 
supplies, and in addition sufficient waving 
materials for a couple of heads. Remember 
too, you can always use the Home Outfit 
to wave your family and friends as well, 
more supplies being obtainable for very 
little cost whenever you need them. 


NESTLE LANOILCO., LTD.,Dept. Y 
Established 1905 
12 and 14 East 49th Street, New York City 


day 
NESTLE LANOIL CO., LTD., Dept. Y 
12 & 14 East 49th St., New York, N.Y. l 
Please send me the Nestle “‘LANoIL” Home Outfitfor | 
Permanent Waving. I understand that if, after using 
the Outfit and the free trial materials, | am not satis- | 
fied, I may return the Outfit any time within 30 days, 
and receive back every cent of its cost of $15. | 

oO I enclose $15 in check, money order, or | 
or bank draft as a deposit. 

OI enclose no money. Please send C. O. D. | 
My electric voltage is_...........--.----- | 
or check HER®................ if only free booklet of 
further particulars is desired. | 
If your hair is white or very ash blond, mention it | 

0 ERS ES TI PERS TSS pes 








(From foreign countries, send Sixteen Dollars, | 
check, money order or cash equivalent in U.S. cur- 
rency. Canadians may order from Raymond Harper, | 
319 Bay Street, Toronto, Canada, $20 duty free.) { 
| OLE E LN NOM ee ee RnR T OES Renee ere re. | 
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Losing 39 Ibs. 


In 6 Weeks Was Easy 


Had Mrs. Betty Clarkson been told that 
in less than 6 weeks she could lose 39 Ibs., 
she would have smiled incredulously, and 


then pointed to her 162 pounds as a pretty 
good reason for her doubt. She had tried about 
everything. To stand just 5 ft. 2 in. and weigh 162 
Ibs., made Mrs. Clarkson, as she puts it, “the 
despair of friends and dressmakers.’’ Her story is 
interesting, for there are thousands today who have 
the same problem she has so happily solved, and 
who now have the same opportunity for free proof. 

‘‘I was so fat that I hated to look in the mirror. I 
was the despair of friends and dressmakers. I tried 
about everything to lose weight, without success, 
when a friend urged me to try the Wallace records. I 
really did it to please her, and as she told me the 
first lesson was free, I figured I had nothing to lose. 
I sent for the lesson—it came, everything free. 
Imagine my joy when the scales showed me 4 Ibs. 
lighter the first week. At an incredibly low price I 
got all the lessons, and in just 6 weeks I lost 39 lbs. 
to music, nothing else. Now I am slender, wear 
modish gowns, look and feel better than ever, and, 
Mr. Wallace, I owe it all to you. What I have done 
others can do, and the lessons aren’t ‘work,’ they’re 
‘just fun’.”’ 


Wallace’s Free Offer 


For those who doubt and wish to test at home, 
Wallace has set aside a thousand first lessons, 
records and all, which he will gladly mail for a free 
trial, if you will send name and address. There’s 
nothing to pay—no postage—no deposit. He wants 
you to prove for yourself that you can reduce, just 
as Mrs. Clarkson and thousands of others have done. 


—— ee eS a A A a ey ee ey eee ee WY ERE Ue fe 
Wallace, 630 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Il.” 
Please send me free and postpaid, for a week’s free 


trial, the Original Wallace Reducing Record with all 
instructions. This trial is not to cost me one cent. 


PRREOIR cos ob eee aes ou se weenebewaseeeuNns 
Note: The publishers of this magazine assure you 
that this trial is free—nothing whatever to pay. 








No Hair Offends _ 
Where Neet is Used. 


Science has finally solved the prob- 
lem of removing hair pleasantly 
without discomfort to the skin or 
complexion. This with NEET, a mild 
and dainty cream, You merely spread it 
on and then rinse off with clear water. That’s all; the 
hair will be gone and the skin left refreshingly cool, 
smooth and white! Old methods, the unwomanly razor 
and severe chemical preparations, have given way to 
this remarkable hair-removing cream which is the ac- 
cepted method of well-groomed women everywhere. 
50c at Drug and Department stores or by mail. 

Money back if it fails to please you. Buy now. 

HANNIBAL PHAR. CO., 601 OLIVE ST., ST. LOUIS, MO. 


By Note or Ear. With or without music. Short Course 
Adult beginners taught by mail. No teacher required 
Self-Instruction Course for Advanced Pianists. earn 
259 stylesof Bass, 684 Syncopated Effects Blue Harmony, 
Oriental, Chime, Movie and Cafe Jazz, Trick Endings, 
Clever Breaks, Space Fillers, Sax Slurs, Triple Bass, 
Wicked Harmony, BlueObligato and 247 other Subjects. 
including Ear Playing. 183 pages of REAL Jazz, 25,000 
words. A Postal brings our FREE Special Offer. 


Waterman Piano School, 1834 W. Adams St., _ Los Angeles, Calif. 
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Charlie Chaplin and Georgia Hale—also his cane, mustache and big shoes— 


in **The Gold Rush.’ 


which he has been making and re-making for a year. 


The only thing that hasn’t been rushed is the picture 


Part of the re-making 


was due to the supplanting of Lita Grey, Charlie's girl-bride, by Georgia as his 
leading lady 


LSIE FERGUSON is returning to the 

screen—this time with the Vitagraph com- 
pany and in a film called “The Unknown 
Lover.” For several years, Miss Ferguson held 
a contract with Famous Players-Lasky which 
ran for a long time even though Miss Ferguson 
was making no pictures for the company. 

Last summer, the star was cast for the lead- 
ing role in “‘The Swan.” She took tests for 
the part and then came a difference of opinion 
that was clouded over with mystery. Accord- 
ing to friends of the company, the tests were 
unsatisfactory. According to friends of Miss 
Ferguson, Elsie did not approve of changes in 
the script. Lillian Gish also refused the réle 
for the same reason. 

Frank Mayo and Mildred Harris are appear- 
ing with Miss Ferguson and who else do you 
suppose isin the cast? None other than Count 
Gosta Morner who enjoyed a brief fling in 
the newspapers as the husband of Peggy 
Hopkins Joyce. 


LLAN DWAN, the Paavo Nurmi of 
directors, has just dashed off ‘‘ Night Life 
in New York.” Rod La Rocque says that the 
picture was completed before he knew it was 
under way. Dorothy Gish says she worked for 
a week before she knew the name of the charac- 
ter she was playing. Helen Lee Worthing says 
that it wasn’t a bit like “Janice Meredith,” 
which was more than a year in production. 
Incidentally, Texas Guinan and the girls 
of the El Fey Club take part in one of the 
scenes. She earned $2,500 from her day’s work. 
Texas had a strenuous time playing in serials 
some years ago and she didn’t get any $2,500a 
day for her time. Now, however, as the most 
popular hostess on Broadway, she can afford 
to play Hard-Hearted Hannah when film mag- 
nates come seeking her services. 


SOME of the funniest incidents 
in American history have re- 
sulted from censorship. 


Here’s one which should make 
the censors proud of themselves 
which was unearthed by Huntly 
Gordon, while delving into the 
‘censor follies of the past.” 

In 1838, Gordon discovered, the 
Territory of Oklahoma decreed 
against bath tubs, declaring 
them immoral. The belief was 
indicated that the Saturday 
night bucket, scrub brush and 
soap were better than the man 
sized zinc-lined affairs. Maybe 
not cleaner but certainly more 
moral. 

This condition continued until 
the President of the United States 
installed a bath tub in the White 
House, after which the law was 
not enforced, but died a natural 
death. Later enactments of the 
Oklahoma legislature permitted 
of tubs and baths on Sunday. 


ICHAEL ARLEN fairly burned up New 
York and for a few brief weeks no party 
was really an A No. 1 party unless the author 
of *‘The Green Hat” was among those present. 
Arlen is a snappy dresser. He wears a cape in 
the evening and pink collars in the daytime 
and he has those Mayfair manners. He is most 
affable and most likable and he had no trouble 
at all in selling Famous Players-Lasky a story 
called ‘The Crossroads of the World.” Al- 
though the story hadn’t been written and 
Arlen had nothing but the title to sell, he 
was obligingly paid $50,000 for it. When it is 
written, it will be tailored to fit Pola Negri. 
Arlen spent much of his time in the company 
of Bebe Daniels. He seemed to enjoy dancing 
with Bebe. But for that matter, who 
doesn’t? 
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ONSTANCE BENNETT came back to 

New York after a long stay in California 
and there were shouts and cheers in all the night 
clubs when she made her re-appearance. She 
returned iust in time to enjoy a crisis in the 
Bennett family, because her mother, Adrienne 
Morrison, was at that moment filing a suit for 
divorce against her father, Richard Bennett. 
And her sister, Barbara, has just gone to 
Europe as Maurice’s new dancing partner. 

The Bennett family lives in a continuous 
uproar. Although Mrs. Bennett is divorcing 
husband, the couple are on the best of terms. 
And although the girls are in eternal arguments 
with their parents, there is plenty of real fam- 
ily affection beneath all the squabbling. 


UIETLY—oh, so quietly—were John Pat- 

rick and Mildred Legaye married out in 
Hollywood. Miss Legaye is a chorus girl and 
vaudeville actress and Mr. Patrick is one of the 
crop of new and handsome leading men. Miss 
Legaye went to Hollywood to break into the 
movies. She was seen several times at the 
Cocoanut Grove, always dancing with Mr. 
Patrick. And then the Hollywood Athletic 
Club lost another bachelor. 


ACK PICKFORD spent a few brief days in 
New York. During the filming of ‘The 
Goose Woman,” he was stricken with Klieg 




















The first motion picture star and four of 


the latest. Starting at the bottom we have 
the first film star, Florence Turner, ele- 
vated to that position in 1907. Then 
comes Mary Philbin, baby Wampas star 
of 1922; Laura La Plante, 1923; Marian 
Nixon, 1924, and Violet La Plante, 1925 
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FREE 
10-Day Tube 
Note Coupon |; 


Dazzling 
White Teeth 


O you seriously want dazzlingly 

clear teeth? — teeth that add 
immeasurably to your personality 
and attractiveness? 


You can have them, if you wish. 
That’s been proved times without 
number. But not by continuing with 
old methods of cleansing and of 
brushing. 


Modern science has discovered a 
new way. A radically different prin- 
ciple from old ways; and based on 
latest scientific findings. This offers 
you a test, free. Simply mail the 
coupon. 


How to gain them—quickly 


There’s a film on your teeth. Run 
your tongue across your teeth and 
you can feel it. Beneath tt are the 
pretty teeth you envy in others. Ordi- 
nary methods won’t successfully re- 
move it. 


That is why this test is offered. 
For when you remove that film, 
you'll be surprised at what you find. 
You may actually have beautiful 
teeth already—and yet not realize it. 
Find out, 


What that film is 


Most tooth troubles now are traced 
to film. It clings to teeth, gets into 
crevices and stays. Germs by the 
millions breed in it. And they, with 





Why you may already have 
them—and yet not realize it 


Make this unique test. 
is beneath the dingy film that clouds your teeth 
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Maybe your teeth, are glori- 
ously clear, simply clouded 
with a film coat. Make this 
remarkable test and find out. 








Find out what beauty 


tartar, are the chief cause of pyor- 
rhea and decay. 

That film, too, absorbs stains... 
stains from food, from smoking, 
from various causes. And that is 
why your teeth look “off color.” 


New methods now remove it 


Old-time dentifrices could not suc- 
cessfully fight that film. So most 
people had dingy teeth. And tooth 
troubles increased alarmingly. 


Now new methods have been 
found. And embodied in a new type 
tooth paste called Pepsodent. 


It acts to curdle the film, then 
harmlessly to remove it. No soap, 
no chalk; no harsh grit dangerous 
to enamel. 


It proves the folly of ugly teeth. 
It gives better protection against 
pyorrhea, of tooth troubles both in 
adults and in children. 


Ten days’ use will prove its bene- 
fits. And that 10 days is offered to 
you as a test. Why not make it then 
—have prettier teeth, whiter teeth? 
Send the coupon now. 


FJ LM the worst 


enemy to teeth 


You can feel it with your tongue 
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‘FREE Mail this for canorre pM 
10-Day Tube Pepsadént | 
I THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, q 
i Dept. 729, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., The New-Day Quality Dentifrice 4 
; Chic&go, Ill., U. S. A. Endorsed by World’s Dental Authority : 
| | 
Send to: : 

i 
ARNT a i hs hee Ai oe i 

1 
! Address ! 
j ress . secenseos 
} Only one tube to a family. 1328 1 


ae ae oe GS OS ee oe oe oe oe oe oe oe oe om © © Oe oe oe oe ow oe oe oe oe 68 oe oe oe oe oe oe oe oe ee ee oe ee ee oe oe oe oe oe oe 



































ARN 


TT OOM 


pita as 

es | 

5 ag 

Se 

oc ey 

= 

<= 

This free illustrated folder tells —_ 

how to care properly for your yey 
permanent wave and explains ee 

the superiority of the Frederics t ql 

Method. Write for your copy. > 
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HOW TO BE SURE 


| OF A CORRECT | 
3) PERMANENT WAVE tg 


m»\ 


at 


OT every woman can have 

her hair permanently 
waved by one of the dozen 
renowned masters of this art. 
But every woman can have 
it done by the same superior 
method that practically all 
foremost experts use—the 
Frederics Method of Perma- 
nent Waving. 
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Better hairdressers every- 
where display the sign pic- 
tured below. It tells you that 
they practise this method— 
that you can there obtain the 
greater permanency, safety 
and correct beauty which this 
method assures. 


If you do not know of a 
Frederics Method Parlor, we 
will gladly send you, on re- 
quest, the name of one nearby. 


E. Grederics, Inc. 


32 West 39th St. New York, N.Y. 
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| The Frederics Method 
| PERMAN ENT WAVING 


"FOR THE HAIR OF WOMEN WHO CARE’ 
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LIQUID ARVON 
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. re Sisco’ Way “| 
to End Dandruff 


There is one sure way that never fails 
to remove dandruff completely, and that 
is to dissolve it. Then you destroy it 
entirely. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; 
use enough to moisten the scalp and rub 
it in gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and two or three 
more applications will completely dis- 
solve and entirely destroy every single 
sign and trace of it, no matter how much 
dandruff you may have. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop instantly, and your hair 
will be lustrous, glossy, silky and soft, 
and look and feel a hundred times better. 

You can get Liquid Arvon at any drug store and 
a four ounce bottle is all you will need. This 
simple remedy has never been known to fail. 
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Jackie Coogan sings a lullaby for his little brother, 
must be a lively tune that Jackie is strumming on his ukulele because brother 
has no intention of closing his eyes 


eyes and was obliged to rush East to consult 
an oculist. He was joined by his wife, Mari- 
iyn Miller, and they returned to the Coast 


together. After leaving New York, ‘Peter 
Pan,” in which Miss Miller was starring, died 


a quiet death in Philadelphia; consequently 
Miss Miller has the rest of the season to spend 
as she pleases. Early in the summer, the 
young Pickfords will go to Europe. 


ORMA TALMADGE tells this 
one on herself. 

It seems that, having watched 
her husband, Joe Schenck, make 
a lot of money in real estate, she 
decided that there was no reason 
why he should be the only one to 
be clever about investments. 

Anyway, when Joe went to New 
York without her, Norma de- 
cided one morning to dash out 
and buy real estate. She did. 
She bought two lots for two thou- 
sand dollars each. Which may 
have been all right, but the awful 
part of it was that Norma can’t 
remember where the lots were 
nor from whom she bought them. 

So when her husband came 
home she had to confide in him, 
and it took him several days to 
locate what the family now glee- 
fully calls, ‘‘Norma’s real estate 
venture.’’ 


ILYAN TASHMAN, former Follies beauty 

now in pictures, and Eddie Lowe have set 
August as the date of their wedding, at which 
time Lowe’s divorce becomes final. 

They are starting their new home in Beverly 
Hills at once, however, so as to have it com- 
pleted upon their return from their honeymoon, 
which they hope to spend in Europe. 





Robert Anthony. But it 


HEN Mae Murray sailed for Europe, she 

solemnly assured the ship reporters that 
everything was simply- perfect between Bob 
Leonard and herself. Going to Paris for a 
divorce? Never. 

I:vidently Miss Murray was reticent about 
speaking her mind so long as she remained in 
the homeland. Because no sooner had she 
arrived in Paris than she gave out an interview 
declaring that French justice would soon sever 
all the legal bonds existing between her and her 
director-husband. Also she advocated easier 
divorces and more difficult marriages. That is 
to say, she wants new laws to make it more 
difficult for young folks to get tied up for life. 

Out in Hollywood, Bob still clings to a feeble 
hope that Mae will return jand all would be 
forgiven. He still hopes that she will change 
her mind, for the last wires received from her 
were most encouraging. 

“Whatever she does about it is all right with 
me,” he said. ‘‘T shall not contest the divorce 
proceedings, although it will make me much 
happier if she changes her mind about it all.” 


NE of the devoted followers of Pola Negri 
during her brief visit to New York was Dr. 
Daniel Carson Goodman. Also he sailed for 
I'rance soon after Pola made her departure. 
Pola was wearing an 18-carat engagement ring 
and the experts began drawing conclusions. 
Now if you were openly accused of being 
romantically interested in Pola, wouldn’t you 
think twice before you denied it? It would be 
an immensely flattering position and the doctor 
blushingly accepted it. He neither affirmed 
nor denied. He simply said that he was inter- 
ested in Miss Negri and probably would see her 
in Europe. However, as Pola had sailed when 
the doctor was interviewed, nobody got the 
iady’s side of the story. 


EITHER Dr. Goodman nor Alma Rubens 
has been wasting any tears over each other 
since their divorce. There have been many 
recent rumors of the engagement of Ricardo 
Cortez and Alma Rubens, and these in spite of 
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and gay as the bursting colors 
of a sunshade on a July 
afternoon — that’s what this 
magazine is. There is clever- 
ness here, to be proud of.... 
It can be wistful, too, as flip- 
pant women can be wistful 
.... Lhere are stories filled 
with the sparkle of glorious 
youth — stories to return to, 
as some mouths made to be 
kissed over and over again. 


BULE. 



















This magazine can fit your 
mood in the day hours as 
well as at night-time, when 
cigaret ends twinkle in the 
dark, and white disks of straw 
hats go flashing by. At any 


newsstand, ask for 


Collede 
TINS? 
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be ‘Your 
English Hold 
You Back ? 


AYA you tongue- -tied and pen- “shy? 

Are you missing opportunities in 
business because you are not able to 
express yourself as clearly and force- 
fully as that man or woman whose ease 
and fluency of expression you secretly 
envy so much? 

We all pity the palsied old man in 
the poor-house, the blind girl who will 
never see the beauties around her, the 
little boy on crutches who is missing 
many of life’s opportunities. 


The Bondage of the Mute 


But there are other tragedies equally as 
great as these. And chief among them 
is the tragedy of the man or woman of 
really great natural ability who will 
never rise above mediocrity because of 
inability to express in correct English 
the thoughts that are surging for 
release. 

This isn’t a message of grief, but of 
hope. There is a way for you to learn 
how to speak and write clear, forceful, 
correct English. 

Right at home in spare time, through 
the course in English Expression now 
being offered by the Palmer Institute of 
Authorship, you can secure a mastery 
of words that will be of great practical 
value to you as long as you live. 


The Magic of Words 


This Palmer Course teaches good English 
in an interesting, modern way, by means of 
entertaining talks, word puzzles and con- 
stant, friendly contact with the teacher. 


It is the most interesting course on English 
ever written and you will find it as fasci- 
nating as a game. We say a 
English,” 
more than just that. 
Expression. 
your thoughts—to acquire poise—to be an 
entertaining companion and an interesting 
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Something new in motion picture theaters is disciosed in the New Capitol, 


Chicago. 


The architect, John Eberson, has placed the audience in a magic 


Italian garden setting, with all the beauty of the Mediterranean sky under 
soft moonlight glow 


the supposed anti-marriage clause in_ the 
Cortez contract with Paramount. Before leav- 
ing for New York, Cortez admitted the engage- 
ment but pointed out that Alma’s divorce from 
Dr. Daniel Carson Goodman is not final until 
January of 1926. He left the impression that 
they would be married just as soon as it is legal 
and this is also Alma’s answer. 


VIRGINIA VALLI and her husband, 
Demmy Lamson, recently had a trial 
separation which proved so successful that 
they’ve decided to make it permanent. Re- 
a visit. Mr. 


' Lamson remained in the West, announcing it 


was to be a trial separation. Upon her return 


| Miss Valli handed down the trial verdict. 


| 


| 
| 


“course on | 
yet this course is ever so much | 
It is a course in Self- | 
It will help you to organize | 


friend—to step into new and better posi- | 


tions in business—to overcome your handi- 
caps, whatever they may be, 


Write for the Full Story 


The coupon below will bring you, free, a 
fascinating booklet telling all about this 
Palmer Course in English Expression. No 
matter who you are or what you do, you 
will find this course the pass key to greater 
happiness and larger success. 





PALMER INSTITUTE OF AUTHORSHIP 
Affiliated with Palmer Photoplay Corporation 
Dept.3{2-T, Palmer Bldg. Hollywood, Calif. 


Please send me, without cost or obligation, a 
copy of your booklet telling all about the Palmer 
Course in 


ENGLISH EXPRESSION 








Name 
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“Tncompatability,” says Virginia, who is now 
iiving with Mrs. Donald Crisp, while Denny 
retains the home. 


LITILE LORIS NIBLO, three 

and a half year old daughter of 
Fred Niblo and Enid Bennett 
Niblo, was playing with a little 
neighbor in Beverly Hills one 
morning. She wanted to get in 
the swing, and asked, with some 
doubt in her manner, “Is that 
swing clean? I will get dirty if 
I play in it, won’t I?”’ 

The small neighbor was a bit 
insulted and said, emphatically. 
**Course it’s clean.”’ 

‘‘Well,’’ said Loris, with a bored 
and haughty air, ‘‘everything in 
Rome is dirty, you know.”’ 

Which goes to prove that travel 
even at an early age, makes its 
impressions on the child mind. 
Loris accompanied her father 
and mother when they went to 
Rome ‘‘Ben-Hur-ing.”’ 


‘THERE are so many girls invading Holly- 
wood and attaching ‘‘former Follies star” 
to their names in their efforts to get into 
pictures, that the bona fide ex-Follies beauties 
are thinking of banding together and forming a 

club, excluding all that are not “the real 


thing,” according to Lilyan Tashman, who is 
heading the movement. 

Among those who are eligible, and who there- 
fore will receive an invitation to join, according 
to Miss Tashman, herself once a member of 
Zeigfeld’s Follies, are Marion Davies, Mae 
Murray, Nita Naldi, Ann Pennington, Jacque- 
line Logan, Dorothy Mackaill, Frances 
Howard, Justine Johnson, Jane Winton, Sally 
Long. Peggy Shaw, Shannon Day and Edith 
Hallor. 


HE Screen Arts Club, headed by Robert 

Edeson as president, are erecting a six 
hundred thousand dollar club house in Holly- 
wood. This will be to the movie actors what 
the Lambs Club is to the profession in New 
York. 


ABEL NORMAND has been graduated 
from pictures into the University of 
California, where she is taking an advanced 
course in French. Her teachers say she is a 
very good pupil and is seldom kept after school. 
Various announcements have been made 
concerning Mabel’s return to the screen, but 
she has not yet started work at any studio. 
Let us hope that the heart-breaking serial of 
“The Misfortunes of Mabel’ has been defi- 
nitely ended and that soon we may laugh as of 
yore at the beloved Mickey and Molly-O. 


RIC VON STROHEIM, who made “ Fool- 

ish Wives” and “Greed,” and has just 
completed “‘The Merry Widow,” has a reputa- 
tion for being the most difficult director in 
pictures to handle. You remember that he 
spent a million dollars making “ Foolish Wives” 
and that he and the whole Universal company 
were all at each other’s throats. When he 
made “Greed,” he kept the old Goldwyn 
organization hopping to keep up with him, and 
of course the difficulties of “The Merry 
Widow” are too recent to be forgotten. 

Once he was actually taken off the picture, 
and many times it looked as though he would 
be. 

Which brings us to something that seems 
both interesting and pathetic. 

When “‘The Merry Widow” was over the 
folks that had worked on it—not the star, not 
the cast—but the assistant directors, the 
cameramen, the property boys, and the elec- 
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tricians, all got together and gave a banquet 
for Eric von Stroheim. I have never known 
such a thing to happen before. So apparently 
Von can get along with those under him letter 
than with those over him—which certainly is a 
lovable trait, if not always a successful one. 


RIC VON STROHEIM tells a 

story of the weird trade rats 
that infest the shacks on the rim 
of Death Valley where ‘‘Greed”’ 
was filmed. These rats will carry 
off any bright object they see, 
but they are scrupulous about 
leaving something in return. 
Eric left his Ingersoll wrist watch 
lying around one night and the 
next morning found in its place 
a little piece of brown paper. 
Whereupon some one asked ‘‘Was 
there an I. O. U. on it?’’ 


ON STERNBERG, who dug up all the 

mud in San Pedro bay and called it “The 
Salvation Hunters,” has been digging around 
at the Metro-Goldwyn studio where Von 
Stroheim, equally artistic, unearthed his 
“Greed.” The studio call-board accordingly 
lists them as: Von common, and Von preferred. 


G. WELLS has been signed by William 

*Fox to write pictures, his first being 
“Marriage.” This wiil not interfere with 
Elinor Glyn’s activities on the same subject. 


ALCOLM McGREGOR is the most prob- 

able candidate for stardom among the 
leading men of Hollywood. He is now playing 
the leading réle in ‘‘The Happy Warrior” for 
Vitagraph at a salary over one thousand. 

McGregor is one of the few movie players 
who can make a stunning personal appearance, 
and wherever he appears he is greeted by 
applause worthy ofastar. But, being a gentle- 
man, off-screen public recognition annoys. 

Recently he took a midnight hike up Mt. 
Lowe, just for exercise and love of hiking. 
Half way up a lamp flashed out of the pitch 
blackness and a woman’s voice cried, “‘ Well, if 
it isn’t Malcolm McGregor!”’ 

Pity the poor movie star! The rest of us 
may run away from the law or ourselves, but 
the movie star can’t get away from it even if he 
penetrates to the heart of darkest Africa. 


NNA MAY WONG cannot make up her 

mind as to residence. She moves from 
Hollywood to Chinatown and back again at 
regular intervals. Her father is a Chinese 
laundry man, and Anna is our leading Chinese 
star. Likewise, she is one of the brightest of 
our flappers. 


RS. RIN-TIN-TIN is retiring from the 

screen temporarily in anticipation of an 
interesting family event. Mr. Rin-Tin-Tin is 
hoping it will be three boys and three girls. 


M:; ANY predict that Norma Talmadge’s 
husband, Joseph Schenck, will become the 
controlling czar of the motion picture industry. 
Mr. Schenck now heads the United Artists 
combine, consisting of Chaplin, Fairbanks, 
Mary Pickford, Norma Talmadge, Constance 
Talmadge, Buster Keaton, William S. Hart 
and Rudolph Valentino, who recently signed. 
It is also believed that Mr. Schenck will be- 
come the controlling factor of Metro-Goldwyn. 
In fact, his brother, Nicholas, is already con- 
sidered the chief power in the company. And 
it is significant that Norma Talmadge has been 
filming her ‘‘ Graustark”’ at that studio, having 
moved over from the United Studio lot. 
Joseph Schenck is naturally gifted as a film 
executive. He is a shrewd business man and a 
daring spender. In addition, he has a sym- 
pathetic personality which is invaluable in 
dealing with the temperamental human 
elements of the motion picture business. 
[ CONTINUED ON PAGE 114 ] 
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fF ira sweetest story 
~ ever whispered 


“Even the leading lady would be jeal- 
ous of your beauty, dear,” he whis- 
pered close to her pretty ear. 

It was her hour of triumph. The 
“ugly duckling” had become the rarely 
beautiful swan. 

She was contrasting this happy 
moment with the time before she had 
learned from Madame Jeannette the 
secret of youthful color by the use of 
Pompeian Bloom. 

Do you know that a touch of Bloom 
in the cheeks makes the eyes sparkle 
with a new beauty? Do you also know 
that Pompeian Bloom enjoys the 
widest use the world over, by all 
women who need youthful color? 


Mme. Jeannette’s Beauty Treatment 


First, a bit of Pompeian Day Cream to make 
your powder cling and prevent “shine”. 
Next, apply Pomy eian Beauty Powder toall 
exposed portions of face, neck and shoulders. 

Lastly, just a touch of Pompeian Bloom. 
Presto! The face is beautified in an instant. 





for youthful 
color 


“Don’t Envy Beauty— 
Use Pompeian’”’ 





When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


Shade Chart for selecting your correct 
tone of Pompeian Bicom. 

Medium Skin: The average American 
woman has the medium skin, and should 
use the Medium shade of Pompeian 


Bloom, the Orange Tint, or the new 
Orie ntal Tint. 


Olive Skin: Women with the true olive 
skin are generally dark of eyes and hair—and 
require the Dark shade of Pompeian Bloom. 

Pink Skin: This youthful-looking skin is 
not“ florid,” but has real pink tones. Medium 
or Light tone of Pompeian Bloom should be 
used. Sometimes the Orange Tint is ex- 
quisite on such a skin. 

White Skin: It you have a decidedly 
white skin—use Light, Medium, or the 
Oriental Tint. 

At all toilet counters, 60c. 
higher in a 


ea peants 


Get 1925 Panel 


and Four Samples 


(Slightly 


This new 1925 Pompeian Art 
Panel, ‘“Beauty Gained is love 
Retained,’’ size 28 x 712. Done 
in color by a famous artist; 
worth at least soc. We send it 
with samples of Pompeian 
Beauty Powder, Bloom, Day 
Cream and Night Cream for 
only roc. With these samples 
you can make many interesting 
beaury experiments. Use the 
coupon now. 


Tear off, sign and send 











MadameJeannette, Pompeian Laboratories, 
2904 Payne Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 


Dear Madame: I enclose 10c (dime preferred) for 
the new 1925 Pompeian Art Panel, ** Beauty 
Gained is Love Retained,” and the four samples. 


1 
Address Pcie mariage zi 
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Shade of rouge wanted? — 
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FREE 


Trial Supply 


Do you sunburn or tan eas- 
ily?) Do blackheads, pim- 
‘ples or enlarged pores mar 
your complexion? Is your 
skin either too dry or too 
oily? Apply the dainty trial 
cake of Sem-pray I send. 
See how it corrects these 
troubles. 


a ‘GREASELESS’ 


Creme that 
really Cleanses 


NOTE: Sem-pray isa ‘‘greaseless’’ cleansing 
creme in this sense: The skin largely absorbs it. 
The small surplus whichremains is easily wiped 
off, taking with it all the dirt from the pores. A 
perfect foundation for powder is thus created— 
a foundation which never causes your powder to 
look ‘‘spotty”’.. A second application of Sem- 
pray, before retiring should be left upon the 
skin over-night. Sem-pray will not grow hair. 
It is absolutely pure and non-irritating. 











Many women seem to object to greasy cleans- 
ing cremes. They ask me repeatedly why I do 
not emphasize the point that Sem-pray is 
‘“‘wreaseless’’ (as I have explained above). 
This message is written at their urging. 

More impertant to my mind, however, is the fact 
that no other creme cleanses the pores so thor- 
ouzhly as Sem-pray—or leaves the skin so soft 
and clear. This is because,the dainty and conven- 
ient pink cake form (in which it comes) permits 
embodying in Sem-pray valuable complexion aids 
not possible to usein cold creams putin jars ortubes, 
For a like reason, use of Sem-pray repiaces those 
precious-to-youth complexion secretions which 
out-door exposure, dry wind, powder and rouge 
each day absorb. Besides cleansing and nourish- 
ing the skin, Sem-pray also provides a splendid 
base for powder. 

Celebrated beauties and actresses,call 'Sem-pray 
“the secret of a skin that is always young.”’ It is 
equally prized by women everywhere whose youth- 
ful, clear, rosy complexions are the envy4ofall. I 
advise you to make its acquaintance for your 
skin’s sake now and in years to come. 

Ifyou wish to purchase a cake today, ‘‘just say 
Sem-pray”’ at any toilet goods counter. They all 
have it. Otherwise, please accept my trial cake 
offer. Merely address a postal to Mme. LaNore, 
Sem-pray Jo-ve-nay, 654-F Turner Ave., Grand 
Rapids, Mich. 


Just Say 


SEM-PRAY 


The Secret of a Skin that’s ‘‘Always Young’’ 


The Bath 


Bewitching 
A delicate fra- 


grance, to augment 
the delight of the 
bathing hour. The 
tonic properties of 
the sea, to refresh 
andinvigorate. The 
water magically 
softened, to keep 
your skin velvet- 
smooth. 

A sprinkling of No. 
4711 Bath Salts— 


there is the true en- 
chantment of the bath! 











Nine odors to meet your preferences. 


nT TI 


Bath Salts 


No. 4711 Eau de Cologne— 
Its mild astringent action is 
highly beneficial. An effective 
base for cosmetics. A favorite 
since 1792. 

No. 4711 White Rose Glyc- 
erine Soap— Depended upon 
since 1860 as a “‘first aid to- 
ward a beautiful skin.’’ Keeps 
the skin satin-soft. 


Made in U. S. A. 


Mulhens & Kropff, Inc. 
25 West 45th Street 
New York 
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Everybody Calls Him “Henry” 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 35 ] 


shape. Then the Marquis de la Falaise de la 
Coudraye, the great-great-grandfather of the 
young man who has just come to America, was 
one of the few from that ill-fated group who 
escaped capture. He fled to England where, at 
the instance of the de facto government of 
France, he was held as a political prisoner. 
There was another aristocratic refugee among 
those with whom he was imprisoned in Eng- 
land, the charming young Mlle. de Loynes, of a 
very old French family. They were married in 
the prison. 

Not long after their marriage they were re- 
leased. The Marquis could have remained 
safely in England, but his beloved France was 
in the hands of the Red Terrorists. Honor, 
duty, loyalty to his King and to his caste, 
called him back to his native land. No less 
courageous than her husband, his bride accom- 
panied him. They were captured by the 
Terrorists and sentenced to death. Only the 
discovery that she was about to become a 
mother saved the little Marquise from the fate 
of her husband, who died on the guillotine, 
bravely, like an aristocrat and a gentleman of 
France. 


T was the son born under the tragic shadow 

of the scaffold who became the great-grand- 
father of the present Marquis and from whom 
he inherited his title. 

The father of Gloria’s Marquis married the 
daughter of Richard Hennessy, head of the 
world-famous firm of distillers whose brandy is 
drunk wherever the Volstead act does not run, 
and even there, it is whispered, at times. The 
young Marquis is, therefore, of Irish as well as 
of French descent. That may help account for 
the easy camaraderie and unfailing good-nature 
of his smile. His father, however, reared him 
in the best tradition of the ancién régime of 
France. 

A soldier and an instructor in the military 
college of St. Cyr, the West Point of France, it 
was the present Marquis’ father who aston- 
ished the world of sports in 1905 by winning 
the cavalry sword and rapier fencing contests 
at the first Olympic games, held in Athens. At 
his death, in 1910, he still held the title of 
champion swordsman of the world, and had 
added to that the glory of being the champion 
pistol shot of France. 

Which brings us down, through an interest- 
ing and somewhat romantic pedigree, to Miss 
Swanson’s husband. And I want anybody who 
has a lingering doubt that the young Marquis 
is all I have said he is, to run an eye over his 
war record. 

He went into the war, as every young 
Frenchman did, on the day after his seven- 
teenth birthday. Being an aristocrat and the 
son of an officer, he was put into the cavalry, 
the 32nd Dragoons. Wounded in battle, he 
returned to the service in the famous Blue 
Devils. As everybody who remembers that 
there was a war in France a while ago will 
recall, there weren’t any fightin’er devils in all 
the armies than these blue ones, and the boy 
we're talking about was one of the fightin’est. 
Proof of that is the fact that he was one of the 
one hundred volunteers accepted for service so 
dangerous that the commanding officer would 
not order any of his men to it. 

His job was to go out at night, armed witha 
knife, and bring in a German alive, out of the 


enemy trenches. Knives are silent weapons, if 
your captive gets too restless. Headquarters 
wanted the prisoners alive, however, to pry in- 
formation of the German positions and 
strength out of them. 

Anybody who undertook a job of that sort, 
did it, and came through, is a he-man, I’m tell- 
ing you, even if he was only a kid at the time. 
He did it, and did it right, until he was 
detached as a volunteer runner and put to work 
on the even more dangerous job of repairing 
telephone wires under the German barrage. 
He did that until he was smashed up in the 
Somme. Both legs were crushed, bone and 
flesh, and only by a miracle of surgery is he 
able to stand or walk at all. You couldn’t 
detect a trace of it in his gait, but I’ve seen the 
legs, and I know. And I’ve also seen the 
Croix de Guerre with three palms and the 
citation for ‘‘anequalled courage under a deadly 
barrage” that he has to remind him of the late 
unpleasantness. 

After the war he went to work. It’s the 
fashion for young aristocrats to work, even 
though he is a wealthy man, as wealth goes in 
France. He went into the insurance business, 
made good, became an agent for Lloyd’s of 
London and enjoyed the social life of Paris in 
his leisure time as only a young man to whom 
every door is open and whose society is eagerly 
sought can enjoy it. 

When Forrest Halsey went to Paris to make 
the preliminary arrangements for the filming 
of ‘Sans Gene” there were matters of business 
to be arranged, and Halsey and the Marquis 
met. They hit it off with each other at once; 
soon they were the best of friends. The 
Marquis laughingly boasted that he was love- 
proof. 

“Wait till you meet Gloria Swanson,” said 
Halsey, jokingly. 

Gloria had given similar intimations. 

“Wait till you meet the Marquis James 
Henri de la Falaise de la Coudraye,” Forrest 
Halsey said to her, also jokingly. 

Somehow the jocose suggestion took root in 
each mind; so much so that there was a slightly 
strained effect when they first met in Paris. 
Each was wondering if the other was thinking 
about what Forrest Halsey had said. 

The young Marquis volunteered to interpret 
for the company, to smooth the way for the 
strangers in a strange land, the associates of 
his good friend Forrest Halsey, the so droll 
American. He did it, and did it well; he did it 
so well that before long he was Miss Swanson’s 
personal escort whenever she went abroad in 
Paris and felt the need of an interpreter. And 
that’s really all there is to the story. 

Now you know who this Marquis chap is 
that Gloria Swanson married. Now you know 
why everybody calls him Henry. And I’ll tell 
you one more interesting and important thing. 

They’re happy! 

If ever there was a happy married couple, it 
is the Marquis and Gloria. And the secret, as 
I think I have unearthed it, is that they play 
together. They are like a couple of children, 
eagerly interested in the same things, seeing 
the funny side and the joyous side of life 
through the same eyes, having a wonderful 
time together in the best of all wonderful 
worlds. 

Everybody calls him Henry. 

And Gloria is still Gloria. 








— right now working on PHotoptay’s Cut Picture Puzzle Contest, 

and win your share of the $5,000 in prizes. Rules for this Contest 

will be found on page 58 and the puzzle pictures on the second page 
following that. 
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Mary Is Looking for 


Pictures 


| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 309 ] 


saccharine mawkishness which is usual in a 
character of this type. 

Without preaching, I always like to give a 
message of hope in my pictures and, of course, 
will continue to present the sweet, wholesome 
type of girlhood which I have tried to portray 
in the past. Naturally I do not want costume 
pictures nor foreign themes, but only those 
dealing with the problems of the average 
American girl. 


I have now two stories ahead that I am sure | 


you will like, because I like them. But I am 
anxious for suggestions for future stories. 

In writing, remember these things: 

Story value receives the first consideration, 
rather than my part or any of the other réles. 
There must be a new angle away from hack- 
neyed formulas. Characterization and theme 
are important, too. 

Let me hear from all of you. And when your 
letters are in, an impartial committee will be 
named to make the awards. 

Permit me to thank you all, in advance, for 
your kind interest in my appeal for suggestions. 


Questions and Answers 
[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 83 ] 


PaTsIE S., Toronto, ONT.—Ben Lyon is an 
American. To be exact, he is a Southerner. 
He was born in Atlanta, Ga., and his address is 
United Studios, Hollywood, Calif. 


J. R. H., LAMBERTSVILLE, N. J.—Send your 
letter to Virginia Valli to the Universal 
Studios, Universal City, Calif. 


Miss Sara, Houston, TEXAs.—You don't 
care how much you spend on stamps. Here are 
the addresses you want. Gloria Swanson, 
Paramount Studios, Astoria, L. I.; Anna Q. 
Nilsson, United Studios, Hollywood, Calif.; 
Betty Compson, Lasky Studios, Hollywood, 
Calif.; Ricardo Cortez, also Lasky Studios; 
Richard Dix, Paramount Studios, Astoria, 
Long Island. Only five questions at a time, 
please, Sara. 


Betty, Ipswicn, MAss.—You have as much 
right as anyone to ask questions, and I hereby 
give you my official consent to write as often as 
you please. Fred Thomson is married to 
I'rances Marion, one of the cleverest scenario 
writers in the business. He is not divorced. 
He was born on April 28, 1890, in Pasadena, 
California, and he is six feet two inches tall. 
Mr. Thomson, will you please make more 
pictures and oblige Miss Betty? 


EvELYN, NEW York, N. Y.—Yes, it is 
always wise to send a quarter when asking for 
photographs of the stars. You see, the favor- 
ites get so many requests that they think it is 
only fair for the fans to pay for the cost of mail- 
ing the pictures. Some of the stars donate the 
quarters to charity. Ben Lyon can be reached 
at the United Studios, Hollywood, Calif. 


R. M., BuckincHam, QvuE.—I hate to 
shatter your hopes. Rod La Rocque is not a 
Canadian. He was born in Chicago, Ill. Isn’t 
it enough glory to have Mary Pickford as a 
native daughter? 


R. W. M., Moorestown, N. J.—Both Bebe 
Daniels and Richard Dix receive their mail at 
the Paramount Studios, Astoria, L. I. Alberta 
Vaughn gets her letters at the F. B. O. Studio, 
Hollywood, Calif. At present, Dorothy Gish 
has no contract; 
panies, so she has no permanent address. But 
her sister Lillian may be reached at Inspiration 
Pictures, 536 Fifth Avenue, New York. 

| CONTINUED ON PAGE 143 | 
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gets no 
vacation 


Heed Nature’s 
3 warning signals 


and keep your 
hair beautiful 





l > SUMMER your hair is in danger. There’s 
dust blown from every highway and byway, to 
choke up the “breathing spaces” 
The blazing summer sun sucks the very life from 
hair-roots, especially after a swim. 


in your scalp. 


Such abuse soon shows itself in Nature’s 3 warning signals. 
3 g sig 


1. If your scalp is too oily— beware! 
2. If your scalp is very dry— beware! 
3. If you find dandruff— beware! 


Unless you want thin, straggly, ugly hair, heed these 
warnings. Follow the special Wildroot treatments described 
Your druggist or department store can 
supply you with Wildroot preparations. 


on this page. 


1 Is your scalp oily? 


Shampoo the hair once each 
week, using the following 
treatment: Rub a table- 
spoonful of Wildroot Tar- 
oleum into the scalp with 
your fingertips. Apply 
warm water, and let the 
snowy, antiseptic lather ab- 
sorb the oily dirt. Rinse 
thoroughly. When 
dry, massage the 
scalp with Wildroot 
Quinine Hair Dress. 


2 Is your scalp dry? 


Once every other week, give 
yourself this treatment: Re- 
move dandruff from scalp 
by applying Wildroot Hair 
Tonic. Then gently massage 
a tablespoonful of Wildroot 
Taroleum into the scalp. 
Cover your head with a hot 
towel for five minutes. With 
more Taroleum and warm 
water, shampoo the hair. 
Rinse well, and follow with 
cold water. 


When you write to aidlvertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


3 Have you found 
dandruff? 


Two or three times a week 
(in severe cases, every day), 
apply Wildroot Hair Tonie 
to the scalp. This should be 
done in the most thorough 
manner, parting the hair so 
as to reach every spot on the 
scalp—and massaging gently 
with the fingers. Finish by 
dressing the hair with the 
tonic, one strand at a time. 


WILDROO T 
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MANON LESCAUT” 
FACE POWDER 


LA BOURJOIS & co, Z 
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What powder and rouge for 
Summer? Daintiness is requi- 
site —and difficult, too, as the 
thermometer rises. Powder 
must keep its freshness, rouge 
must blend and glow with 
coollight. And the fragrance 
of both must be interesting, 
delicate—which are, after all, 
but a few of the reasons for 
so very many calls for these 
exquisite toiletries of Bourjois. 


ASHES or ROSES* 
ROUGE or ROUGE 


Ag 
ne POURJOIS &© 
~ “Yor ; 

REL, ys .pat Y 











A. BOURJOIS & CO., Inc. 
R-37 West 34th Street, New York City 
I enclose 15c (stamps or coin) for sample box of 
MANON LESCAUT in shade checked: White LJ Flesh 0 
RoseO] Brunette 1 or Peaches* Powder 0 Peaches- 
and-Cream* Powder I—ALSO sample of Ashes of Roses 
Rouge U or Rouge Mandarine 


NAME 





ADDRESS. 


*Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. 
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The Shadow Stage 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 51 | 


MEN AND WOMEN—Paramount 


T must have been filial devotion that led 

William de Mille to produce this play, written 
by his father and David Belasco. For the 
story is the deadly triangle, complicated by 
nothing newer than the usual shortage at the 
bank. It is pretty flat stuff because even 
Richard Dix, Claire Adams and Neil Hamilton 
cannot give it any vitality —A. S. 


THE ONE WAY STREET— 
First National 


| Net for the children, and the grownups will 


find it tiresome. Closeups! They con- 
stitute the whole picture and as a result the 
action is draggy. There is only one good scene 
in the whole picture and the work in that scene 
is done by Anna Q. Nilsson. Throughout the 
picture Anna does good work, but the rest of 
the cast—perhaps the least said the better. A 
new twist to the rejuvenation angle forms the 
theme.—M. B. . 


CONTRABAND—Paramount 





ONE of those pictures in which the intrepid 
girl and her boy friend clean up the town. 


| Fighting, kidnapping, shooting, bootlegging 


and all of the minor and pleasanter crimes 
figure in the story, which has plenty of speed 
but no control. Anyway it’s all in fun and 
agreeably played by Lois Wilson, Noah Beery, 
Raymond McKee and Raymond Hatton. All 


| good troupers.—A. S. 


SEVEN CHANCES—Metro-Goldwyn 


URMI may consider himself some pump- 

kins as a long distance hoofer, but Buster 
Keaton, spurred on by the galloping K. K. K. 
edition of the Amalgamated Brides’ Union, 
rac:s circles around him in his new picture, 
which lags far behind his previous comedy 
offerings. Buster is introduced as an ambitious 
Romeo minus a “brassy” constitution. To 
inherit a seven-million dollar fortune, he must 
marry at once. His troubles in getting the 
right bride answers the plot problem.—D. H. 


RECOMPENSE—Warner Brothers 


SEQUEL to “Simon Called Peter,” if that 
means anything to you. It continues the 


| adventures of the clergyman who went to war 
| and met that naughty Julie. After enjoying 


the horrors of war, the minister goes to South 


| Africa and breaks a leg. Then he goes back to 
| London and has a high old time in the slums. 


Just a lot of sex stuff and an evening of grief. 
Monte Blue and Marie Prevost are mis-cast in 
the leading réles. Keep the children away.— 


MY WIFE AND I—Warner Brothers 


HIS certainly has been a bad month on 

pictures. Here is another to be added to the 
list of “‘not so good.” The minute you see 
Constance Bennett’s name in a cast you know 
that, undoubtedly, a home will be wrecked 
before the picture isover. But Irene Rich, who 
is the neglected wife here, refuses to let her 
home be broken, so Constance just adds 
another check to her “gain and _ losses.” 
Emphasis, this time, on the losses. Very tire- 
some and, again, not for children. —M. B. 


LILIES OF THE STREETS—F. B. O. 


SOME of the technique of how girls go wrong, 
supplied by Mary Hamilton, New York’s 
policewoman, who appears in the picture. Any- 
one who believes that the film was made as an 
altruistic warning to keep good girls out of 
dance halls is entitled to free admission. It’s 


just a reversion to the white slave stuff of 
several years ago that made bad friends for the 
movies. Bad acting except by a girl named 
Irma Harrison in a minor réle.—A. S. 


MAN AND MAID—Metro-Goldwyn 


SWELL looking picture with the soul of a 

dime novel. An Elinor Glyn story without 
heavy sex stuff. Harriet Hammond in a dra- 
matic role. Lew Codyasahero. Yet in spite of 
these revolutionary changes, the picture is only 
mildly interesting. Right away you know that, 
in spite of lovely French ladies, the rich Sir 
— will wed the poor but British Alathea. 
—A. 3. 


BRIDGE OF SIGHS—Warner Bros. 


b amg vale of tears or the hall of groans would 
be more appropriate titles for this long 
drawn out lachrymose drama of daughterly 
devotion, fatherly suffering, and hero adula- 
tion. See for yourself: an elderly man is sent 
to prison convicted of stealing money the giddy 
hero garnered. The hero is shanghied. He 
returns in time to save the girl from the 
villain’s muscular arms and all’s well that ends 
well. Now, we ask you... —D. H. 


SCHOOL FOR WIVES—Vitagraph 


RTIST marries girl who has so much 

money that he can’t be happy with her, 
especially as he feels her old man piled it up by 
nefarious methods. They separate and he falls 
into the toils of aristocrat vamp. But he 
returns to wife when she gives away coin to 
cheering populace. If you believe this, we'll 
tell you another one. Conway Tearle, Sigrid 
Holmquist and Peggy Kelly are the chief 
sufferers.—A. S. 


A CAFE IN CAIRO—Producers 
Distributing 


RISCILLA DEAN carries on her rep. as the 

cave lady of the fillums in her latest bang-up, 
oo-la-la melo that lashes through a hot bed of 
intrigue in polyglot Cairo. Kidnapped as a 
baby, Priscilla is raised as an Arab and 
promised in marriage to the Willard Mack of 
the desert. Of course, the American hero, love, 
and knowledge of her real identity sends the 
story melodrama-ing to a happy, rough-and- 
tumble finish—D. H. 


HEADWINDS— Universal 


AX improbable, sentimental story introduc- 
ing House Peters as a modern caveman who 
subdues a petulant heiress. Frankly, we think 
House treated his captive, Patsy Ruth Miller, 
very mean, but according to the latest rules on 
“How to Win a Girl,” treating ’em rough will 
do the trick every time. However, we don’t 
advise anyone to try it. A dream sequence and 
the usual storm at sea save this from the kore- 
dom class.—M. B. 


MARRIAGE IN TRANSIT—Fox 


— reports there is nothing new under 
the sun. This picture rambles through five 
reels to prove it. Again the weary secret 
service plot is taken off the shelf to provide a 
heroic role for Edmund Lowe, a wealthy youth 
yearning for adventure. He finds it in posing 
as an international criminal, getting what he 
goes after, marrying the heroine to save her 
from the crook, and finding Pollyanna’s coun- 
try in the confectionary finish—D. H. 


THE RAINBOW TRAIL—Fox 


HIS is the sequel to “Riders of the Purple 
Sage” reviewed in last month’s issue. What 


we said about the predecessor holds good for 
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this. But we still have a further complaint— 
the plot is, by far, too complicated to follow. 
However anyone is expected to follow it with- 
out seeing the former is beyond us. In spite of 
the faults we know that this is the sort of a 
picture the young boys relish.—M. B. 


THE CRIMSON RUNNER— 
Producers Distributing 


RISCILLA DEAN as a high-minded lady 

crook who robs the rich to feed the poor. 
The action—and what a lot of action!—takes 
place in post-Stroheim Vienna, so Ward Crane 
gets a chance to wear one of those form-fit 
uniforms. The plot runs wild, but Miss Dean 
is vivid and forceful.—A. S. 


THE HUNTED WOMAN—Fox 


HOULD be hunting rather than hunted. 

You see the lady is in search of her husband 
to obtain a confession that will clear her 
brother of a crime. On her travels she meets 
an author seeking material for a novel— 
guessed it right—they fall in love. He helps 
her find the husband, but of course in due time 
hubby is killed off. Nothing to get excited 
about.—M. B. 


ACROSS THE DEADLINE— 
Wm. Steiner 


LL the action in this picture happens in one 

day. Sounds like an Elinor Glyn romance, 
but it isn’t—far from it. Just a story about 
the enmity of two families. Naturally the son 
of one family falls in love with the daughter of 
the other. Her father learns of their secret 
meetings and war is raged. But of course 
everything is rosy after the hero proves his 
worthiness. The boys like this sort—M. B. 


THE BURNING TRAIL— Universal 


HE cowboys and sheep-herders mix things 

up again. William Desmond plays a New 
York pugilist who kills a man in the fight and 
goes to the great open spaces where he never 
succeeds in catching up with the plot, which 
got there before him. Plenty of scenery and 
action, but no sense to it all—A. S. 


THE NIGHT SHIP—Lumas 


ALK about one being born every minute— 

there is one like this every month. We 
think you understand what we mean. The 
producers believe they have turned out a tense, 
throbbing and dramatic story of land and sea. 
Well, if that is their idea of a heart-throbber, 
give us a Mack Sennett comedy any day in the 
week. Mary Carr and Tom Santschi head the 
cast, if that means anything. —M. B. 


- Plenty of Bennetts 


HERE seems to be a good deal of confusion 

in the matter of the Bennett sisters, now 
working in pictures. Bennett. it would appear, 
is almost as common a name in the screen 
world as Smith in the everyday world, and all 
sorts of family complications are always 
ensuing. 

Enid Bennett, former screen star and leading 
woman, is married to Fred Niblo, and she has 
two younger sisters, Marjorie Bennett, a stage 
actress, now leading woman in a well known 


stock company, and Catherine Bennett, 
ingenue with the Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer 
Company. 


They are no relation to Constance Bennett, 
daughter of Richard Bennett, the stage star, 
nor to her small sister, Barbara. 

And neither of these Bennett families are any 
relation to Alma Bennett, or to Belle Bennett, 
who made her comeback to the films lately 
with George Fitzmaurice, nor are Alma and 
Belle any relation to each other. 





that lead straight 


up into the blue </; 


Glacier 
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“See America 
. First’’ 
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Silhouettes against the 
friendly mountain sky.A 
horse. A girl. And miles 
beyond, a timid Rocky 
Mountain goat like some 
impassive sculpture 
thing at the very edge 
of space, 
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NATIONAL PARK 


Open June 15 to September 15 


Bring your jaded spirits and your wearied 
nerves out to this soothing million-acre 
mountain paradise atop the continent. 
Ride horseback or hike along flower- 
bordered trails. Fish. Motor. Glide in 
launches over lakes. Camp out, or loaf 
and relax luxuriously in fine hotels and 
rustic chalets. 


The Northwest 
Via the New Oriental Limited 
You can travel direct to Glacier National 
Park without change and without extra 
fare either on the de luxe New Oriental 
Limited, finest train to Pacific Northwest, 
or other fine Great Northern trains. Ar- 
range for Glacier Park stop off—an all- 
expense-paid tour of 1 to 7 days or longer 





—or a Glacier-Yellowstone circuit tour, 
on your way to or from Chicago, Spokane, 
Seattle, Tacoma, Portland or California. 


Before or after visiting Glacier Park, 
take the free side trip to Vancouver from 
Seattle. See Victoria, Lake Chelan, Rainier 
and Crater Lake National Parks. 


You see high peaks from low passes 
on the Great Northern—only 60 miles of 
the entire main line are above 4,000 feet. 
Longest cinderless mileage of any railroad 
in the Northwest—1,100 miles behind 
giant oil-burning locomotives. 


For free books and information, apply 
any ticket or tourist agent, any Great 
Northern Railway office, or A. J. Dickin- 
son, Pass. Traffic Mgr., St. Paul, Minn. 


Ask about Burlington escorted tours 


GREAT NORTHERN 


Route of the New Oriental Limited 


Finest Train to Pacific Northwest—No Extra Fare 
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Feminex 








One ee 
Tells Another 


VERY month more | 

and more women are | 
hearing about Feminex 
Tablets. There is an in- 
creasing willingness to 
discuss amongst them- 
selves such a delicate 
subject as the relief from 
pains that Feminex 


affords. 


Feminex represents 
another logical step 
ahead for the modern 
woman. Feminex Tablets 
are made in accordance | 
withaformuladeveloped | 
and prescribed by an | 
eminent physician. Now | 
they are available to all 
women, without pre | 
scription,without bother | 
—and at nominal cost. 
No detrimental effect. 
Relieve pain only. Save 
interference with work 
or social programs. Sold | 
at drug and department 
stores. Send coupon for 

two months’ trial supply. 


Feminex 


Write yournameand 

address plainly and 

mail thecoupon with 
loc today. 











Drug Store 
Products, Inc. 
Toledo, Ohio 





Da 





Drug Store Products, Inc., 
Nasby Bldg., Toledo, Ohio, 

I enclose roc in coins or stamps for a two month's 
—_ supply of Feminex Tablets, with descriptive 
folder. 
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She Rolls Her Own—Fat Away 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 78 | 


But then, I’m still a young feller and brown 


| eyes and a rose light may ever twist romance 
| out of my cynical soul. 








| 


This girl a fat little kid who rolled on her 
bedroom floor to crush extra poundage into 
slim hips and beautifully formed figure? Im- 
possible. Then—Bang! Came a report from 
some back room that shook the frail windows 
of the bungalow. Somewhere ona shelf a wine 
glass tinkled musically as it rocked nervously 
against a fellow cup of the cupboard. 

“Don’t be alarmed,” said Clara, ‘it’s only 
Daddy trying out a new punching bag in my 
gymnasium. You see [ still take a lot of exer- 
cise. I’m sure I'd get fat if I didn’t. And 
that’s a horrible thought.” 

Back to the Brooklyn beauty contest and 
the school girl who won the right to forsake her 
studies for adventure in the glaring lights be- 
fore a camera. 

She was given a minor role in a picture and 
the world was fair. This was something like! 


renee the night when the picture was to 
have its first public showing. Clara knew 
nothing of showmanship, but she proved her- 
self a natural showman. She saw to it that 
every youngster in that Brooklyn high school 
was In the theater to see her on the screen. 
She wanted to be sure of moral support. 

Tears upon tears. Heart-break and bitter- 
ness. 

She wasn’t in the picture. 

She couldn’t believe it. This was her pic- 
ture, her big chance. But where was she? A 
chance phrase of the studio flashed into her 
mind—‘“‘the face on the cutting room floor.” 
Cruel words. 

Broken hearted, she crept out of the theater. 
She ran home and cried aloud her grief to her 
mother. 

To school again. 

“T knew you couldn't act,” 
taunted. 

“You're too fat. 
another. 

She tried to study, but the lines were blurred. 
The words all ran together, meaningless to a 
tortured heart. 


a playmate 


Better join a circus,”’ said 


Then the resclve to try anew. She’d show 
them, show them all. She’d be a star some day 
and—but first cff, she’d get thin. 

“Roll on the floor and grow thin,” 
somewhere. 

_ She locked herself in her bedroom, pushed 
her bed against the wall, lay down on the 
floor and rolled. 

“‘T’d roll around the room like a rubber ball 
until I was so dizzy that I couldn’t move,” 
she said. “Then I’d jump up and stagger to 
the looking glass to see if I’d lost any fat. 
Once I fell against the dresser and bumped my 
head awfully. 

“Say, Pll bet I rolled a hundred miles in 
that little room. I must be the champion 
roller of the world. And I starved myself, 
too. But it worked. Everybody noticed that 
I was getting thinner. I didn’t tell a soul 
about the rolling. It was serious to me and I 
knew the kids would all laugh at me if I told 
them.” 

One day she skipped school and visited the 
New York studios. She learned that Elmer 
Clifton wanted a girl of her type for a part in 
“Down to the Sea in Ships.” 

She obtained the interview and got the part. 

This was the real beginning of her screen 
career. Her work was praised, but she was 
told that she was still too fat. She went home 
and rolled some more on the bedroom floor. 

Shortly afterwards she was cast for the lead- 
ing role opposite Glenn Hunter in “Grit.” 
Then B. P. Schulberg signed her for a five year 
contract and she came to Hollywood. 

Her rise in popularity has been sensational. 
She is now a first class box-office drawing card 
and is soon to be made a star in her own right. 
She has figured prominently in the casts of 

“Black Oxen,” “ Maytime,” “Wine” and 
“‘Poisoned Paradise.”’ 

She is to share equal honors with such vet- 
erans as John Roche, Marie Prevost and Monte 
Blue in a new “quadrangle” drama which 
Lubitsch is producing for Warner Brothers. 

This assignment, she says, has given her the 
biggest thrill since she won the beauty contest. 

And this is the story of a little fat girl, who 
rolled across her bedroom floor to fame. 


she read 


When They Grow Old 























| The Charles Chaplin of some years hence. 


The brow is furrowed by thought but the mus- 
tacheis young. False whiskers do not turn grey 


Silver threads among the gold of Ben Turpin’s 
locks. Or Ben as he will look when Time and 
Mack Sennett have done their worst 
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Closeups and Long Shots 
| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 63] 


group of tourists who visited the “Ben Hur” 
set where he was working. 

“‘Who’s the guy?” asked the leader of the 
group. 

“Ramon Novarro,” said the guide. 

“Who?” 

“Ramon Novarro,” repeated the guide. 

‘“What’s he do?” 

“He plays Ben Hur.” 

“Oh. Who’s the girl?” 

“May McAvoy.” 

“May what?” 

“May McAvoy,” groaned the guide. 

There was a perplexed pause. 

‘Say, what’s the name of this picture?” de- 
manded the brilliant visitor. 

“Ben Hur,” intoned the guide impressively. 

“‘Ben Her?” snorted the leader; then, turn- 
ing scornfully to his friends, “Ah, c’mon, it’s 
one of those comedies.” 


Wo you like to hear of someone 
who didn’t suffer heartache in Hollywood? 

Wouldn’t you like to hear of someone who 
didn’t break in by making the weary rounds— 
day after day? 

Wouldn’t you like to hear of someone who 
grew wealthy and happy in some other way 
than by—just hard work? 

Wouldn’t you, I repeat hoarsely, like to learn 
about someone who found it all very soft, who 
didn’t have to work, work, work, and yet at 
the age of thirty had a palatial home and 
motors and Sunday pants all handsomely 
mortgaged? 

Well, I know two. One is Willie the boot- 
legger who supplies the Hollywood haut mende. 
and the other is—but you’ve guessed already— 
I’m blushing. 


"THERE'S nothing to equal Western hospital- 
ity. A blind man walked out of a Los 
Angeles jail and wasn’t missed for thirty days. 
The episode recalls the week-end parties Texas 
Guinan used to give in the good old palmy 
days. Texas never knew who was in the house 
or what they took when they left. A couple of 
years ago Texas staged a party at the home of 
the late Senator Clark, who wished to meet the 
celebrities of screen and stage. 

“Don’t you think we ought to present 
favors?”’ the senator asked. 

“Leave it to them,” roared Texas. “They'll 
find ’em; you'll be lucky if the pipe organ’s 
left.” 

Texas herself once basked for a day in the 
Los Angeles jail on what she termed “‘a tech- 
nicality.” Among the other guests were two 
mischievous ladies accused of murder. 

““My heavens!” gasped Texas afterward. 
“Talk about the conceit of us movie stars; you 
should see the egotism of those murderesses! 
They did nothing but shove their press clip- 
pings at me!” 


OX a recent morning while I still reclined in 
my regal couch (an authentic copy, by the 
way, of Louis, the Lazy’s), the door of my 
chamber crashed in to admit the baby grand 
form of little Bull Montana. His eyes were 
bulged with terror and his coat with bottle. 
He said dere was a Federal officer guy hanging 
round his house what looked like burglar. So 
panic-stricken was le pauvre Bull that he had 
fled his villa without breakfast. ‘And wha’s 
more, there ain’t goin’ be no breakfast left,” 
sobbed Bull, “if that federal burglar guy get in 
he pour it all out.” 

Bull said he was to seeck to eat, but my 
Buddhist cook finally forced enough nourish- 
ment on him to keep him from fainting. It 
consisted of anchovies, cheese, salami, six eggs, 
two dozen onions, a gallon of Chianti and a 
noose of bologna sufficient to hang the Cyclops. 

“Do you ever suffer indigestion?” I asked 
Bull delicately, as I observed the provisions 
disappearing down the grand canyon. 

“TIndijeshun, wha’s that?” asked Bull. 
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Her Freckles 
Vanished! 


And Phyllis Pearce Blossomed 
into a Broadway Beauty 


STOUNDING is the change when 
A a girl removes her freckles. It is 
like taking off a mask. She seems 
a new girl, prettier, fresher, different. 
No one in her home town considered 
Phyllis Pearce good looking. Today 
she is a Broadway beauty. Neighbors 
who knew her as a child scarcely recog- 
nize her now. She used to be embarrassed 
by her freckles. People stared, joked 
and hurt her feelings. But she was more 
determined than most freckled girls. 
She made up her mind to do something 
and get rid of them. 
She heard of Stillman’s Freckle Cream. It 


must have merit, she reasoned, to be used the 
world over for 35 years. 


Any Girl Can Make Herself 
Twice as Good Looking 


At bedtime she smoothed the cool, fragrant 
cream on her face and hands. Its double action 
began to dissolve away the freckles and make 
her blemished complexion white, smooth, and 
soft as a rosebud. The change was marvelous. 
It was like the old story of the little duckling that 
became a swan. 

What she did, you can do. No other prepara- 
tion brings out such a marvelous improvement 
in a girl's appearance. You need not risk a penny 
to try it. If you are not satisfied with the way 
it bleaches freckles, muddiness, sallowness and 
whitens the skin, it will cost you nothing. Still- 
man’s Freckle Cream is guaranteed to remove 
freckles or money refunded. Each application 
makes the skin whiter, more velvetlike in its 
smoothness, refined, fresh and radiant. Get Still- 
man’s Freckle Cream at druggists or department 
stores, in 50c or $1 packages. 


A Soap That Hastens the Removal 
of Freckles 


Hurries the action of the Freckle Cream. 
Caught in its depths is the scent of fresh cut 
flowers, which is gently released as you_ wash. 
Formulated originally to speed the action of 
Stillman’s Freckle Cream, it is now widely used 


THIS $1.50 BOTTLE PERFUME 
FREE WITH $3 ORDER 


To each girl buying $3 
worth of Stillman toilet 
articles in 1925, other 
than freckle cream, we 
will give a $1.50 bottle of 
perfume free. Ask your 
neighborhood 
druggist to get 
them for you, 
or order direct. 




















This treatment costs you 
nothing if not satisfied. Still- 
man’s Freckle Cream is guar- 
anteed to remove freckles 
or money refunded. 







Miss Phyllis Pearce, 
Dancer in the Music 
Box Revue. Photo 
by Val Marie. 
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FRECKLE CREAM 


as a toilet soap. Gives you all the creamy deli- 
cacy of a hand soap with the tonic effects of a 
sea bath. Each cake is pressed into shape and 
long lasting. Price 25c. 


Stillman’s Blackhead Remover 
Clears Skin in Few Days 


In 35 years study of the complexion, the Still- 
man Company has perfected a treatment for 
blackheads, enlarged pores, and oily skin that 
will amaze you. You simply wash your face in 
hot water and apply. The first night’s treatment 
will clear up your skin wonderfully. Trial jar 50c. 


To Prevent a Shiny Nose 


Many’s the girl who wondered why something 
was not invented for shiny noses. Stillman's Van- 
ishing Cream has a special property which gives 
your face that much to be desired velvety appear- 
ance immediately upon application. Price 50c 


A Clove Flavored Tooth Paste 
That Sweetens the Breath 


Much has been written about halitosis, which 
means bad breath. The great trouble is that 
people do not know when they have it. With 
Stillman’s Tooth Paste you are insured against 
it, as it is flavored with cloves, and will auto- 
matically sweeten your breath each morning. 
Price 25c. 


Write for Beauty Parlor Secrets 


Free booklet tells what your type needs to 
look best. Introduces all the Stillman items to 
you. Gives details of freckle treatment. Clip the 
coupon and mail it. 





Stillman Co., 32 Rosemary Lane, Aurora, II]. 


(_ ) Please send me “ Beauty Parlor Secrets” in 
plain envelope. 
( ) Enclosed find $ 
send me toilet articles 
checked on this page. 


for which 
which I have 


Address...... 
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Before After 


Pretty Eyes 
Ina Moment 


Eyes of mystery—deep and lovely! Eyes that 
lure! Eyes that flash! Eyes of beauty and 
color! (Delica- Brow gives them to you— 
instantly! Brings out the full, sweeping 
beauty of your lashes and gives you grace- 
ful arched brows! 


FREE 


One Weeks’ Supply! 













Delica~Brow 


The ORIGINAL Liquid Dressing 


Gives that warm, soft, natural tone and lustre found 
in no other lash and brow dressing. We want you to 
try it. We offer free one weeks’ supply of this fas- 
cinating, delightful waterproof and tearproof beau- 
tifier. One touch and it beautifies for a whole day— 
yet comes off easily when desired. So natural as 
to defy detection, yet its brilliance is effective, even 
at a great distance. 


Delica Kissproof Lipstick and 
Delica Kissproof Rouge 


These three indispensible toilet table requisites are 
waterproof, wind and weather-proof. Apply in the 
morning and do as you please all day and evening — 
nothing dims the wonderfully natural effect of these 
vastly superior preparations. 
At all toilet counters or direct 50c each, 
or send for free samples. 








Delica Laboratories, Inc., Dept. A-125 

4003 Broadway, Chicago, IIL. 
Gentlemen : Please send me free samples [enough 
for one week} of Delica Kissproof Lipstick, Delica 
Kissproof Rouge and Delica-Brow. I enclose 10c 
to cover packing and mailing, 


Name 



























It is amazing what a 
differencedimplesmake. 
Womenappearten years 
younger. Plain girls ac- 
\ quire a distinctive 
charm. Men are fasci- 
nated by their mischiev- 
ous beauty. Yet dimples 
may be yours now, for 
the DOLLY DIMPLER 
is a simple, harmless de- 
vice that quickly produc- 
es dimples. Invented by 
a woman. Patent applied 
for—nothing else like it. Used by beauty specialists 
and movie actresses. Easily used at home. Results positive. 
Complete outfit, including instructions for use, mailed sealed in 
} plain wrapper, for only $1.00 or sent C. O. D for $1.25, 


Sold only DOLLY DIMPLER CO., 2°¢ McDaris! St. 
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His observation led me to reproduce the 
breakfast menu above for those who wish to 
avoid the dread affliction. 


SN’T it remarkable the way we learn to read 

character by screen types? 

While splashing the Lido surf at Venice, 
Italy, I noted a copious blonde plumping up 
and down beside me. She was a peroxide 
addict and looked as though she’d been 
through God knows how many raids. She cast 
a not unfriendly eye, and I thought, I'll bet 
she’d be a lively little top on a party. A 
minute later a youth called, ‘‘Good morning, 
Princess, I’m glad to see you out again.” 

I’d have thought he meant he was glad to 
see she was out of jail again, only I know 
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enough about court etiquette to know that 
princesses don’t ride in patrol wagons. 

At Monte Carlo a sweet-faced old woman, 
the image of Mary Carr, beamed reproachfully 
at me across the roulette table. I cast her in- 
stantly as a sweet mother from Iowa who hated 
to see me go over the hill to the devil. A 
moment later she arose and, with a practiced 
aim, socked a thousand on the red. 

And right here in Hollywood there is a gentle 
little woman of sixty-five who sits up far into 
the night writing smutty stories for the sex 
magazines. 

Funny how the casting director gets types 
all wrong. Perhaps some day a film producer 
will get booked to heaven and set things right. 

While we’re waiting, Sister Naldi, will you 
lead us in prayer? 


Studio News and Gossip—East and West 
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HO was it said that a college girl is too 

self-conscious, too dignified, too aloof 
and too “high brow” to become a successful 
actress? 

Some of the screen stars who know the dif- 
ference between an A.B. and a Ph.D. and to 
whom Alma Mater means something besides 
“Sweet Mama” got together and made a 
canvass of some hundred screen actresses with 
almost startling results. They found that out 
of this number there were twenty-five at least 
who had gone to college and were an excellent 
refutation of the well known expression 
‘“‘ Beautiful But Dumb.” 

Here are some of the former college girls 
who have found fame and fortune in the pic- 
tures: 

Betty Blythe, University of Southern Cali- 
fornia. 

Carmen Philips, University of California. 

Claire Windsor, Washburn College, Kansas. 

Dorothy Phillips, Shaftesbury College, 
Maryland. 

Elsie Ferguson, Evelyn Brent and Vera 
Lewis, Normal College, New York. 

Gladys Leslie, Columbia University. 

Elaine Hammerstein, Armitage College, 
Philadelphia. 

Katherine MacDonald, Blairsville College, 
Pennsylvania. 

Kathlyn Williams, Wesleyan University. 

Eulaie Jensen, Oxford College, Ohio. 

Mary Thurman, University of Utah. 

Winifred Westover, Dominican College, 
San Rafael, California. 

Edith Johnson, Vassar. 

Dale Fuller, Mills College. 

Adele Farrington, Linderwood College, 
Missouri. 

Lois Wilson, Alabama Normal College. 

Eleanor Boardman, Philadelphia School of 
Applied Arts. 

Julia Faye, Illinois State Normal College. 

Doris Kenyon, Barnard College. 

May Allison, Birmingham and Centenary 
Female College, Tenn. 

Hope Hampton, Sargent School, Phila- 
delphia. 


HILE subpoena servers were haunting 

the United Studios and the Hollywood 
Athletic Club in an effort to serve Ronald 
Colman with papers in his wife’s suit for sepa- 
rate maintenance, Ronald was enjoying the 
plays on Broadway. And by the time the 
Western lawyers learned Colman was in New 
York, the dark and handsome leading man 
flitted to Chicago, where he continued to baffle 
the bloodhounds of the law, as the good old 
sub-title says. However, it couldn’t last for- 
ever, and the never-tiring officers slapped the 
subpoena upon him the minute he alighted 
from the train on his return to Hollywood to 
play the lead with Constance Talmadge in her 
next picture. At present there seems to be an 
armistice between the warring Colman factions 
and perhaps all will be settled without blood- 
shed or even the hurling of more “printer’s ink 


bombs.” Anyhow, everyone who knows 
Ronald is for him. 


TL)? you have any difficulty or arguments 
over the pronunciation of the names of 
your favorite stars? 

Two favorites whose names are the most 
often mispronounced have just finished making 
a picture together, “Are Parents People?” 
They are Florence Vidor and Adolphe Menjou. 
Even members of their cast argued over the 
correct pronunciation of their names. 

So that it will be settled for all time we will 
give you the phonetic spelling of their sur- 
names: ‘Vee-door,” “ Mon-jew.” 


HERE is one up and coming real estate man 

in Hollywood who will never be the same 
again. And he will certainly always, from now 
on, be possessed of a great and wholesome 
respect for motion picture stars. He may once 
have thought them beautiful but dumb, but he 
thinks them so no longer. 

Said young realtor came to see Florence 
Vidor one morning. Mrs. Vidor had just made 
a large investment in real estate, through his 
firm, and he came to tell her that such and 
such a sum was due now upon the deal. 

Mrs. Vidor wished to know just why and 
how and for what. 

The young man said interest. 

Mrs. Vidor figured quickly in her head and 
said, “But I’ve only owned the property since 
the first, and so my interest is only for ten days, 
which pro rata is so much and so much.” 

The young man gulped and left the house 
speechless, to return later with proper explana- 
tions and documents. 

The fact of a screen beauty knowing any- 
thing about the pro rata of interest was almost 
more than he could bear. 

As a matter of fact, Mrs. Vidor has surprised 
a lot of people with her quiet, serene, and com- 
petent handling of her large business affairs. 

“T don’t want anything that doesn’t belong 
to me,” she says, sweetly, “but I don’t want 
anyone to cheat me. And I don’t propose that 
they shall.” 


FTER all, Leatrice Joy won’t make any 

more pictures for Famous Players-Lasky. 
Some other star will take her place in “ Grounds 
for Divorce,”’ which was to be her last film for 
that company. Leatrice wasn’t a bit satisfied 
with her role in ‘‘ The Dressmaker from Paris,” 
and it seemed to her a poor return to the screen 
after her absence. So she has decided that she 
must look after the baby—and anyway she has 
a contract with Cecil B. De Mille. 


PPARENTLY Mary Pickford sees no 

reason for keeping her age a secret. She 
doesn’t belong to the group of actresses who, in 
spite of the passing of years, still remain “in 
the early twenties.” At Mary’s birthday party 
recently, thirtv-two candles shone on the cake 
for all the guests to see—and count. 
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hostility to his rival on the part of even dis- 
interested spectators, Gale would have felt 
that his uneasiness over Colleen’s engagement 
was purely jealousy. As it was, he writhed in 
anguish at the thought of Colleen mated to a 
man whom instinct warned him against. It 
would not have been so bad, he told himself, 
to have lost out to a real man like Harvey 
Colewell, the bachelor cashier of the bank. 
Harvey wasa regular fellow and while he would 
probably not be a spectacular lover, he would 
be a fine man to have in the house about the 
first of the month when the bills came due. 

But there was no use in speculating on what 
might have been. Colleen was engaged, her 
family had consented and the wedding day 
was set for the next month. The reason for 
the unseemly haste was that Hogarth had to 
report back to the coast to begin work on his 
next picture and he wished to take his bride 
along. 


FOR Gale, the days between the announce- 
ment and the actual wedding were pure hell. 
It was a mistake to think that, merely because 
emotions are housed in an adolescent breast, 
they are less poignant. As a matter of fact, 
the first time over a rough track is probably 
the hardest. 

Gale did not attend the wedding. It was in 
the evening during holiday week between 
Christmas and New Year’s. The reason for 
holding it rather late was that the train which 
connected with the California Limited did not 
leave Springfield until one A. M. So the cere- 
mony was at nine-thirty and wedding supper 
at ten-thirty. 

Gale did not attend in person, he could not 
have done that, but his soul was certainly 
there. He sat in his room with a watch on the 
table in front of him and mentally saw time 
drag his beloved away from him. 

Nine-thirty, the organ music was beginning. 

Nine-thirty-five, the minister was taking his 
place. The waiting congregation rustled in an 
electric expectancy. 

Nine-thirty-seven, the doors opened and the 
bridal party began its relentless procession, 
converging on the altar from two points. 

Gale’s mental eye saw only Colleen. No, he 
did not see her. As has been explained no one 
could see Colleen in memory. Rather he sensed 
her passage across her ancient domain, his 
heart, a passage marked with little burning 
footprints. 

Nine-forty-four, they were meeting at the 
altar. The minister was rising to greet them. 

Nine-forty-six, the organist ceases playing. 
There is a swift, oppressive hush. 

Nine-forty-seven, the minister begins: 
“Dearly beloved, we are gathered—” 

Ten o'clock. It is all over. People are 
beginning to congratulate the groom. Colleen’s 
father is trying to pretend that he has not cried 
at the swift memory tug that brought back the 
day when he and Colleen’s mother, long dead, 
had started down the same gayly lighted high- 
way together. 

Gale put his watch in his pocket. Time had 
ceased to have any meaning for him. Eternity 
had set in. 

One had to be very young to take things as 
seriously as Gale did, very young and tem- 
porarily bereft of a sense of humor. When he 
is forty Gale will doubtless look back and laugh 
tolerantly at the boy he once was. Tolerantly 
and perhaps wistfully. 

Gale slowly and absently packed an old grip. 
In his pocket was a ticket for Canada. The 
apprenticeship in crime would begin at the 
border. Gale’s train would leave an hour after 
the westbound. 

With everything in readiness he took a last 
look around his room, farewell forever, per- 
haps. There was the bed he had slept on 
nearly all his life, the shelf with his school 
books, the first-baseman’s mitt hanging on the 
nail in the wall, the bat he broke in the game 
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4 out of 5 


Dental statistics show that 
four out of every five over 
‘ 40—and thousands younger, 

h too—are victims of dreaded 
Pyorrhea. Will you escape? 


Pyorrhea is a disease of 
the gums—not the teeth 


That's one outstanding fact everybody 
should know. And if everybody did 
know it, the number of Pyorrhea’s vic- 
tims would soon be greatly reduced. 


You may take splendid care of your teeth 
—brush them several times a day—and 
still get Pyorrhea. Once Pyorrhea se- 
cures a firm hold, pus pockets form, gums 
become weak and flabby, the teeth loosen 
and fall out no matter how white and 
sound they may be. 


Forhan’s For the Gums contains just the 
right proportion of Forhan’s Astringent, 
as used by the dental profession in the 
treatment of Pyorrhea. It protects and 
preserves the gums, keeping them ina 
firm, pink, healthy condition; cleans and 
whitens the teeth, and keeps the mouth 
sweet, fresh and wholesome. If you don’t 
care to discontinue the tooth paste you 
are now using, at least brush your teeth 
and gums once a day with Forhan’s. 

Forhan’s is more than a tooth paste; 

it checks Pyorrhea. Thousands have 

found it beneficial for years. For your 


own sake ask for Forhan’s For the Gums. 
All druggists, 35¢ and 6oc in tubes. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


forharys 


More than a tooth paste— 
it checks Pyorrhea 
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Just as a ship needs 
the closest attention 
under the water-line, 
so do your teeth un- 
der the gum-line 
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at a whale of a difference 
just a few cents make 






































Melto Reducing 

Cream is soldonan 

Absolute Money- 
Back Guarantee 


A reducing cream 
that positively re- 
duces. Money back 
absolutely if it does 
not bring satisfac- 
tory results. Let 
Melto prove what 
it can do for you. If 
dealer cannot sup- 
ply, sent on receipt 
of $3.00, large jar. 
MeltoLaboratories, 
111 E.16thSt.,N.Y. 
















Every Girl 


Can Earna 
BRACELET WATCH 


By Distributing Normandy Chocolates 
; Watch is the newest, dainty rectangular 
vi shape, 25-year white gold-filled case. Ex- 
%3 quisitely engraved, 6 jewel regulated and 
adjusted movement. 
rmandy Chocolates are of the 
grade, fresh and pure, and sell 
easily as they’re widely advertised. 
Send for plan. Tells fully how you can 
become the proud owner of one of these 
watches. HOME SUPPLY COMPANY 


133 Duane St. Dept.986 New York City 








Don’t cover up 4 poor come 
plexion with rouge, paint 
and powder! Develop and 
preserve a clear, lovely 
skin. Bring out your 
natural beauty by using 
Malvina Cream, Lotion, 
and Malvina Ichthyol 
Soap as perfected by 
PROF. |. HUBERT’S ‘ x re 
FAMOUS SECRET FORMULA \. er oe 
Malvina preparations have been 
in use over 50 years. Thousands of « ° 
testimonials from women everywhere. \ 
For sale where toilet goods are sold. \ 
Write for free booklet ‘“‘She won a 



















Lotion, 55c 
Soap, 30c 


All, $1.40 














Husband”—contains many beauty hints. 
Pestpaid. Send 


\ Prof. |. Hubert, Dept. 865, Toledo, Ohio Money-Order J 


MAKE MONEY 
- AT HOME 


7OU can earn good money at home _in your spare 
time making show cards for us. No canvassing 











or soliciting. We show you how by our new simple 
instructograph method. We supply both men and 
women with work at home, no matter where you live 
and pay you cash for all work completed each week, 
Full particulars and booklet free. Write today. 


AMERICAN SHOW CARD SYSTEM, Limited | 


210 Adame Building Toronto, Canada 





against Bridgeport and the converted kitchen 


table that looked like a bad dream by H. G. | 


Wells—his new and untried radio set. 

Some of the things he touched in affectionate 
good-bye, the bed, the glove and lastly the 
wireless apparatus. Before that he sat down 
a minute. 

How silly once to have thought it important. 
He twirled the knobs of the dials carelessly. 
It had not been used enough so that he knew 
the micrometer settings on it for any of the 
important stations. 

The loud speaker gave forth a premonitory 
squawk. Evidently he had hooked something 
out of the air. Gale swiftly threw the switch 
that disconnected the loud speaker so that it 
would not wake up the household and as a sort 
of automatic reaction reached for and adjusted 
the head set. 

Semeone was playing a violin exquisitely. 
It soothed Gale and he waited to hear the 
finish. 

When it was over came the voice of the an- 
nouncer, “‘This is Station KHJ on the Times 
Building, Los Angeles, California. You have 
just been listening to a violin solo, ‘Als Die 
Alte Mutter,’ by Dvorak, played by Mr. Sol 
Cohen.” 

Los Angeles! A spark of interest almost 
flickered to life in Gale’s breast. Gee, his set, 
that he had made himself, was a humdinger to 
bring in Los Angeles as clear as that. 

The announcer continued, ‘‘The next num- 
ber on our program this evening will be a short 
talk on ‘How it feels to be the director of the 
prize picture of the year.’ This talk will be 
given by the young man whose phenomenal 
rise to fame is the talk of all Hollywood, Mr. 
Hogarth H. Beeman. This is station KHJ, 
Los Angeles, California.” 

The significance of what he had heard did 
not, at first, permeate Gale’s understanding. 
Then slowly little prickles of comprehension 
began to nag at his consciousness. 

He was listening to a speech by Hogarth 
Beeman being made in a broadcasting studio 
in Los Angeles. 

But Hogarth Beeman had just been mar- 
ried to Colleen Crosby in Springfield, Iowa. 

It wasn’t possible. One Hogarth Beeman 
must be an impostor. It scarcely seemed 
probable that the man speaking over the radio 
would have taken the trouble and risk of 
assuming an absent celebrity’s identity, espe- 
cially in the community where he was best 
known, just for the sake of fooling an audience 
of radio fans. 


HEN the husband of Colleen was the im- 

postor. He must be. Why? Because he 
was a fortune hunter and Colleen was one 
of the wealthiest girls in town. 

And Gale was the only person who had the 
information. What should he do? Was it too 
late? Even if it wasn’t, how could he convince 
anyone? All the evidence he had was that he 
had heard a voice over the radio saying it 
belonged to a man named Beeman. No one 
else in town could corroborate his statement. 
No other receiving station was capable of 
picking up Los Angeles that early in the eve- 
ning. 

Oh, Lord, what should he do? 

Gale looked at his watch. Twelve-seventeen. 
He would have to hurry no matter what course 
of action he pursued. 

It was no time for caution. Gale clumped 
down the stairs regardless of whether he would 
awaken his family or not. The garage door 
opened with a startled squawk. But he didn’t 
mind that, either. The mere fact that he was 
forbidden to use the family automobile after 
midnight became automatically one of those 
red tape ordinances that are made to be over- 
ridden in an emergency. 

He drove like mad to the church. It was 
dark, just as he had originally expected. The 
next stop was at the Crosby home. That was 
brilliantly lighted and he burst in on a corps of 
servants clearing up the wedding supper. 
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“Where are they?” he asked of the first 
maid he ran into. 

“Where are who?” 

‘Colleen and that”—he stopped and ended 
the sentence lamely with, “her husband.” 

“Gh, they went down to the station about 
ten minutes ago. Most of the party went 
along throwing rice and old shoes.” 

Gale did not wait to hear any more but return- 
ed to the Rattling Ramabout, as the ancient 
family chariot had been facetiously christened. 

It might be that it rattled and that it took 
an expert to judge the exact amount of play 
in the steering wheel to keep it on the road at 
high speed, but in the hands of its master the 
Norcross automobile certainly could make 
time. 


}  Saged it wasn’t quite fast enough. There was 

a crowd around the observation car in the 
rear of the train as Gale arrived. They were 
good naturedly joshing the bridal pair which 
stood on the platform. 

“Good-bye, Colleen. Send us a moving pic- 
ture of yourself.” 

“Next time we see you, Colleen, I suppose 
it is going to cost a quarter.” 

Gale tried to butt his way through this 
crowd. 

“Hey, wait a minute. This ain’t your wed- 
ding party.” 

“Look, folks, here is Gale Norcross wants to 
chaperon the happy couple.” 

A laugh went up. 

“Hold him, folks. The boy is plumb loco.” 

Gale couldn’t make an explanation in time 
and even if he had who would have believed 
him? In his exasperation he struck wildly at 
his tormentors and by the time he could free 
himself from their good-natured interference 
the platform of the observation car was a 
hundred yards away down the track and he 
couldn’t make it. Blindly, instinctively, Gale 
went back to the automobile followed by the 
laughter of the wedding guests. 

Partly to escape that and partly because of 
his desire for action he started out at a terrific 
pace. Where, he scarcely knew. Then all of 
a sudden he did know. He was on the road 
to Sterling forty miles away. Sterling had one 
distinction. It was the end of the paved road. 
The Lincoln highway from thence onward was 
only dirt for many hundreds of miles. The 
limited trains did not stop at Sterling. They 
whistled —that was all. But Gale Norcross 
had the germ of an idea, a wild fantastic 
thought. And maybe it wasn’t so crazy, 
either, because in the last hour or so Gale had 
been maturing at the rate of about a year every 
five minutes. He had swiftly become a man, 
strong and fearless in his desire to protect the 
woman he loved. And strangely enough the 
mature Gale loved the same girl that the boy 
had adored. As has been stated, the Norcross 
Dilapidated Six was capable of just as much 
speed as noise. The road was perfect. The 
speedometer said sixty-five and kept on saying 
it over and over again. 

Gale got there first. To what purpose it 
was not immediately apparent because the 
train didn’t stop there anyway. 

The town was asleep, but in order not to be 
frustrated in his plan Gale did not put it into 
effect until he heard the Limited whistle for 
the crossing. Then in low gear Gale drove the 
car slowly and carefully directly across the 
tracks, cut off the motor and abandoned it. 

There was no time for the train to slow 
down appreciably. The engine struck the 
sedan squarely amidships and scattered glass, 
tires and accessories for a couple of blocks 
before it could be brought to a stop. 

There had been enough of a shock of impact 
to awaken most of the passengers and the in- 
vestigation which was conducted on the spot 
was with the assistance of many semi-clad 
unofficial assistants. 

Gale mingled unobtrusively with these and 
then when nearly everybody seemed to be on 
the ground up near the engine he clambered 
aboard and made his way hastily to the sleep- 
ing cars. The first drawing-room door he 
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—only to let one neglected detail 
ruin the whole effect! 


“She was stunning,” said the man. “I thought 
I had never seen anyone more beautiful at 
first glimpse. Such dashing style and such 
good company, too! But—all wasted!" 

“What happened?” asked the girl of her- 
self. *‘Heseemed so interested at the moment 
of meeting. I know I looked well and I cer- 
tainly was up on my toes to entertain. Did 
I slip up somewhere?” 
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And the sad part is that the man knows, 
the whole world knows—but the girl doesn’t! 

That is the dangerous thing about per- 
spiration odor—the person afflicted so seldom 
realizes that she gives offense. 

It is a physiological condition. You see, 
the perspiration glands under the arm are un- 
usually active. Heat, excitement, nervous- 
ness affect them easily. 

The hollow of the underarm and clothing 
prevent normal evaporation of moisture. This 
results in a disagreeable odor which is very 
noticeable to those about us but is hard to 
detect on ourselves. 

Then those horrid “half-moons” of stain 
under the arms! What is uglier, more un- 
sightly? And so ruinous, too, for the most 
expert dry cleaning cannot blot them out. 


Soap and water are not enough 


Most women, and men, too, mean to be 
above reproach in personal cleanliness. And 
they are, so far as soap and water go. 

But this repellent form of uncleanliness is 
something that cannot be washed away. The 
only thing that can cope with perspiration 
odor and moisture is a scientific corrective. 

If women could only understand that the 
underarms must have regular, special care 


just the same as the teeth, the hair, the finger- 
nails! If they could only realize that without 
this care they themselvesare almost certain to 
offend in this thing they so criticise in others! 


The underarm toilette 
of 3,000,000 people 

There is one best way to do everything. 
3,000,000 have found the one best and surest 
way to attain perfect personal daintiness is by 
regular use of Odorono, the underarm toilette. 

Odorono isan antiseptic liquid formulated 
bya physician to correct both the evils of ex- 
cessive perspiration. It is the original correc- 
tive for both perspiration odor and moisture. 

Clear and clean, Odorono is just like a 
dainty toilet water touse. Putalittle on the 
underarms just twice a week and you need 
bother with no other precautions! One ap- 
plication lasts for three whole days. 

Attention to the underarms takes so little 
timeandeffortanditmeanssomuch! Thisone 
littlespot canundoallyouhaveputintoachiev- 
ing a perfect toilette in outward appearance. 

Get into the twice-a-week Odorono habit 
and enjoy perfect freedom from any trace of 
odor; from disagreeable moisture; clothing 
always dry and odorless with no taint or stain 
toruinit. Youcan get Odorono at any toilet 
counter anywhere; 35c, 60c and $1 a bottle 
or sent by mail postpaid. 


Send for dainty sample set of the 
complete underarm toilette 

I have a dainty sample set of the complete 

underarm toilette—Odorono, Creme Odo- 

ronoand Odorono Depilatory, I willsend you 

this set and a helpful book of information on 

perspiration problems for 10oc. Send coupon. 


RUTH MILLER 
The Odorono Company, 906 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 
Canadian address: 107 Duke Street, Toronto 





RUTH MILLER 
906 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


RIO FRIAR 





Mail coupon now for Sample Set ——— 


Please send me sample set of Odorono, Creme Odorono (for odor only) 
and Odorono Depilatory with booklet, for which I enclose toc. 








(NOTE: Sample of any one, 5c) 
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~and healthy hair 


There is hidden beauty in every 
woman's hair and to release it one 
need only follow this simple rule 


“Give your scalp the 
care it deserves.” 


As an aid to both hair and scalp, 
there is positively nothing finer 
than Newbro’s Herpicide. Pure 
and clear, free from grease and oil, 
without stain or dye, Herpicide 
quickly eradicates dandruff, keeps 
the hair soft and clean, and brings 
out hidden beauty which one 
would never have dreamed to exist. 
» Ask at any drug counter for Newbro’s 


Herpicide and Herpic ide Tar Soap —a 
single trial will convince you of their merit. 


Newbro's 
| Herpicide 


REG. V.S.PAT.OFF, 






“For the hair and scalp” 
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| knocked on netted him a very gruff complaint 


from a voice he did not recognize. The next 
one belonged to the wedding party. In re- 
sponse to his knock Colleen herself opened the 
door. They stood facing each other for a 
second. 

“Oh,” she said faintly, “I thought it was 
Hogarth.” 

“No,” he informed her. ‘‘Isn’t he here?” 

“‘He stepped out to see what had happened.” 

The berths in the drawing-room had been 
made up and Colleen had apparently been 
getting ready to retire. She had on a lovely 
feminine sort of a dressing gown, cream colored, 
composed mostly of soft lace. In it she looked 
more like a child than ever, a child dressed up 
in something she has found in grandmother’s 
attic. 

“Vou are lovelier than I thought,” Gale 
faltered. That had nothing to do with what 
he had come to say and yet the expression was 
forced from him. 

Colleen blushed and gathered the filmy gar- 
ment closer about her. ‘‘Gale, what are you 
doing here? Are you mad? What do you 
mean?” 

“T found out that this man is an impostor.” 

“You mean Hogarth?” 


“Ves. That isn’t his name at all. The real 
Hogarth Beeman is in Los Angeles.” 

“Oh, he is, is he?” The voice came from 
behind him. 

““Ves.”’ Gale turned like a shot. 

“You poor jealous fool! Get out of my 
way.” 


Colleen’s quasi husband started to push by. 

Gale stiffened and did not let him pass. 

The other drew back his fist and struck Gale 
swiftly on the jaw. But not hard enough 
because the blow only released the fury that 
had been seething in the boy’s breast for 
months. Gale knew very little of fighting 
science, but he hated this man with an inten- 
sity second only to that of a rattlesnake sud- 
denly aroused. 

His rival landed in the aisle and did not get 
up. ‘Come,’ said Gale to Colleen. 

“T shall not,” she replied somewhat melo- 
dramatically. ‘‘My place is by my husband’s 
side.” She tried to pass him, but Gale thrust 
her back to the drawing-room. 

The conductor was coming down the cur- 
tained aisle followed by the half-dressed pas- 
sengers. The train started to move. The 
man on the floor was slowly struggling to his 
feet. “You,” he began. 

Gale knocked him down again and retired 
with the spoils of war, namely Colleen, to the 
inside of the drawing-room and locked the 
door. The spoils of war was not inclined to 
be a passive trophy, however. 

“Let me out of here,” she cried. 

Gale held her away from the door by main 
force. And she was strong, too, much more 
powerful than anyone who had only seen her 
in repose could possibly have guessed. Besides 
she was genuinely frightened. There was only 
one obvious explanation of Gale’s astonishing 
conduct. Hewasmad. His explanation only 
made his lunacy seem more certain. 


HE struggle inside was duplicated by a com- 

motion outside. 

“‘Open the door!’ demanded the conductor. 
He pounded on the panel for emphasis. 

“Help!” echoed Colleen from inside. 

Gale had pinned her arms to her side and 
clasped her lithe lovely body in an embrace 
closer than he had ever thought to hold her. 

“Open this door or I'll shoot through it! 
threatened the conductor. 


> 


“Go ahead!’ Gale dared him. ‘I’m hold- 
ing the girl against the lock.” 
Contradicting his speech he carefully 


shielded the struggling Colleen with his own 
body. 

Evidently they did not dare take chances. 
Either that or else there wasn’t a gun in the 
outfit because a series of heavy impacts 
against the panel indicated that they were try- 
ing to beat off the lock or the hinges by ram- 
ming it with their shoulders. 
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“Help! 
“Hush” 

to cover her mouth. 

With only one arm he could not hold her and 
she broke away leaving part of her dressing 
gown in his clutching fingers. 


Help!” cried Colleen over and over. 
admonished Gale using one hand 


Gale almost laughed, the scene was so 
familiar. The man who has locked a girl ina 
room and the peignoir torn from her shoulders 
in the ensuing struggle, the half-clad girl, 
lovely in her deshabille, at bay, panting, 
wildly fearful of his next move. 


HE only thing that was wrong was that, 

conventionally and according to all appear- 
ances, Gale should have been the villain while, 
as a matter of fact, his intentions were as 
honorable as any he had ever nurtured in all 
his life. She started for the door once more. 

Gale had one of two alternatives. One of 
them was to strike her hard enough to render 
her unconscious and therefore quiet while he 
dealt with the assault from outside. 

The other alternative was what he did. 

It took only one more well calculated pull 
to tear away two-thirds of the already tattered 
dressing gown. 

Colleen stood for a moment, confused, 
frightened, in reality more fully dressed in her 
laces than she had been in the bathing suit 
which he had seen her in a thousand times, but 
feeling an outraged modesty which had never 
assailed her on the beach. 

Then she did what Gale had expected she 
would, viz: flopped into the made-up lower 
berth and drew the covers up under her chin. 

The lock of the door was showing signs of 
weakening. 

“Stop a minute! 
terval between blows. 
I’m going to shoot.” 

“You haven’t got a gun.” 

“Don’t waste a life finding out that you are 
wrong. Ask the lady if I’ve got a gun.” 

“Has he?” the chief of the besiegers shouted. 

“Say ‘yes,’”’ whispered Gale laying hold of 
the bed clothes and signifying that he would 
jerk them away if she disobeyed. 

“Yes,” wailed Colleen pathetically. 

“We'll be in Northport in ten minutes,” the 
conductor informed Gale. ‘You might as 
well give yourself up. We’ve wired ahead to 
have the police meet us.” 

“Fine,” echoed Gale. ‘They’ll be sure to 
be there because I wired them, too, with a full 
description of the man who is passing himself 
off as Hogarth H. Beeman.” 

That was the flimsiest bluff that Gale had 
ever attempted to put across in his life. If it 
didn’t work his wild attempt would go for 
nothing. It had to work. 

But the next ten minutes were the most 
difficult that Gale ever lived. He stood, 
watch in hand, apparently oblivious of the look 
of intense hatred and apprehension from a pair 
of blazing eyes that regarded him from over 
the edge of the bed-clothes, watching the door 
for any sign of a resumption of hostilities. 

Apparently the enemy had decided to rest 
in a clinch until Northport was reached. It 
would be better to let a regularly licensed 
officer receive any bullets that might be coming 
from behind that door. 

The train slowed down. the brakes screamed 
a little and then sighed in relief. There was a 
short silence. Then a knocking on the door. 

“Open in the name of the law.” 

Gale recognized that it was a new voice 
which spoke and he shot the bolt and opened 
the door. Several policemen stood outside. 

One of them held out a pair of handcuffs 
suggestively and Gale slipped them on. 

*“What’s the charge and who makes it?” 

The train conductor spoke up. ‘The 
charges are too numerous to mention but they 
include assault, carrying concealed weapons 
and beating your way ona railroad train. I’m 
making some of the charges myself and the 
others are filed by the husband of the young 
lady, this gentleman here, Mr. ———— 
Where is he?” 

“That’s just the question,” 


>? 


shouted Gale in an in- 
“Tf you do that again 


declared Gale, 
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his heart giving a leap of exultation. His bluff 
had worked. He thanked God. ‘Where is 
Mr. Beeman, alias John Doe? The only 
charges you can prefer against me are non- 
payment of railroad fare and carrying con- 
cealed weapons. Your railroad fare is in my 
hip pocket and I haven’t any gun. I only said 
J had and that isn’t a criminal offense.” 

They held the train long enough to search 
it thoroughly for the missing bridegroom and 
long enough for Colleen to get dressed. 

A detective took her over to a hotel and Gale 
was furnished with temporary accommoda- 
tions at the police station. 

Mr. Crosby arrived in the morning in 
response to a wire and took them both home. 

The excitement having subsided, Gale felt 
very much a boy again, a boy who is going 
home to a whipping. What would his dad 
do to him for wrecking the car? And didn’t 
those scratches on his face look like the devil? 

And Colleen’s attitude toward him! She 
scarcely spoke at all but sat back in her corner 
of the Pullman section with her lips tightly 
compressed and a look of smoldering resent- 
ment in her eyes that was entirely directed 
against him. Nobody likes the weil-meaning 
blunderer who has proved himself a fool. 


HE wasn’t any hero at home, either. All the 
worry over his absence was now trans- 
formed into wrath because he had worried them. 
It almost seemed as if they were mad because 
he had not been in the sedan when the train 
pulverized it. 

All in all it was a dreadful day. Balloons 
are very unlovely when they’re punctured. 

After dinner Gale had just been called into 
the den for a private session with his father 
when a visitor arrived. It was Mr. Crosby and 
he was calling on the junior Mr. Norcross. 

Gale’s father suspended the inquisition until 
the bank president’s call was attended to. 

“T’ve just had telegraphic confirmation of 
the astonishing news that you received last 
night over the radio and I’ve come over right 
away to thank you again for your prompt 
action which has certainly saved my daughter 
from a very terrible and humiliating experience. 
I can’t do anything really by way of return 
except get you a new automobile for the one 
that was demolished in my daughter’s service 
and perhaps one other thing. Did you ever 
think of taking up banking as a profession?” 

Gale grinned. “I was fired from your own 
bank about six weeks ago.” 

“Well, suppose you come back and try 
again. Maybe if we’re a little careful, what- 
ever it was won’t happen again.” 

Sunshine came on quite suddenly in Gale’s 
heart. It felt so nice to have someone approve 
of what he had done that he almost wanted to 
cry. Heknew that he had gained the respect of 
his own father. Mr. Crosby was an important 
man in the community. His praise was a war- 
rant of merit, indeed. And then that matter 
of the newautomobile. That helped. 

Mr. Crosby was rising to go now. “By the 
way, Gale, I’m taking Colleen to the theater 
this evening,—that musical comedy from New 
York,—and she wanted you to come along. 
Will you? She’s out in the car.” 

Gale hesitated. He was trying not to show 
how roseate his world had become. 

Mr. Crosby didn’t understand. “TI want 
to distract her mind from the unpleasant thing 
that has happened to her.” 

“<T’ll come,” said Gale, his heart overflowing. 

He hadn’t supposed he would ever see Col- 
leen again. He had thought she would hate 
him too much for exploding her dream. 

They, the great banker and himself, crunched 
across the snow gripped sidewalk to the limou- 
sine. The chauffeur had opened the door. 

Gale looked in. Why, she was just a little 
girl! How strange that all those things had 
happened to them! Because he was only a 
tongue-tied boy himself. 

“Hello,” she said shyly. 

“Hello, Colleen,” he returned. 

“T’m awfully glad you could come.” 

Heaven is opened by words as simple as that. 























The Bell Telephone Laboratory in 1884. From an old wood engraving published in the ‘Scientific American’ 


Winning nature’s secrets 


Every day that passes records some new advance in the telephone 
art. Constant experiment and observation are winning new secrets of 


chemistry, of electricity and magnetism, and of matter. 


Nature's 


unseen quarry is yielding to the researches of the laboratory that exact 
scientific knowledge which is among the telephone engineer’s most 


priceless resources. 


The workshop of the telephone engineer is a 


scientific laboratory. Here he studies and experiments with principles 
and laws of our physical environment and sets them to aid us in our 


daily lives. 


Forty-nine years ago the telephone was born in a scientific Jabo- 
ratory—a very small laboratory, to be sure, as it numbered in its 


personnel none but Bell and his assistant. 


As the Bell System has 


grown that laboratory has grown, and as the laboratory has grown 
the telephone has grown in efficiency, in distance covered, in numbers, 


in perfection. 


Countless are the milestones marking progress in the 


telephone art that have come from the laboratory. 


Today the laboratory numbers among its personnel 3000 em- 
ployees, more than half of whom are skilled scientists and engineers. 
Headed by a vice-president of the American Telephone and Tele- 
graph Company, it is known as the Bell Telephone Laboratories, Inc., 
and forms an indispensable department of the Bell System. 





AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


BELL SYSTEM 


One Policy, One System, Universal Service 
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Making More Money? 


Hundreds of new ideas will be 
found in the columns ot 
Opportunity Magazine 
each month. Buy it at the news- 
stand or send 25c for three 
months’ trial subscription to _ 
OPPORTUNITY MAGAZINE 
= Dept. R-6, 750 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
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Earn Up to $250 


Per Month, Expenses Paid 


Trained men needed in this important protes 
sion. Fascinating work; plenty of variety 
clances to travel. Advancement rapid with 
experience. Report to high officials. 

We secure a position tor you, upon gradua- 
tion, paying at least $110 a month and expenses 
or refund your money. Prepare in 3 months’ 
spare-time home study. Cost moderate; terms 
if desired. Send coupon for full details. 
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I stanparo BUSINESS TRAINING INST., Buffalo, N. ¥ 
§ _ Send me, entirely free, Booklet No. D-61 giving full particulars @ 
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She Works 
Facial 
Miracles! 


You can HAVEbeauty* 
secrets Lucille Young 
spent a LIFETIME in 
learning. Anda FREE 
demonstration, too! 







This woman can do more 


if f 
for your complexion than 7 ? 
all the things youwereevertold // 
or sold for clearing your skin /# 





and removing blemishes, lines, 
and even wrinkles. And she will 
send FREE material which will 





Lucille Young 


actually demonstrate her abil- does not stop 
ity. The results she gets seem with the com- 
like magic—but they are due to plexion, how- 


everimportant, 
She builds a 
beauty of face, 
features, figure. 
Get her mar- 
velous method 
for beautiful 
hair; and an 
equally effec- 
tive one for 
superfluous 
hair. 


her method. The methods she 
uses go below the surface; go 
deeper than the superficial 
things so many women use; go 
vastly furtherin the actual phys- 
ical improvement that follows. 


Real Secrets of 
Beauty 


Lucille Young has made a life 
study of beauty culture. She 
has gone back far as the days 
of the old French Courts—and 
has advanced her discoveries through the present 
discoveries of Science. 

These methods of today make quick work of cultivat- 
ing beauty—for they put a quick end to the condi- 
tions that cause a dull skin, eruptions, freckles, oili- 
ness or dryness. Her methods accord with Nature. 
They get results that last. 

A book telling you many of these methods, and giving you 
in each case the proper materials for their use, is free for the 
asking. And, also free, a tube of her liquid beauty mask. 


Marvelous Free Demonstration 


Apply a few drops of this remarkable product of Nature’s 
laboratory and less than an hour later your mirror will 
reveal the results! Beauty Mask (Liquid) is nothing like 
anything you have seen or used. Not acosmetic. Not a 
clay. Itisa pore purgative that clarifies a skin in mar- 
velous manner. A tube of this remarkable clarifier free to 
demonstrate to any woman that a dull or sallow or color- 
less skin is today her own fault. The valuable beauty 
book, and this trial tube of Beauty Mask (Liquid) to every 
woman making reasonably prompt use of this coupon. 
























FREE Without Any Charge 
COMPLIMENTARY 

_ A special tube of Reauty Mask (Liquid) 

with instructions for the One-Hour complexion 

miracle, and Making Beauty Yours — BOTH 


FREE. SIGN AND MAIL TO 
LUCILLE YOUNG, 


106 Lucille Young Bldg., Chicago. 
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A PLACE TO SELL 
YOUR STORY 


Story World, an illustrated monthly magazine for 
writers—a complete course in itself, in writing 
short stories, novels, photoplays and _articles— 
now has a giant market department. The editors 
of all publications tell just what they want—in- 
formation complete, reliable, and up-to-date, 

| 





covering literally thousands of markets. Lead- 
ing editors, authors and publishers tell you how 
to write; the market department tells where to sell. 
A year’s subscription will fill the writer's every 
need. The cost is fifty cents for a trial subscrip- 
tion of three months—or $2.50 for a whole year. 

If you delay, you will miss valuable market 
lists and information. Send your subscription 
now, by check, money order or currency. 


STORY WORLD 
6362 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood, Calif. 
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Dept. B3 3900 Sheridan Road CHICAGO 









Men ut 





Harn 





ig 

















yaar we can not improve upon nature is an 
outworn and antiquated theory. The 
woman who says, “I must be resigned—I am 
as nature made me,” is not utilizing her in- 
telligence nor the information which lies at 
hand. 

I am moved to say this through the plea 
which comes from Peggy, of St. Louis. Peggy 
writes: 

“T am uneasy when out in public because of 
a rather long and pointed nose, made more con- 
spicuous by having a small mouth for neighbor. 
It is a noticeable defect. I am the more con- 
scious of it because a young physician who has 
been my escort for months jests with me about 
the prominence of my nose.” 

Peggy wants to know if there are safe and 


| effective devices for the correction of mis- 


| shapen noses. 








I am very glad to tell Peggy that there are 
several such devices, and if her nose is really so 


| malformed that it spoils the charm of her face 


she may have the condition corrected. By this 
I do not mean to imply that I should in all 
cases suggest that facial surgery or kindred 
means be employed by those who think their 
features out of proportion. Sometimes irreg- 
ular features may even add charm to a coun- 
tenance. Often a change in hair dressing will 
soften the effect of a prominent nose or high 
cheekbones. 

But where simpler methods fail and the 
defect is a glaring one, corrective measures 
may be taken. Art has eliminated straggling 
eyebrows and given them good lines. It has 
evolved fashions which accentuate the good 
points of a figure and minimize the poor ones. 
It has given us a thousand beautiful variants of 
the primary colors. So, if Mother Nature has 
been too unkind, you may ask art to step in 
and correct her handiwork. 


Connie, Los ANGELES, CAL. 

Brains count in a motion picture actress’s 
career as well as in any other walk of life. A 
well trained mind is an asset in any profession 
and beauty is an asset in any pictorial field, 
but beauty supplemented by brains has a 
decided advantage over the type that leaves 
the brain fallow. 

Secure an education by all means. If you 
hear the claim that someone is over-educated 
you may be sure it is a misstatement. Some- 
one may be familiar with facts which he has 
neither the mind nor character to turn to 
account. But no one ever knew too much. 

Your Spanish type will be accentuated by 
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RIENDLY 


ADVICE 


From 


Carolyn “Uan Wyck 


the reds, the yellows, the pinks and greens that 
your parents’ country prefers. Older women of 
that country wear black. The shawl, grace- 
fully draped, is almost universal. Why not 
emphasize your type by such color and lines? 
You will appear to better advantage in them 
than in the conventional, tailored clothes. 
White would throw your brunette coloring into 
strong relief. I prefer the curled bob for all 
whose features are not regular. Study the 
different types of bobs and try the one you 
think best suited to your type. The longish 
face looks best with a fluffy or curled around 
the head bob. 


IRENE, PHOENIX, R. I. 

The high coiffure is suitable and should be 
becoming to your type. My compliments upon 
the color and texture of the hair, of which you 
sent a sample. Do you clip or singe it? That 
should be done once in two months to keep it 
even. With your figure the straight line or 
circular dress may be worn. The slightly 
circular effect is newer, though the straight line 
gown has its advocates, who are intensely 
loyal. Noone knows which will win. Both are 
modish. Try on both long waisted and short 
waisted dresses to determine which is more 
becoming to you. Usually the short line waist 
gives the impression of greater height for the 
wearer. It resolves itself into a question of the 
wearer’s personal taste. Use yours. Other 
things being equal, always wear what is more 
becoming to your type. It is better to be a 
type stickler than mode mad. Yours is a 
decided blonde type, so choose pinks, blues and 
silver for evening, and brown, blue or green 
tones for day wear. 

If the young man of whom you write me 
prefers you to other girl acquaintances, he will 
find a way to show it, even though he is bash- 
ful. Be friendly but not forward. 


GLApDyYs, WILKES-BARRE, PA. 

The operation was not a skillful one if the 
hairs return after electrolysis. You have my 
sympathy. Use nothing drastic in the circum- 
stances. Try bleaching them with diluted 
peroxide. 


ALFREDA, MANISTEE, MIcuH. 

You can wear the bright shades that are in 
vogue. Choose those you most like. The cir- 
cular skirt seems to have been designed for one 
of your proportions. By all means have your 
dresses made with a flare. 





—she will respect them—on any subject. 





Let Carolyn Van Wyck be your confidante 
She will also be your friend 


AROLYN VAN WYCK is a society matron, well known in New York’s smartest 
and most exclusive inner circle, She is still young enough fully to appreciate the 
problems of the girl—she is experienced enough to give sound advice to those in need of 
it; be they flappers, business women, or wives and mothers. She invites your confidences 


the dreams and hopes that come to every one, the heartbreaks and the victories—who has 
not wished to talk them over with some woman who would be tolerant and just, sympa- 
thetic and filled with human understanding? Here is the opportunity to do so. 


Clothes, charm and beauty, love, marriage, 


—The Editor 
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L. M., St. Louis, Mo. 

If a girl is neat and bright and amiable I 
know no reason why she should not be popular 
with her classmates. If you are not invited to 
their parties it may be because of some racial 
or religious or financial differences. You may 
find more congenial associates after your school 
days end. For every Jill there is a Jack. If 
you happen to be in an alien atmosphere be 
civil but do not invite humiliation. 


J. E., Boston, Mass. 

You seem to be using the right cold cream 
for your skin. Also the right soap. A good 
soap never causes growth of hair. — Friction 
stimulates such a growth, so when you use cold 


cream pat it lightly into the skin instead of | 


roughly massaging it. Put a teaspoonful of 
peroxide into a bowl of warm water for bathing 
your face. That will bleach the hair. 


M. Jackson, HARTFORD, Pa. 

Any shade of green is usually becoming to a 
green-eyed girl. I am sorry you omitted a 
description of your complexion. Whatever the 
eyes and hair the complexion has the last word 
in the choice of shades. If your complexion is 
pale use the darker shades of green. If natu- 
rally rosy the lighter shades are permissible. 
Medium powder and rouge. 


T. M., CANTON, MIcH. 

You can wear the brilliant earrings, since you 
like them. They add distinction to some types. 
I think they would to yours. C hoose as good 
earrings as you can afford. Take plenty of 
time to select the style and coloring. Be sure 
that they harmonize with your eyes and the 
gown you are wearing. I think you show good 
judgment in the way you wear your hair. The 
question is one of becomingness, not of years. 
They are worn most in the evenings, though I 
have seen them worn by persons of unques- 
tioned taste at luncheons and afternoon 
functions. Stockings in light colors seem to be 
stoutly holding their own. The darker shades 
make the ankles look smaller. Horizontal 
stripes or trimmings are becoming to tall, 
slender persons. Combinations of two kinds 
of leather and two colors are the choice of the 
moment in shoes. 


ETHEL, WASHINGTON, D. C. 

Rubber jackets or bandages will reduce the 
hips, but don’t expect to remove in a day or 
fortnight the excess avoirdupois that has been 
accumulating for years. An oily condition of 
the scalp and skin is due to nervousness, in 
some cases. If I were you I would talk to the 
family physician about it. Relaxed pores may 
be drawn together by applying a good astrin- 
gent once a day. Wear brown combined with 
blue for a change from the blue that you say 
you know is becoming but of which you have 
grown tired. 


MarGArRET, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

I am well acquainted with that cold cream. 
I have known it to improve many complexions 
and never knew it to harm any skin. Using a 
teaspoonful of peroxide or half a tablespoonful of 
ammonia occasionally in the water in which the 
face is washed will lighten the hair on the face 
and arms. If your skin looks lifeless and color- 
less it is because there is not a normal circula- 
tion of blood through it. ‘Washing the face 
with ice” or “‘ironing the face with ice,” that is, 
passing a lump of ice lightly and quickly about 
the skin, starts the blood flowing fully and 
rapidly through it. As a rule if the skin looks 
dead the person possessing that skin has not 
sufficient exercise. Do you walk a great deal? 
Orange rouge will improve your appearance. 
I believe you will look well in the greens that 
are the mode. In some more than others. Try 
the sample test I have often recommended. 
Hold the material against your face in the 
brightest natural light you can procure. Try 
samples for evening gowns by artificial light. 
Whatever bleaches the hair upon the face or 
arms will weaken it. 























Beauty That 
Dominates 


—that sweeps all before it. 


A skin and complexion so en- ’ 


chanting it commands uni- 
versal homage and adoration. 
No matter what type or kind 
of features you have, after 
all, the appearance of your 
skin and complexion really 
represent your opportunity 
to possess beauty. Make the 
most of this opportunity, 
give to your complexion the 
alluring seductive appearance 
that only 


Gourauos 






\\ 





ORIENTAL CREAM 


‘Beauty’s Master Gouch’’ 


can render. A refined touch of majestic beauty, radiant, entranc- 
ing and yet so delicate and subtle it is absolutely devoid of that 


“made-up-look.” 


Gouraud’s Oriental Cream performs three dis- 


tinct functions for the skin—Beautifies, Preserves and Protects. 
It is both astringent and antiseptic in effect, making it invaluable 
in cases of undue redness, wrinkles, flabbiness and excessive oili- 
ness. In commencing its use today you will open the door to a 


new beauty. 


Send 50c for a special assortment of Gouraud’s Toilet Prepa- 


M-2-5 rations or 10c for a trial size 


Ferd. T. Hopkins & Son 


of Gouraud’s Oriental Cream. 


430 Lafayette Street, New York 











A PERFECT LOOKING NOSE 


Can Easily be Yours 
Trados Model No. 25 


corrects now all illshaped 


—— 

SS 
\ S noses quickly, painlessly, 
K( SAS permanently, and com- 
S \\ fortably at home. Itis the 

IS \ 

Sj only safe and guaranteed 
"ABZ S"7/_ patent device that will 
. actually give you a perfect 
looking nose. Over 87,000 
)) satisfied users. For years 


S) LBD 
yy tara rh recommended by physi- 
/ Ab cians. 16 years of experi- 


Se <P ence in manufacturing 
~." Nose Shapers is at your 
=) service. 


Model 25 Jr. for children 


Write for testimonials and free 
booklet, which tells you how to 
obtain a perfect looking nose. 


Dept. 2277, M. TRILETY, Specialist, Binghamton, N. Y- 














“AFTER TEN DAYS TRIAL 
FOR THIS LONG WEARING 


pwn Bearinc L.C.SMITH 


Test this vad ~ ul An pewriter in en i 

or office 10 days. oney. If you are 

not satisfied it is the Dest | buy youever made. 

your expressagent willrefund your$3deposit 
LOWEST PRICES ever made on 
the world famous L. C. _- 
full size—all late style aS 
conveniences—absolutely highes' 
bia | rebuilt —5 Year Guaran- 

mall Monthly Payments, 

FREE: Course of Instruction, 
Tools, Waterproof Cover, all free 
to you now. Send today for New 
Special Offer and Booklet of valu- 
able typewriter information. 


2a Smith Typewriter Sales Corp. 
229-360 E.Grand Av., Chicagog 











Reduce Your Limbs 
with DR. WALTER’S 


Medicated Rubber —<7 









The wearing of these wonderful medicated rubber 
anklets and stockings (in either light or dark rubber) 
will not only reduce and shape the limbs but give 
excellent support anda neat and trim appearance. 
They relieve swelling varicose veins and 
rheumatism promptly. 
Worn next to the skin they induce nat- 
ural heat and keepit inthe body. They 
stimulate the circulation and are a great 
protection against cold and dampness 
Anklets, per pair $7.00 
Stockings, per pair $12.00 
Send ankle and calf measure 
WRITE FOR BOOKLET TO 


DR. JEANNE P. H. WALTER, 389 Fifth Avenue, New York 


FREE Book on 


Deainess 


Write today for 168 page FREE book 
giving fullparticulars andtestimonials 
romhundreds of grateful users whose 





oS iy) hearing has been restored by useof our 
; “little wireless phones for theears.’ 
Wilson Cemnenndiinad Ear Drums 
require no medicine but effectively replace what is 
lacking or defective in the natural ear drums. They 
are simple devices, which the wearer easily fits into the 
ears where they are invisible. Soft, safe and comfortable. 
WILSON EAR DRUM — incosparated 
850 Inter-Southern Bldg. SVILLE, KY. 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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Free from odor 
all day long 


—with this cream deodorant 


Of course, every woman means to be im- 
maculately dainty but soap and water alone 
cannot protect you from ever present un- 
derarm odor. 

The underarms must have special care— 
which you can give now so easily and quick- 
ly. Creme Odorono scientifically corrects 
perspiration odor without checking moisture. 
A morning application keeps you fresh and 
clean all day. 

Creme Odorono is so soft, smooth, fra- 
grant; vanishes instantly and has no grease 
or color to stain clothing. It is such a joy 
for quick use and traveling. At all toilet 
counters, 25c large tube. 


FREE SAMPLE 





| RUTH MILLER 
The Odorono Company 
46 Blair Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 


Please send me free sample tube of Creme c 


Odorono. 
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Brings Vou 


this Genuine 





A few cents aday will pay 
mm for this handsome ring. 
<a Simply send $2 to us 
today Wear ring for 
10 days trial. 


Guarantee 
Absolute satisfac- 
tion; if you don’t 
agree this ring is an 
amazing bargain, 
we will refund your 
money. If satisfied, 
pay balance in 10 equal 
monthly payments. 


howing bargai Dia- 
money Watchosand and ewer from | — 
credit terms. Wonderfal values. 628 


BAER BROs. Co. 


NEW _ YORK 
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Thin Women!! Gain!! 


Three to five 
pounds a week 


Beautiful, firm flesh which 
willstay on produced health- 
fully and rapidly. Neither 
exercise nor medicine is used 
for the gain. You will cer- 
tainly be amazed and de- 
lighted with results. Write 
(enclosing a2 cent stamp) to 


The Star Developing System 
Dept. 122, Springfield, III. 

















W. R. M., Muscating, Ia. 

Rubber garments or bandages unquestion- 
ably reduce the weight. Whatever causes free 
perspiration is an aid in reduction. I would 
use peroxide freely for the disfigurement you 
mention. Use a ruvber chin band to dissolve 
the triple chin. 


Lots, WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 

Bowlegs are generally caused by allowing a 
child to walk before its legs are strong enough 
to bear its weight. A well known actress had 
hers broken and reset. My counsel is to wear 
your skirts of such length that the defect will 
not be noticeable or will be less noticeable. 
Eat less and exercise more. There is no better 
formula for reduction. Rubber garments are 
an undeniable aid. 


Haima, RANGOON. 

Miss Doris Kimball writes from 112 College 
St., Springfield, Mass., that she “is much 
interested in the little Persian girl, Halima of 
Rangoon.” ‘Please ask her to write me,” she 
asks. ‘“‘I am very much interested in foreign 
countries and the idea of writing to a little maid 
of Persia struck me as a most desirable oppor- 
tunity. I am already corresponding with an 
Hawaiian girl whom I have never seen. But 
we are great friends. We exchanged photo- 
graphs and have been writing each other for 
twoyears. If little Halima is lonely no longer 
it is because of your kind offices through 
PHOTOPLAY. There may be some other girl 
just as lonely, with a knowledge of English, 
who would like to write to a genuine New 
I-nglander and learn from her about American 
life while she is teaching the New Englander 
about the dim old Orient. 

‘““My greatest ambition is to travel. I can’t 
do that just now so I would love to write to 
someone living in a distant land. I would be 
delighted to write toa girl who lives in England 
or Switzerland or China.” 
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IritziE, NEW BERN, N. C. 

You think you are ir love w ‘ith the young 
man but you wish he did not “carry on con- 
versation in a jesting, humorous way.” You 
have never seen him serious and you re- 
gret it because you “prefer a deep thinking, 
adoring gentleman instead of a caveman or a 
sheik.”’ Yet, earlier in your letter, you tell me 
that he is “athletic and heavily built and that 
you see in him everything you can imagine in 
an ideal.” Your statements are contradictory, 
my dear. I suspect that you do not yet know 
your own mind or heart. Give yourself time 
to decide whether you love him despite what 
you consider some drawbacks and, what is 
important, whether he loves you. 

It may be that you are inclined to fault 
finding. I know an architect of thirty who 
wants to marry. His mother wants him to 
marry a “right girl.”” Over a Sunday after- 
noon cup of tea she told me she believed that 
he had at last found the young woman of his 
dreams. He had gone to call on her mother 
and her at two. He had just telephoned that 
he vould stay to dinner. 

The next time I met his mother I asked her 
how the romance was progressing. ‘Not at 
all,” she said. ‘‘That was the last call he made 
upon her. She gave the whole evening to 
ordering his life instead of being entertaining 
and agreeable. She told him what he should 
eat and wear and what time he should go to 
bed. What his amusements should te and 
who his friends. Men don’t enjoy such an 
intensive interest in what they consider their 
personal affairs.” 

There’s a moral there, Fritzie. Seek it. 
Miss DENVER, DENVER, COLO. 

There are numerous testimonials to the 
value of the reduction agent about which you 
inquire. I have never heard a complaint of it. 
I would use it gently on the portions of the body 
you wish to reduce, 


Here’s Your Chance! 


Paramount Pictures School Will Train Young Actors 


To meet one of the most pressing problems 


of the motion picture business—that of 


| finding and developing potential stars—Jesse 
| L. Lasky has announced preliminary plans for 








the establishment of a school in which young 
men and women will be given special training. 

Paramount Pictures School, Inc., is to be 
housed in the Paramount studio at Astoria, 
L. I., where an entire section of the building is 
being set apart for this purpose. Twenty stu- 
dents, ten young women and ten young men, 
will compose the first class, which begins on 
July 20 and closes December 22. No one part 
of the country will be favored—students are to 


| be picked on merit and will be selected from all 


parts of the United States. 
Thirty representatives 
been named. They are: 


of the school have 


Famous Players-Lasky Studio, 
Astoria, L. I. 


Fernandez, Bijou. 
Sixth and Pierce Aves., 


McConville, John F., 8 Shawmut St., Boston, 
Mass. 

Callahan, John A., 134 Meadow St., New Haven, 
Conn. 


Williams, George E., 254 Franklin St., Buffalo, 
N.Y. 

Whelan, Leslie F., 1219 Vine St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Zeltner, Irwin, 62 N. State St., Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 
Wall, Edward J., 1101 N. Capitol Ave., Washing- 
ton, D. 

Geyer, Ernest, 51 Luckie St., Atlanta, Ga. 

Eshenfelder, George, 110 N. Lee St., Jacksonville, 
Fla. 

Danziger, William, 
cinnati, O. 

Wright, William H., 

Robson, William N., 
Pa. 
Mendelssohn, William, 1563 E. 21st St., Cleveland,O. 


Pioneer and Broadway, Cin- 


251 N. 5th St., Columbus, O. 
1018 Forbes St., Pittsburgh, 


Renaud, Kenneth O., 2949 Cass Ave., Detroit, 
Mich. 
Waterstreet, Irvin A., 38 S. Capitol Ave., Indian- 


apolis, Ind. 


Thomajan, Puzant K., 118S. Monroe St., Peoria, III. 


Moon, Russell B., 1327 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, 
Ill. 

Corcoran, Edward F., 119 7th St., Milwaukee, Wis. 

Hellman, Jack, 1100 1st Ave., N., Minneapolis, 
Minn. 

Wiest, James M., 1610 Davenport St., Omaha, Neb. 

Cunningham, Earl, 110 W. 18th St., Kansas City, 


721 Washington Blvd., St. 


Oo. 
Gambrill, 
Louis, Mo. 
Wilkes, H. F., 
Taylor, William A., 


George, 


944 Perdido St., New Orleans, La. 
514 W. Grand Ave., Oklahoma 
City, Okla. 


Dunham, Curtin, 300 S. Jefferson St., Dallas, Tex. 
Birch, Al. G., 1625 Court Place, Denver, Colo. 
Pickering, Harold W., 133 E. 2nd St., Salt Lake 
City, Utah. 
Eagles, Harry C., 2017 3rd Ave., Seattle, Wash. 
Haas, Jay A., 444 Glisan St., Portland, Ore. 
Kantner, Oscar, 201 Golden Gate Ave., San 
Francisco, Cal. 
Casting Director, 
Hollywood, Cal. 


Paramount Studio, Vine St., 


The rules are these: Any young man from 
eighteen to thirty years old, and any girl from 
sixteen to twenty-five, may send an application 
to the nearest representative. These will ke 
weeded out until five from each district, or 150 
in all, are left. The 150 applications, with 
photographs of the applicants, will be sent to 
the Paramount School, where the w eeding- out 
process will go on until seventy-five remain. 

Each of these will report to the branch 
offices for film tests. The results of these tests 
will be submitted to the school authorities, who 
will select fifty to be interviewed by Mr. Lasky. 
From the lucky fifty will be chosen the ten 
young men and ten young women to enter the 
school. Tuition fee for the course has been set 
at $500 and students will pay their own inci- 
dental expenses while taking the course. Each 
student displaying sufficient merit will be given 
the chance to earn a contract. 
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Americans Arrive ‘at 
Hollywood 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 20 | 


known. Then placing his hand on McCoy’s | 
wrist and closing his eyes, he said slowly, ‘‘It is | 
just as though night were upon my eyes. I 
cannot see. I am afraid. But if my brother | 
High Eagle take me by the hand and lead me I 
will go.” | 
Then turning, the old Indian went back into | 
the council and addressed them in a voice of | 
lofty scorn: | 
“Indian like little boy,” he thundered. | 
“ Afraid of engine, afraid of automobile, afraid | 
of elevator! Shame on Indian like little | 
BOM ..2 0" | 
One by one that day the Indians filed over to 
their brother High Eagle and solemnly pledged | 
to go wherever he might lead them, even unto | 
death. | 
Mention Paris to one of these Indians today 
and he'll grunt, ‘‘ Paris, ooh, la, la!” or the | 
Indian equivalent. While for England he has | 
an affection that will never die. The English | 
received the Indians for what they are, | 
America’s noblemen, and in London aristo- | 
cratic homes were thrown open to them that no | 
movie star could ever break into except with a | 
burglar’s kit. Today Mrs. Redpipe, along with | 
her sisters, Mrs. Ice and Mrs. Frying-Pan, has 
her orange pekoe promptly at five o’clock. 





| 

| 

UITE as romantic and likable as the | 

Indians is young Timothy McCoy, their | 

friend, who bears the dignified appellation of | 

Colonel in the American Army and the equally 

lofty title of High Eagle among American | 
tribes. 

The son of a police chief in Saginaw, Mich- 
igan, it followed that Tim would turn out law- | 
less. His father packed him off to a school in 
Chicago where he injected deviltry into 
Christianity until his sixteenth year. 

His scholastic career came to a most impious 
conclusion when early one morning he filled the 
two holy water fonts of the chapel with ink. | 
Partaking as usual of the water, the pupils 
filed into the chapel each bearing a black mark 
on the forehead. In reviewing them the father 
observed that young Timothy was the only one 
of spotless brow, and in due course summoned 
him for his just reward. In bidding him fare- 
well, the good father said, ‘ My lad, let this be 
a lesson to you: Never trick the other man 
unless you yourself appear to be tricked.” 

It is a lesson which Colonel McCoy has 
faithfully observed in his dealing with the 
Indians. As a cowpuncher in Wyoming he 
came to know the Indians, whose poetry ap- 
pealed to his Irish heart. Soon he was living 
among them, and soon thereafter he was one of 
them. Today he is the only man in America, 
with the exception of General Hugh L. Scott, 
who can speak the Indian sign language. 


LTHOUGH the Indian is just like a little 


| 
Pi 





boy he sometimes reveals a sagacity that 
would baffle a film producer. 

The Arapahoe and Shoshone tribes were | 
ancient enemies until Colonel McCoy brought 
them together. They apparently had hecome | 
brothers while on location for ‘‘The Covered 
Wagon.” Knowing that the celebration of the 
Fourth of July is as big an event in their lives 
as it is with us lesser Americans, McCoy called 
them together in advance to make amicable 
plans. 

“Always before Shoshone Indian and Arap- 
ahoe Indian celebrate Fourth of July apart,” 
he said. “This year celebrate together like 
brothers, Arapahoe and Shoshone. Brothers, 
all together.”’ 

As usual the Indians sat in stoic silence, 
punctuated only by grunts of approval from 
the chiefs. . 

“Brothers all together, Shoshone and Arap- 
ahoe,’”’ repeated McCoy, “‘celebrate big day 





together.” 
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Bridal roses and lily of the valley, 
Mendelssohns wedding march, 
something old, something new, 
something borrowed and \> 
something blue -and of course 


echlaces of fa“Jausca earls 


FRENCH MADE 


Only at Your Jewelers 











Cc 





Don’t miss a single copy of PHOTOPLAY during the 


$5000.00 Prize Contest. Use the coupon on page 17. 
? 





eT LOG 


A rouge of creamy quality, made and boxed 
in France. Soft as sifted velvet on tender 
skin. A cheerful, charming coloring that 
becomes your own. 


Two shades: There’s BRIQUE that tones 
exquisitely with sunny blondes. And 
RONCE—A delightful Raspberry tint 
for belle brunettes. 










Made, boxed 
and packed 


in France 

















PO-GO costs 50c in its smart box with spe- 
cial rouge puff. Or sent promptly by mail. 


GUY T. GIBSON, Inc. 
Distributors of Ciro Perfumes 
565 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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os 
of its appointments, the comfortable and 
thoughtful service afforded guests, and for 


the alleen of its meals. 


Please write 


for Booklet 





Manager 
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A First Class Hotel at Moderate Rates 


yp |HE ALEXANDRIA has been 
RY praised by travelers from all parts 
of the world for the a= he 


Rates per Day, single, European Plan 


120 rooms with running water - 


220 rooms with bath - - - - 3.50to 5.00 
eine 160 rooms with bath . 2 - 6.00 to 8.00 
Banks, Sheps Double, $4.00 up 


Also a number of large and beautiful rooms and suites, 
some in period furnishings with grand piano, fire place 
and bath, $10.00 up. 


Large and well equipped sample rooms. 


RANCHO GOLF CLUB 


available to all guests. 


Haroip E. LATHROP “ 
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Los ANGELES 










$2.50 to $4.00 
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CAN BE YOURS A 25 
CAN BE YOURS ul 


PEOPLE ADMIRE DAINTY ANKLES 
Thick or swolien ankles can 
quickly be reduced to dainty 
slendershape byn hhew discovery A 
of special processed rubber. fj 
Lenor Ankle Reducers F 

Ankios A Actual en Me Look | Thin § 
ing 






Different in gcc atin fromall 
other reducers. Slip cn when you goto 
pes and note amazing results next morn- 
Reduces and shapes ankle and lower 
calf. Slips on like a glove. o strips of 
er to bind and cause discomfort. 
nables 
youto wear low shoes becomingly. Worn 
under stockings without detection. Used 
byprominentactresses. Send $3.2S5and 
we will send you saenoe Ankle Redecere 
costae peckage su — to your inspec- 
tion. Give size of ankle and widest 


THICK 
ANKLES 
SPOIL 
YOUR 


LENOR MFG. CO. Dept. Vy-6 ‘ APPEARANCE 
503 Fifth Ave., York 














‘ Reduce 8 fo 15 
age In Onl y 
Two Weeks am 


A European chemist has (is- 
covered how to eliminate excess 
weight, easily, quickly, safely— 
without drugs, without diet, | 
without exercise. 

Flo-Ra-Zo-Na, a fragrant powder 
placed in your bath, actually washes away 
fatby mits ht the sical in the pores. 

Guara less — contains a 
EPSOM SALTS, =a ALUM or any othe 
harmful ingredients. Sek dissolve FLO- RA-ZO-NA sn your bath. Just 
bathe and relax. RANTEED TO REDUCE YOU 8 tol5lbs. in 2weeks. 

Recommended by ce eect loony Thousands of testimonials from users. 
Money back if not satisfactory. Fourteen treatments, including booklet 
$3.50 postpaid. At drug or dept. stores or address 


Florazona Corp. pept, 136 100 5th Ave.N.Y.C. 














AGENTS 


SALESWOMEN—SALESMEN— 
Make big money taking orders for 
our peautifal Dress Goods, Silks 
phew A ‘al rd 


en eZ 7 


ics and General “Yar 
G arge k of Fabric 
Samples furnished to Agents. 


Lovely! G 
SEES Write today. 
Vie — LN NATIONAL IMP. & MFG. CO. 
57 
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eters) “ten! ACTUAL Dept. 50 - City 
FABRIC SAMPLES 











Free to Scenario Writers 


Send for FREE copy of THE POPULAR 
SCENARIO WRITER which contains more 
material of interest to screen writers than any 
other magazine. Published right on the ground 
in Hollywood. Address 


THE POPULAR SCENARIO WRITER 
202 Security Bldg., 5507 Santa Monica Blvd., Hollywood, Califorria 
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Apparently all was jake, the chiefs nodding 
away. Then one of them arose. 

“Shoshone and Arapahoe all together, 
brothers,” he said to McCoy’s relief. ‘Sure, 
brothers, Arapahoe and Shoshone, celebrate 
Fourth of July. Sure, Shoshone celebrate one 
day, Arapahoe another.” 

And he sat down to the grunts of approval 
from the brothers—all together. 


cCOY’S ability for endearing himself to 

the Indians may be attributed partly to 
the fact that he’s Irish. The Irish are famous 
for being able to get along with everybody 
except themselves. 

During a call from Redpipe while we sat in 
silence for two hours before my tepee, I finally 
broke the wake to say that my middle name is 
Riley, whereupon Redpipe nodded solemnly 
as though he’d known it all along, saying, 
“Trish friendly Indian.” 

The Indian is a great trouper, a really great 
actor, with his feeling for poetry and beauty. 
Absolute master of himself he can duplicate 
any movement or remain perfectly immobile at 
the command of the director. 

It is hard to win the confidence of an Indian, 
but once won nothing can shake it save a 
broken word. The Indian cannot forgive a lie 
and cannot comprehend an alibi. So it re- 
mains to be seen how long he’ll put up with 
movie producers before hitting the trail back to 
his reservation. 

The producers are strong for him—for, as I 
have said, the Indian doesn’t give a war-whoop 
for money. He has a noble contempt for it. 
In this scorn for wampum he may be said to be 
the only Christian in Hollywood, the only 
artist who works in pictures for art’s sake. 

If the Indian can put up with the foreigners 
in pictures, Hollywood will eventually be 
Americanized. The war dances given by the 
Indians already have had a refining influence 
upon our social affairs. It’s a missionary work 
sadly needed. 

Yea, though the first Americans are the last 
to enter the movies, there’s a Biblical line 
which says the last shall be first. And I'll stake 
my wampum on Chief Frying-Pan as a hot 
lover against Sheik Valentino, and I'll shoot 
all my beads on Mrs. Run-Behind in a foot- 
race against Squaw Swanson. 


WyekMa TALMADGE says she had a fine 
time in Europe, but she was awfully glad 
to get home to Hollywood, and to see her 
mother, “Peg” Talmadge, and Connie and 
Natalie, and Natalie’s two babies. Besides, she 
wanted to start work. Norma can’t loaf long 
without getting awfully bored with life. 

She and her husband, Joe Schenck, famous 
producer, immediately reopened their home on 
Hollywood Boulevard, and -gave a party, 
partly as a home-coming, and partly as a sur- 
prise for Mr. Schenck’s brother, Nicholas. 

Constance really put on the party, and it was 
a complete surprise to Nick Schenck and a lot 
of fun for everyone else. Constance did all the 
inviting and arranged everything, and sent 
Norma and Joe Schenck and his brother over 
to Natalie Talmadge Keaton’s to dinner. When 
they returned the house was all dark, but as 
they started up the steps the orchestra struck 
up ‘“‘California, Here I Come,” and the sur- 
prise guest found himself surrounded by most 
of the celebrities in Hollywood. 

Connie wore a tight, short, slim dress of plain 
black velvet, and Norma was in gold lace. 
Mae Murray and her husband, Bob Leonard, 
were there, and Mae wore a white thing with a 
flaring circular skirt and tiny Russian boots of 
silver cloth. Marion Davies was exquisite in 
rose chiffon, with crystal beads. Elinor Glyn 
was there, and Mr. and Mrs. Harold Lloyd, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Earl Williams, and of course 
Mr. and Mrs. Buster Keaton, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Eric von Stroheim, Anita Stewart, Ruth 
Roland, Jack Gilbert, Eugene O’Brien, Buster 
Collier, Ronald Colman, Mary Astor, Mr. and 
Mrs. Rudolph Valentino, Irving Thalberg, Mr. 
and Mrs. Louis B. Mayer and Hobart Henley. 
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The woman who 
entertains well— 


THERE’S something indescribably fine about the 
woman who entertains well. From the cheery 
appearance of her home to the service she so 
deftly affords, everything is so natural, yet so 
charmingly different. 


Such splendid hostesses, once very rare and 
belonging only to the idle classes, are now to be 
found everywhere. They grace homes in every 
walk of life—making them happier through the 
many friends they attract. 


Advertisements keep these women ahead of 
the commonplace. Advertisements tell of the 
newest and most delightful things. Advertise- 
ments announce new customs and practices. 
They tell what the world approves as correct. 


The woman who entertains well must read 
the advertisements. Not only to keep pace with 
progress—but to learn how to do so on a limited 
purse. For advertisements are more than har- 
bingers of style—they are announcements of 
economies that may be practiced safely. 


& 


Read the advertisements— 
to know what is new, what is correct— 
and what is economical 
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Adela Rogers St. Johns 
**Mother Confessor of Hollywood” 


—knows the big people of the 
Movies ... They go to her 
in trouble and in triumph. 


That’s why you'll find the 
first honest story of motion 
picture life in her new novel— 


THE SKYROCKET 


All Bookstores, $2.00 


@sinopolitan Book @rporation 


119 West 40 th Street. New York 











For hair 


that won’t lie smooth 


4 &s just a touch of Stacomb—the 
delicate cream that is responsible 
for the amazing improvement in the 
looks of men’s and women’s hair. 

Stacomb will keep the most stub- 
born hair in place all day long, 
healthily smooth, lustrous. It also 
helps prevent dandruff. 

Not sticky. In jars and tubes (or the 
new Liquid Stacomb), at all drug and 
department stores. 





REC US Pat OFF 


— — — —FREE OFFER — — — — 


Scandard Laboratories, Inc., Dept. M-20 
113 West 18th Street, New York City 


Piease send me, free, asample tube of Stacomb. 
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Letters to Wally Reid’s 
Memory 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 8:1 ] 


MANCHESTER, ENGLAND. 
Dear Mrs. Reid: 

I am just a schoolgirl of fifteen, but your hus- 
band was my favorite and still is. There is no 
one half so good on the screen, and most of my 
friends agree with me. I was more than sorry 
to hear of his death, and as time has passed. I 
have realized more and more how great was 
our loss. 

I just wanted you to know how sorry we all 
are for you, and for our dear Wally, and I hope 
that you become the world’s greatest film star, 
as he was, and that your dear husband’s spirit 
helps you to become a world-wide star and help 
to humanity. 


LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY 
Mrs. Wallacz Reid. 
Dear Friend: 

Only a line to let you know I have not for- 
gotten Mr. Reid in my prayers. Every day 
since he died I have said the Rosary for him 
In other words, I have sent a spiritual Bouquet 
of Roses to the Throne of God for Mr. Reid, 
and I promise to do so every day. 

He has done so much forme. May God help 
you and bless you and his dear children. We 
loved him so much in life, we cannot forget him 
now. 

(This letter is from a boy 14 years old.) 


SyDNEY, N. S. W., 
AUSTRALIA 
Dear Mrs. Reid: 

Though time has passed, I still feel that in 
losing Wally the screen has lost its greatest 
actor, and you a great man, in the true, homely 
meaning of the word, and I hope that in young 
Wally there will in time be a second Wallace 
Reid. Mrs. Reid, I am an educated man—or 
rather boy, for I am but 18—but still I am a 
Bachelor of Arts and am at present studying 
for a Doctor of Medicine, so that I can fully 
understand your feelings, and although it is not 
right in a letter of this type to ask favors, how- 
ever, I ask it as a personal favor. 

Have you a photo of Mr. Reid that you could 
send me, for I would like to have in my pos- 
session for all time a photograph of him whom 
I consider the greatest of ali screen actors. 

Mrs. Reid, after I am a fully certified Doctor 
of Medicine, I intend touring the world to gain 
experiences in the world’s greatest hospitals, 
and while in America, I would deem it a per- 
sonal favor and great privilege if you would let 
me call upon vou, only to have a moment’s 
glimpse of little Wally. 

Again I offer my sincerest good wishes and 
sympathy. 


It’s No Joke to Be Funny 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 86 ] 


this business of making folks laugh and told 
him so. He does, but assured me that it’s no 
joke to try to make people laugh. His own 
private opinion is that “It’s easy to make ’em 
cry, but a darn hard job to make ’em laugh.” 

And Harry should know, for he’s spent most 
of his life as a public entertainer of some sort 
He’s been with an Indian medicine show, 
where he did his turn on the bill and then sold 
medicine in the crowd, in minstrels, a news- 
paper cartoonist, a circus tumbler and clown, 
on the big time vaudeville circuit and now in 
pictures And he has certainly had plenty of 
chance to study the great American joke from 
all its angles 

“Each is hard in its own way,” says 
Langdon. ‘Newspaper comics are hard be- 
cause you have four or five frames in which to 
tell your comedy You don’t have the elbow 





room of the circus, the stage or the screen. On 
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A: Teach 
COMMERCIAL 


ART 


Meyer Both Company the largest 
Caekmeretal rt Se cicnin haw 
orld offers you a practical training, 
based upon twenty-five years of success, 
This nationally known organization each 
year produces and sells to advertisers over 
15,000 commercial drawings. This well 
paid profession equally open to men and 
women. Home study instruction, 


Get Facts Before You Enroll in Any School 


Ask the Advertising Manager of the leading 
newspapers in your city, about Meyer 
Both Company—let them tell 
you about us. Send four cents in 
stamps for illustrated book telling 
of the success of our students, 


MEYER BOTH COMPANY 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St. Dept. 32 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
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You Too, Can 
Be Good-looking 


Let our nation-famed plastic sur- 
geon restore your beauty— 


Nose corrections, face lift- 
ing. Imperfect features cor- 
rected, also wrinkles, crow’s 
feet, scars, pox marks, moles 
and blemishes removed. Skin 
diseases healed. All cases 
guaranteed Moderate 
charges.Hours9a.m.to9 p.m. 


If out-of-town mail us yourphoto- 
graph and we will write you fully 


HOUSE OF HEALTH 
Est. 1899 140 E. 22nd St., N.Y C. 
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the other hand, you can get away with jokes in 
your strip that would be censored as too 
violent and brutal on the screen. Somehow the 
public doesn’t think it’s brutal when they seea 
ton of coal fall on a fat policeman in a news- 
paper comic, but they would send you to jail or 
have you burned alive if you tried it on the 
screen. 

“Vaudeville is sometimes harder and some- 
times easier than the newspaper or screen ways 
of cracking jokes. If you have a good audience 
it’s easier; if you get a cold house it’s harder— 
harder than anything else on earth. The ad- 
vantage of vaudeville is you can feel out your 
audience and change your act to suit your 
crowd. With a picture it’s made and there it 
is—the same for Medicine Hat and Broadway. 

“One valuable little thing I learned in 
vaudeville, and that is you can pretty well con- 
trol the laughing of your crowd. If things were 
going well, I'd play along at a fairly slow 
tempo and keep my voice well down. If the 
laughs were too few and quiet, I’d increase my 
speed and raise my voice. It seemed to be in- 
fectious, for almost always it would make ’em 
laugh louder and longer. 

“The oddest thing about this whole funny 
business is that the public really wants to 
laugh, but it’s the hardest thing in the world to 
make them do it. They don’t want to cry, yet 
they will cry at the slightest provocation. 
Maybe that’s why so many comedians want to 
play tragedy—they want a sort of vacation.” 

Like Harold Lloyd’s horn-rimmed glasses, 
Charlie Chaplin’s derby hat, bushy hair pro- 
truding, and swishing stick; Buster Keaton’s 
frozen face and flat little hat, Langdon also has 
his ‘trade mark.’’ Whenever possible he 
wears a funny little cloth hat, huge overcoat 
and a pair of broad, flat shoes. These are 
relics of his days in vaudeville, when he played 
“Johnnie’s New Car” and “After the Ball,” 
both of which sketches he wrote himself. 

Not only does he believe them lucky, but he 
has worn them so long he feels quite at home 
in them—so much so that he says they help 
him in his business of being funny. 

Langdon was born in Council Bluffs, Iowa, 
and for a time was a newsboy, but always there 
was a yearning for the stage. As a kid he 
wanted to ‘‘clown”’ for the gang, and it wasn’t 
long until he ran away and joined up with a 
circus. Since then, with the exception of the 
time spent as a cartoonist, he has been before 





the public as a funny man in some form or 


other constantly. 


What Is Norma Shearer’s 


Charm for Men? 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 72 | 


Puritans. Unquestionably there were Puritans 
who were no more screen Puritans than Miss 
Shearer is a screen lady. 

The attraction Norma Shearer holds for man 
can no more be defined by man than that of a 
wild rose by a bumblebee. And that, pre- 
cisely, is her attraction. 

There’s a freshness not of the bottle, not of 
the perfume bottle, I might say. 

Perhaps this is because she appears free of 
troubles. Screen ladies are never free of 
troubles, nor are the screen gentlemen. 
should know, for I bow beneath a burden of my 
friends’ with an endurance that could only come 
from Above. 

True, her clothes trouble her a little, but 
very little. There is the suspicion, indeed, that 
the trouble is twin to amusement. 

“T suppose if I could wear what I wanted— 
had the time and the money to choose— 
straight lines, no sequins—I suppose I wouldn’t 
be effective at all—on the screen. 

“‘T did go to the wardrobe lady once to sug- 
gest—ah—plainer things. I said—rather 
apologetically, I thought—that I didn’t feel at 
home in the things ladies wear on the screen 
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After exercise or ath- 
letic sports Bodi-Rub 
eliminates the danger 
of soreness. Try it! 


Service Laboratories, Inc, 
hicago 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co. 
171 Madison Ave., New York 
(Exclusive Agents) 





Ps Bobbed Heads 


The smart, comfortable 
bobbed hair of daytime 
becomes a lovely coiffure 
in the evening — thanks 
toa LEEDS Bandolette. 


A minute to change your hair— 
cover the short locks — be stately <= 
for evening dress. LEEDS Band- *™= 
olettes defy detection, stay in 
placesecurely. Paris acclaims them—Soci- 
ety women wear them! The cost is moder- 
ate—results—a beautiful stylish coiffure. 
Send for Handsome FREE Catalog. 


THE LEEDS CO., Dept. C1 
562 Fifth cumin New York 








Beautiful Complexion 
Clear your co mplexion of pimples, blackheads, 
whiteheads, red spots, enlarged pores, oily akin 
and other blemishes.’ I can give you a com 

plexion soft, rosy, clear, velvety, beyoad your 
fondest dream. And I do it ina few days. My 
method is different. No cosmetics, lotions, 
salves, soaps, ointments, plasters bandages, 
masks, vapor sprays, massage, rollers or other 
implements. No diet, no fasting. Nothing to 
take. Cannot injure’ the most delicate skin. 
Send for my Free Booklet. You are not obli- 
a gated: Send no money. Just get the facts. 


‘Dorothy Ray, 646 N. Michigan Blvd., Suite 237, Chicago 
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. Youth-Ami Skin Peel 


A New Scientific Discovery 


* which fcr 4 and harmlessly replaces 
the old skin with a new and removes all 







Surface Blemishes, Pimples, Blackheads, 
Disselorations, Tan, Eczema, Acne, Large Pores, ete. A 
non-acid, invisible liquid. Produces a healthy new skin, 
beautiful as a baby 53, 3. Results astounding. Booklet “The 
Magic of a New Skin”’ free in plain sealed envelope. 


Youth-Ami Laboratories, Dept. CB, 30 E. 20th St., New York 














for the Perfection of Your Complexion 
This pure snow-white cream removes all discolorations, 
blemishes, patches, pimples, etc., and produces a soft skin 
and creamy complexion. At your drug or department store 
or by mail prepaid, $1.25. Send for free Beauty Booklet. 
DR, C. H. BERRY CO., 2975 ee Ave., CHICAGO 
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Scene from “Judgment of the Storm,’’ one of the 
ten best photoplays of 1924 

















We paid $1000 
for this photoplay 


MB:: ETHEL STYLES MIDDLETON, a 
Pittsburgh housewife, had never had a 
single story accepted for publication when she 
began to write “Judgment of the Storm.” 


She wrote this photoplay at home in spare 
time under the direction of the Palmer Institute 
of Authorship, and we found it of such outstand- 
ing merit that we produced it through our affli- 
ated producing organization, the Palmer Photo- 
play Corporation. 

Mrs. Middleton received $1000 cash and will 
share in the profits of the picture for five years. 
Her story has also been published as a novel by 
Doubleday, Page & Co. 


Unknown writer wins $10,000 prize 


Miss Winifred Kimball, a Palmer student living 
in Apalachicola, Florida, won the $10,000 prize 
in the scenario contest conducted by the Chicago 
Daily News in collaboration with the Goldwyn 
Pictures Corporation. Mrs. Anna Blake Mez- 
quida, another Palmer student, won the second 
prize of $1000 in the same contest, and seven 
$500 prizes were also won by Palmer students. 


Well-known writers help you 


The success of Palmer students is due simply and 
solely to the fact that you study right at home in 
spare time under the personal direction of men and 
women who are themselves well-known authors, 
dramatists and motion picture writers. 


You learn to write by writing. You are given 
the manuscript and continuity of famous motion 
picture scenarios to analyze and study. You write 
actual stories and photoplays which we help you 
to sell through our Story Sales Department in 
Hollywood, with representatives in New York 
and Chicago. 


Send for this Free Creative Test 


The Palmer Institute is unique among educational 
institutions because it accepts only a limited number 
of students for its home-study courses and seeks only 
those who have natural creative ability and can 
profit by its instruction. 

To enable you to find out quickly if you possess 
this ability, the Palmer Institute will gladly send 
you its Creative Test—the most novel means ever 
devised for discovering latent writing talent. Our 
Board of Examiners will study your replies to this 
test and give you a frank analysis of your abilities. 
The filling out of this Creative Test, and our analysis 
and subsequent training, have enabled scores of 
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“And .. .?” I queried. 

She sprinkled her fingers through the air and 
let them splash speculatively on the cushions. 
| Her eyes, as a fencer’s, adroitly avoided mine. 
“The designer said, ‘Never mind, dear, you’l! 
| get used to them’. . .” 

| There was a pause, then a gust of a laugh 
| which didn’t mean a thing, yet which might 
mean a great deal. 

“What a great actress Gloria Swanson is,” 
she gusted earnestly. ‘I marvel each time I 

| see her that she can get such feeling out of such 
| clothes. I am sure I would be too conscious of 
them to feel anything else.” 

Miss Shearer did net stroll on to the screen 
whistling airily to the tune of instant success. 
| She considers this report uniair to her and to 

others who eat Uneeda biscuits for years and 
| ride with chauffeurs that collect tickets. 

She came down from Montreal to New York 
for a picture career. And she started in at 
once—by-by-night companies—releases in ten- 

| cent houses—three or four years in New York 
| —then California. 

| “What was the urge?” I asked, mentally 
| droning. ‘‘Art for Art’s sake?” 

| ‘Not at all,” she apprehended tartly. “It 
| was earning a living.” 

| She sat up very straight and her words were 
| very scissored. 

| The stage tempred. ‘But I couldn’t think 
'of working four weeks in rehearsal without 
| pay,” she said. 

| I might tell you a number of things about 
| Miss Shearer, more or less incorrect . . . of 
her beauty that has the naturalness of rouge 
and powder applied with respect for Nature. 

Hers is the beauty of fascination. 

There is a beauty, you know, that is perfec- 
tion. Of this your eyes take note and rove on. 
And there is a beauty that passes beyond per- 
fection to follow its own whimsical course. Of 
this your eyes take note—and linger. For 
irregularity is fascinating. 

It is in Miss Shearer’s eyes that this specific 
fascination lies. They escape perfection and 
elude defection. They are blue, but it is not 
of the coloring, it is in the spacing or the direct- 
ing of them. They are alert, querying, sur- 
priseful. 

I might draw your attention to a jaw-line 
that is decisive yet not defiant, to a poise that 
appears of breeding rather than assumption. 














herself in literature, far above an actress, or I 
miss my guess. She also knows ex-Cabinet 
ministers, soap-box socialists, Salvation Army 
lassies, batik artists, insurance agents, wait- 
resses in dairy luncheons, writers of highbrow 
articles, and painters who exhibit in the 
Parisian salon. 

And yet the other day when I went looking 
for her at the Lasky studios, where she is work- 
ing in ‘The Night Club,” I found she had a 
day off and later located her helping to paint 
scenery for one of these Little Theaters, being 
conducted at the time in a large barn. And 
very bad scenery it was, too. I said so. Louise 





Palmer students to sell stories and photoplays. Just | 
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rubbed her nose with the end of her paint 


| brush, looked at it, and agreed with me. 


“‘But,”’ said she, “it’s better than nothing.” 

Her clothes, at least half the time, are a per- 
fect disgrace. No kindlier word can be said 
for them. They are good enough clothes—at 
least they probably were at one time. But 
when Louise has owned them for two or three 
days, they have that ancient and weather- 
beaten air that I have seen nowhere else ex- 
cept in an Englishman’s hunting tweeds. 


ET Louise can make with her own hands, 
the divinest hats I have ever seen in my 
life. She won’t wear them after she makes 
them, but somebody else will. The very gor- 
geous and exotic Lilyan Tashman, formerly 





All correspondence strictly confidential 


of the Follies, was working in a picture with 
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It is a poise compatible with a restlessness, a 
restlessness which is sparkling rather than 
feverish, stimulating rather than disturbing. 
It is the restlessness of bubbles in champagne 
coming from good vintage. 

Her mother, most decidedly young, appeared 
foramoment. Oddly she appeared to have the 
potentialities of a screen lady, a respect for 
society manners and the current styles in 
sophistication. Not that Miss Shearer is a 
lady of impulse. On the ccnirary, she is 
calculant, determined, acquisitive, with a 
regard for success as it is computed in silvery 
symbols. In this she is as conservative as the 
sank of England. Her individuality, yielding 
naturally to this policy, is otherwise permitted 
full sway. 

The seciet of her success is simple. The 
objective has always been clearly before her 
eyes. And she has never deviated the slightest. 
Hers has been a swift, clean-cut rushing toward 
it, as mathematically gauged as the shortest 
distance between two points. 

I could have recorded indefinitely, but, as 
eo a said, red sets up a commotion in the 
soul. 

Besides, there was a masseuse who had been 
guided past me upstairs. She had been waiting 
perhaps an hour up there. Suddenly there was 
a sharp gust, “I’m paying that woman up- 
stairs,” Miss Shearer darted. ‘She’s a mas- 
seuse and she’s waiting for me.” 

Now I knew that the lady was there profes- 
sionally, even as I, and had been waiting not 
for Art’s sake. But since I am not a screen 
gentleman I am indifferent to the price that a 
lady, not a screen lady, must pay. 

It was a plain case of two business appoint- 
ments. I had been a half-hour late. The 
masseuse had been promptly on time. 1! lost. 
It’s as simple as subtraction, or is it addition? 

In Hollywood there is one hyphenated label 
for all charm that is profitable in male and 
female. There are no labels as yet for the 
refined charms of that charm, the exquisite 
subtleties of it. 

With wine it is different; there is the vin 
ordinaire and there is also champagne. 

With Miss Shearer the charm of her charm 
might be termed her unattainability. It’s a 
rare charm. 

There are so few ladies not screen ladies in 
the world of today. 


The Most Versatile Girl in Hollywood 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 84 ] 


Louise not so long ago. And Miss Tashman 
wailed long and loudly because she couldn’t 
get exactly the hat she wanted anywhere in 
Los Angeles, to go with a Frances gown she 
was wearing in the production. 

“What kind of a hat do you want?” said 
Louise, casually. 

Lilyan described it,—such and such, and so 
and so, as women describe hats. 

The next morning, Louise arrived at the 
studio bearing a dilapidated hat box. “Here,” 
said she, dumping it endwise inside Lilyan’s 
dressing‘ room door, ‘‘maybe this would do.” 

“Nobody,” Lilyan told me afterwards, with 
her descriptive shoulders raised high, “no- 
body in the world but Bendel or Tappe could 
have made sucha hat. It was too marvellous.” 

And Louise is a cook. And when I say a 
cook, Imeanacook. There is something about 
her lobster newburg that is positively immoral, 
so alluring it is. And there is a salad of pre- 
served Chinese nuts, with grapefruit, and a 
certain French dressing. And a white fruit 
cake that requires a list of ingredients as long 
as an income tax return. I watch for that 
fruit cake on Christmas morning. It will prob- 
ably be done up in a venerable newspaper, 
and carried by the boy next door who is in 
haste, but none of these things will be notice- 
able beside the sheer, insidious, unforgetable 
flavor of the citron and orange peel, the 
currants and figs, blended by a master hand. 
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Words are feeble things, at best. When it 
comes toattempting todescribe Louise Fazenda’s 
car, they become broken reeds, indeed. Of a 
pre-war vintage. And with every sign upon it 
of a long and troubled existence. Louise 
blithely calls it “the coop.” It travels at an 
incredible rate of speed for so ancient and 
battered a car, and Louise manoeuvers it 
through mazes of intricate traffic in a fashion 
which must be cited as masterly. But it is 
not only as a means of transportation that the 
“coop” is valuable. Its functions in life are 
manifold. By the pulling down of certain 
curtains it becomes an excellent dressing room, 
and there is a mirror on one side, and a small 
shelf that lets down under it. Within its sacred 
domain Louise can attend to those matters of 
wardrobe and make-up which are so vital in 
an actress’s life. There is a small cook stove 
kept beneath the seat, whose advent trans- 
forms it into a kitchen, and from the same re- 
cess appear all sorts of edibles. Upon the 
performance of certain magic rites, the whole 
can be converted into a camp bed. And there 
is a compartment for books, where will be 
found valuable volumes in the original Greek, 
modern histories of painting, eminent works 
on psychology, and a late biography and novel 
or two. Even a collapsible writing desk. 

I have also found stockings hung to dry in 
the “‘coop,”’ upon a small cord stretched across 
the back window. 

Louise is no beauty, but I sometimes think 
that she might have been made into a beauty as 
well as some others I have seen on the screen. 
She has as much to start with—glorious, curly, 
thick hair, in shades of golden brown. In- 
telligent eyes. And a figure so excellent that 
she has posed a number of times for famous 
sculptors. But if there was ever a woman in- 
different to her personal appearance, it is 
Fazenda. Just the same I cling to my hunch 
that if as much time and money and attention 
had been spent on Louise as has been spent 
upon certain other stars, she might have been 
called a beauty. 


HE put herself through high school by 

working in the vacations, and she showed 
her usual versatility in selecting her jobs. She 
was assistant to a doctor and to a dentist, toa 
tax collector and a man who ran a soda foun- 
tain. 

“‘T wanted awfully to go to college,” she told 
me, wistfully, one time, ‘‘but I didn’t have two 
dimes to keep each other company, and I was 
afraid to tackle it. But I’ve found out about 
college courses, and I’ve taken a lot myself— 
that is, the reading.”” When she couldn’t go 
to college, she decided to try the stage. 

“They wouldn’t have me in the chorus,” 
she admitted, with her embarrassed smile. 
“They said I wasn’t the type.” 

So instead she joined a little stock company 
in Long Beach, California. Her first venture 
in pictures was as an extra at Universal, and 
it wasn’t long until she was playing bits in 
Westerns, and eventually joined Ford Ster- 
ling’s comedy company there. When he went 
to Mack Sennett she was along, and there 
created the whimsical girl of the big shoes, 
the tight skirt, the braids and the basque that 
made her famous. 

“Mostly I played with Teddy, and Pepper, 
the cat,” she said, soberly. 

Now, by her splendid characterizations in 
“The Beautiful and Damned” and “The Gold 
Diggers,” she is getting a chance at big roles. 

Funny thing, too, about Louise. Much as 
you know about her, well as I know her, I 
don’t know a thing. Oh yes—she goes to 
lectures. She does social service work. She 
belongs to women’s clubs and never attends 
them. 

She is a clever business woman and makes 
good investments. 

And yet Louise remains something always 
of a mystery, with hidden depths, with strange 
reserves, unknown desires and ambitions—a 
sort of eccentric and brilliant “beloved vaga- 
bond.” 
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Pictures Taken 


30 Minutes Apart 


Let me bring like changes to you 


By Edna Wallace Hopper 


This girl was neglecting her beauty, as millions of 
girlsaredoing. The picture at left shows that. 

Then she used my White Youth Clay and Youth 
Cream—a single application. The picture at right 
shows the changes which 30 minutes brought. 

I have searched the world since girlhood to find 
ways tg such results. Those helps made me a famous 
beauty, won me a glorious career. They have kept 
my youth and beauty to a grand old age. 

Now I am offering those matchless helps to all 
girlsand women. Toilet counters everywhere supply 
them. A trial of any will come free if you mail the 
coupon to me. 


My Youth Cream 


Is a remarkable creation, combining many factors. 
It contains products of both lemon and strawberry. 
Also the best helps science gave me to foster and 
protect the skin. 

It comes in two types—cold cream and vanishing. 
I use it as a night cream, also daytime as a powder 
base. Never is my skin without it. My velvet 
complexion shows what that cream can do. The 
cost is 60c per jar. Also in 35c tubes. 


My Facial Youth 


Is a liquid cleanser I owe to France. Great beauty 
experts the world over now advise this formula, but 
their price is too high for most women. 

It contains no animal, no vegetable fat. The skin 
cannot absorb it. So it cleans to the depths, then 
departs. My Facial Youth will bring you new con- 
ceptions of what a clean skin means. The cost is 75c. 


White Youth Clay 


A new-type clay, white, refined and dainty. 
Vastly different from the crude and muddy clays so 
many have employed. 





It purges the skin of all that clogs ard mars it. 
Removes the causes of blackheads and blemishes. 
Brings a rosy afterglow which amazes an 1 delights. 
Combats lines and wrinkles; reduces enlarged pores. 

No girl or woman can afford to omit it. It mul- 
tiplies beauty. White Youth Clay costs 50c and $1. 


My Hair Youth 


The cause of my luxuriant hair, thick and silky, 
finer far than 40 years ago. I have never had falling 
hair, dandruff or a touch of gray. 


A concentrated product combining many ingre- 
dients. I apply it with an eyedropper directly to the 
scalp to tone and stimulate. No man or woman will 
omit it when they see what Hair Youth does. The 
cost is 50c and $1 with eyedropper. 


My Face Powders 


They are supreme creations. No face powders 
you have used can compare. Mine are exquisite. 
They come in two types. One a heavy, clinging, 
cold cream powder, in square box, $1. I like that 
best. The other is light and fluffy, in round box, 50c. 

All toilet counters supply my beauty helps. Send 
the coupon and I will mail you a sample of any one 
you choose. Also my Beauty Book. 





Your Choice Free 
Mail to Edna Wallace Hopper 771-PP 
536 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago. 
(Facial Youth O)Hair Youth 
[White Youth Clay (Youth Cream 


GN oi oro siz. sre ts 0 oA i hare cates 


Address 











N MO 
ARN ome 


you can earn $1 to $2 an hour in your spare 
time writing show cards. 


No canvass- 
ing or soliciting, Weinstruct you by our new 
simple Directograph System, supply you — 
work and pay you cash each week. Wri 
today for full particulars and free booklet. 

WEST-ANGUS SHOW CARD SERVICE LIMITED 
Authorized Capital $1,250,000.00 
355 Colborne Building, Toronto, Can. 
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15,000 Guadrant 


Lowest Wholesale Prices in Amer-“ 


fica. Shipped prepaid on approval. Make 
big money allorparttime. Nocapitalor 
experience. Sample sections furnished. 
YOUR TIRES FREE? 
tiusands de big business. Cy Lay 
Offer. W' Prices and FREE Sample Kit. 
MELLINGER : TIRE & RUBBER CO, 
Philadelphia, Pa. or Kansas City, Me. Dept. 1923 
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ing offer 
A Derfectly "a oie anteed, "blue white, fo. fier diae 
mondis set in an'1 Karst white gold cup; % 
size. Latest design, hand engraved d mounting. 
TEN DAYS? FREE TRIAL 
We take all chances—if you are not satisfied at the 
end of ten days for any reason whatsoever, return 
the diamond ring to us = your deposit will be re- 
funded to you. Se and receive this 
genuine steel blue white "tiamond ring in ahand- ¥ 
some gift box charges paid. A legal guarantee bond 
accompanies each ring. After ten 4 trial pay bal- 
ance $6.46 a a month for 12 months Price only $79.50. 





~. NO RED TAPE—NO DELAY 


by ae A Now! This offer is limited. It may never appear again. 


delay. Just send $2.U0 as a deposit. It you wish to retura 
the ff anne ring after trial, your deposit will be refunded. 
FREE BOOK OF GEMS 
Most complete Jewelry Catalog ever issued of 
Diamonds, Watches and Jewelry — newest 
designs at lowest prices. 
A full year to pay on eve 
order 
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* When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 








ARM days are here again. And with 

them that dreaded affliction, armpit 

perspiration. Surely you will not again 
spend unhappy hours of humiliation. Like 
every wholesome woman, there is nothing 
you dread so much as armpit odor and un- 
sightly perspiration stains. 

Old reliable NONSPI has brought glorious 
freedom to a million women. hy not to 
you? Harmlessly and certainly this wonder- 
tul remedy for a disordered condition, keeps 
the underarms normally dry and free from 

odor. It is a preparation that trained 
nurses use, that physicians endorse and that 
toilet and drug dealers everywhere advocate. 

No inconvenience to use—two simple ap- 
plications weekly protect you from the embar- 
rassment of excessive perspiration— protect, 
too, your gowns from ruinous perspiration 
stains. Let atrial convince you. Purchase a 
bottle from your dealer or send us your name 
and address and we wiil gladly mail you a 
liberal FREE sample. Use couponor post-card. 











THE NONSPI COMPANY 

2641 Walnut St., Kansas City, Mo. 

> Please send free testing sample to address listed 
elow. 


Name. 
Street_____ 








City pn tof 








! 
| 
| 
| 











OS So Forget 


GrayHair 


Mary T. Goldman’s Hair Color Re- 
storer is a clear, colorless liquid, clean as 
water. Nothing to wash or rub off. Re- 
newed color even and periectly natural 
in all lights. No streaking. 


My Restorer is a time-tested preparation, 
which I perfected many years ago to renew the 
original color in my own prematurely gray 
hair. I ask all who are gray to prove its worth 
by accepting my absolutely Free Trial Offer. 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 





Send today for the special patented Free 
Trial Outfit which contains a trial bottle of my 
Restorer and fullinstructions for making con- 
vincing test on one lock of hair. Indicate color 
of hair with X. If possible, enclose a lock in 
your letter, 










Please print your name and address* ™ = 1 


MARY T. GOLDMAN l 
470-H Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 1 


FREE 
TRIAL 
Lele} 6) Te}. 









I color oF of hair. Black...... ark brown...... medium 

J brown...... auburn (dark red)...... eee brown...... 

{ light 2 auburn (light red)...... blonde...... I 

DI cocincacnmimae i 
| 

t Street = City =e 


Every advertisement in 





Free Trial 


Please send your! -egaeoag a —-* Outfit. X shows i | 
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Casts of Current Photoplays 


Complete for every picture reviewed in this issue 


| Gloria Swanson; 


“MADAME SANS GENE’’—PArRAMOUNT. 


|—From the play by Victorien Sardou and 
| Emile Moreau. 
| Directed by 


Scenario by Forrest Halsey. 
Leonce Perret. The cast: 
Hubscher (Madame Sans-Gene), 
Napoleon, Emile Drain; 
Lefebvre, Charles de Roche; La Rousette, Made- 
line Guitty; Neipperg, Warwick Ward; Fouche, 
Henry Favieres; Caroline (Queen of Naples), 
Arlette Marchal; Elisa (Princess of Bacciochi), 
Renee Heribelle; Empress Marie Louise, 
Suzanne Bianchetti; Madame De Bulow, 
Denise Lorys; Savary (Minister of Police), 
Jacques Marney. 


Catherine 


“SOUL-FIRE ’’—InspiraTION.—From_ the 





| play by Martin Brown. Scenario by Josephine 


| Fane, 


| Richard 
| Carlotta Monterey; Her 


| Sydmeth; The Banker, Alexander Hesse. 


Lovett. Directed by John S. Robertson. The 
cast: Prologue—The Critics, Percy Ames and 
Charles Esdale; Howard Fane, Lee Baker; Mrs. 
Howard Fane, Efiie Shannon.  Italy—Eric 
Richard Barthelmess; The Princess Rhea, 
Carlotta Monterey; Huward Fane, Lee Baker; 
Mrs. Howard Fane, Effie Shannon; The Old 
Musician, Gus Weinberg. Paris—Eric Fane, 
Barthelmess; Zhe Princess Rhea, 
Maid, Ann Brody; 
The Prima Donna, Rita Rossi; The Orchestra 
Leader, Edward La Roche; The Dancer in the 
Music Hall, Ellalee Ruby; Mr. Simpson, the 
Attorney, George Pauncefort; Fleurette, a 
Mannequin, Aileen Berry; The Disappointed 
Musician, Harry Redding; His Wife, Louise 
Port 
Said—Eric Fane, Richard Barthelmess; San 
Francisco Sal, Helen Ware; Herbert Jones, a 


| Sailor, Walter Long; Dancers, Leah La Roux 


‘and Zebaida. 
| Richard 


The South Seas—Eric Fane, 


Barthelmess; Tetia, Bessie Love; 


| Ruau, Harriet Sterling; Nwku, Richard Harlan; 


| Directed by King Vidor. 
| Eleanor 





| 
| 
! 


| 
| 





| From the story by L. Frank Baum. 


Dr. Travers, of the Leper Island, Arthur Met- 
calfe. 


“PROUD FLESH”—MEtTROo-GoLpwyn.— 
Irom the story by Lawrence Rising. Adapted 
by Harry Behn and Agnes Christine Johnston. 
The cast: Fernanda, 
Boardman; Pat O'Malley, Pat 
|O’Malley; Don Jaime, Harrison Ford; Mrs. 
McKee, Trixie Friganza; Mr. McKee, William 
J. Kelly; Vicente, Rosita Marstini; Wong, 
Sojin; Spanish Aunt, Evelyn Sherman; "Spanish 
Uncle, George Nichols; Mrs. O’Malley, Mar- 
garet Seddon; Mrs. Casey, Lillian Elliot; San 
Francisco Girl, Priscilla Bonner. 


“ CHICKIE”—First NATIoNAL.—Scenario 
by Elenore Meherin. Directed by John 
Francis Dillon. The cast: Chickie, Dorothy 
Mackaill; Barry Dunne, John Bowers; Jon- 
athan, Hobart Bosworth; Jennie, Gladys 
Brockwell; Jake Munson, Paul Nicholson; 
Janina, Myrtle Stedman; Ila Moore, Olive 
Tell; Bess Abbott, Laura Sonderson; Mrs. 
Dunne, Louise Mackintosh. 


WIZARD OF OZ’’—CuHapwicx.— 
Adapted 
by Frank L. Baum, Jr., and Leon Lee. Di- 
rected by Larry Semon. The cast: The Scare- 
crow, Larry Semon; Dorothy, Dorothy Dwan; 
Dorothy's Mother, Mary Carr; The Wizard, 
Charlie Murray; Prince Kynde, Bryant Wash- 
burn; Countess Vishuss, Virginia Pearson; 
Prime Minister, Josef Swickard; The Tin Wood- 
man, Oliver ‘‘Babe”’ Hardy; The Ambassador, 
Otto Lederer; Colored Flunkey, G. Howe Black. 


“THE 





“THE FOOL” y by 
Channing Pollock. Scenario by Edmund 
Goulding. Directed by Harry Millarde. The 


cast: Daniel Gilchrist, Edmund Lowe; Jerry, 
Raymond Bloomer; Stedtman, Henry Sedley; 
Umanski, Paul Panzer; Hennig, A. J. Herbert; 


Goodkind, George Lessey; A Poor Man, Fred C. 
Jones; Mary Margaret, Anne Dale; Pearl, Mary 
Thurman; Clare, Brenda Bond. 


“CODE OF THE WEST ”’—Paramount.— 
Irom the story by Zane Grey. Adapted by 
Lucien Hubbard. Directed by William Kk. 
Howard. The cast: Cal Thurman, Owen 
Moore; Georgie May Stockwell, Constance 
Bennett; Mary Stockwell, Mabel Ballin; Henry 
Thurman, Charles Ogle; Bid Hatfield, David 
Butler; Enoch Thurman, George Bancroft: 
Mollie Thurman, Gertrude Short; Ma Thur- 
man, Lillian Leighton; Tuck Merry, Edward 
Gribbon; Cal Bloom, Pat Hartigan; Bud, 
Frankie Lee. 


“THE WAY OF A GIRL”—MEtro-Go Lp- 
WyN.—Story by Katherine Newlin Burt 
Scenario by Albert Shelby Le Vino. Directed 
by Robert G. Vignola. The cast: Rosamond. 
Eleanor Boardman; George, Matt Moore; 
Brand, William Russell; Matt, Mathew Betz; 
Police Judge, Charles K. French; Prize Fighter, 
Floyd Johnson; Prize Fighter, Jack Herrick; 
Traffic Cop, Leo Willis; Woman in Jail, Kate 
Price. 


“DECLASSE”—First NATIONAL.—From 
the play by Zoe Akins. Scenario by Bradley 
King and Charles Whittaker. Directed by 
Robert Vignola. Thecast: Lady Helen Haden, 
Corinne Griffith; Ned Thayer, Lloyd Hughes; 
Rudolph Solomon, Clive Brook; Sir Bruce 
Haden, Rockliffe Fellowes; Mrs. Leslie, Lilyan 
Tashman; Lady Wildering, Hedda Hopper; Sir 
Emmett Wildering, Bertram Johns; Timmins, 
Gale Henry; Mrs. Walton, Louise Fazenda; 
Mr. Walton, Eddie Lyons; Hotel Manager, 
Mario Carillo; Henri, Paul Weigel. 


“ADVENTURE” — Paramount. — From 
the story by Jack London. Scenario by A. P. 
Younger and L. G. Rigby. Directed by Victor 
Fleming. The cast: David Sheldon, Tom 
Moore; Joan Lackland, Pauline Starke; 
Morgan, Wallace Beery; Baff, Raymond 
Hatton; Tudor, Walter McGrail; Noah Noa, 
Duke Kahanamoku; Adam, James Spencer; 
Googomy, Noble Johnson. 


“THE CHARMER’’—ParaAmountT.—From 
the novel by Henry Baerlein. Scenario by Sada 
Cowan. Directed by Sidney Olcott. The cast: 
Mariposa, Pola Negri; Ralph Bayne, Wallace 
MacDonald; Dan Murray, Robert Frazer; 
Mama, Trixie Friganza; Senor Sprott, Cesare 
Gravina; Bertha Sedgwick, Gertrude Astor; Mr. 
Sedgwick, Edwards Davis; Mrs. Bayne, 
Mathilda Brundage. 


“MY SON”—First NATIONAL.—From the 
play by Martha Stanley. Scenario by Finis 
Fox. Directed by Edwin Carewe. The cast: 
Ana Silver, Nazimova; Tony, Jack Pickford; 
Ellery Parker, Hobart Bosworth; Felipe 
Vargas, Ian Keith; Rosa Pina, Mary Akin; 
Capt. Joe Bamby, Charles A. Murray; Betty 
Smith, Constance Bennett; Hattie Smith, Dot 
Farley. 


“PERCY”—Tuos. H. INcE.—From the 
novel by William H. Hamby. Scenario by Eve 
Unsell and J. G. Hawks. Directed by R. 
William Neill. The cast: Percival Rogeen (as 
child), Don Marion; Mrs. Rogeen, Louise 
Dresser; Jasper Rogeen, Joseph Kilgour; Per- 
cival Rogeen (grown up), Charles Ray; James, 
Clyde McAtee; “Breezy” Barnes, David 
Winter; Holy Joe, Charles Murray; Reedy 
Jenkins, Victor McLaglen; Jenkins’ First 
Henchman, Jack Cosgrove; Jenkins’ Second 
Henchman, Richard Neill; Lolita, Betty 
Riythe; Imogene Chandler, Barbara Bedford: 


PROTOPLAY MAGAZINE is guaranteed. 
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Mr. Chandler, Adelbert Knott; Her Chinese 
Cook, Chew Ho. 


“HIS SUPREME MOMENT” — First 
NATIONAL.—From the story by May Edginton. 
Adapted by Frances Marion. Directed by 
George Fitzmaurice. The cast: Carla King, 
Blanche Sweet; John Douglas, Ronald Colman; 
Sara Deeping, Kathlyn Myers; Betty Light 
(Mrs. King), Belle Bennett; Harry Avon, Cyril 
Chadwick; Adrian, Ned Sparks; Mueva, Nick 
De Ruiz. 


“WAKING UP THE TOWN”—UNITED 
Artists.—Story by James Cruze and Frank 
Condon. Directed by Vernon Keyes. The 
cast: Jack Joyce, Jack Pickford; Mrs. Joyce, 
Claire McDowell; Abner Hope, Alec B. 
Francis; Mary Ellen Hope, Norma Shearer; 
Curt Horndyke, Herbert Pryor; Helen Horn- 
dyke, Ann May; Joe Lakin, George Dromgold. 


“SACKCLOTH AND SCARLET”—Par- 
AMOUNT.—From the novel by George Gibbs. 
Scenario by Tom Geraghty, Jules Furthman 
and Julie Herne. Directed by Henry King. 
The cast: Joan Freeman, Alice Terry; Stephen 
Edwards, Orville Caldwell; Polly Freeman, 
Dorothy Sebastian; Etienne Fochard, Otto 
Matiesen; Beatrice Selignac, Kathleen Kirk- 
ham; Samuel Curtis, John Miljan; Miss Curtis, 
Clarissa Selwynne; Jack, Jack Huff. 


“T WANT MY MAN”—First NATIONAL. 
—From the novel by Maxwell Struthers Burt. 
Adapted by Earl Hudson. Directed by 
Lambert Hillyer. The cast: Gulian Eyre, 
Milton Sills; Vida Eyre, Doris Kenyon; Lael 
Satori, May Allison; Drusilla, Phyllis Haver; 
Phillip, Paul Nicholson; Mrs. Eyre, Kate 
Bruce; Mrs. Satori, Theresa Maxwell Conover; 
Mr. Eyre, Louis Stern; French Doctor, Charles 
Lane; American Doctor, George W. Howard. 


“CONFESSIONS OF A QUEEN” — 
MeEtRO-GoLpwyNn.—From the novel by Al- 
phonse Daudet. Adapted by Agnes Christine 
Johnson. Directed by Victor Seastrom. The 
cast: The Queen, Alice Terry; The King, Lewis 
Stone; Prince Alexei, John Bowers; Eleanora, 
Eugenie Besserer; Sephora, Helena D’Algy; 
Prince Zara, Frankie Darro; Duke of Rosen, 
Joseph Dowling; Lewin, Andre de Beranger; 
Revolutionary Leader, Bert Sprotte; Revolution- 
ary Officer, Wilbur Highie; King’s Valet, Otto 
floffman; Queen’s Maid, Frances Hatton; 
King’s Parisian Valet, James McElhern 


“MEN AND WOMEN ’”—ParamountT.— 
From the play by David Belasco and Henry C. 
De Mille. Scenario by Clara Beranger. 
Directed by William De Mille. The cast: Will 
Prescott, Richard Dix; Agnes Prescott, Claire 
Adams; Ned Seabury, Neil Hamilton; Israel 
Cohen, Robert Edeson; Arnold Kirke, Henry 
Stephenson; Kate, Flora Finch. 


“ONE WAY STREET ”’—Frirst NATIONAL. 
—From the story by Beale Davis. Scenario by 
Earl Hudson. Directed by John Francis 
Dillon. The cast: Bobby Austin, Ben Lyon; 
Lady Sylvia Hutton, Anna Q. Nilsson; Elizabeth 
Stuart, Marjorie Daw; Lady Frances Thompson, 
Dorothy Cummings; Sir Edward Hutton, 
Lumsden Hare; Kathleen Lawrence, Mona 
Kingsley; John Stuart, Thomas Holding. 


“CONTRABAND ”—Paramount. — From 
the novel by Clarence Budington Kelland. 
Scenario by Jack Cunningham. Directed by 
Alan Crosland. The cast: Carmel Lee, Lois 
Wilson; Deputy Jenney, Noah Beery; Launcelot 
Bangs, Raymond Hatton; Evan B. Pell, Ray- 
mond McKee; Sheriff Churchill, Charles Ogle; 
Tubal, Luke Cosgrave; Abner Fownes, Edwards 
Davis; Simmy, Johnny Fox; George Bogardus, 
Victor Potel; Jared Whitfield, Alphonse Ethier; 
Pee Wee Bangs, Cesare Gravina; Mrs. Church- 
ill, Lillian Leighton. 


“SEVEN CHANCES” — MeEtro-Gorp- 
wyN.—From the comedy by Roi Cooper 


He Had Loved Her 
Best of Them All 


The warmth of her youthful 

coloring had charmed him 

from the first. For that he 
would love her always. 


SHE remembered it now—the evening he first 
told her of his love. “How beautiful you 
are dear” he had said “always glowing and 
sparkling, little maid 0’ rosy cheeks.” es ; 

Her happiness had been beyond words. It was ae 
late that evening when he left—she had glanced iia 
hastily into the mirror and from its depths, a reflec- 
tion of PERT rosiness greeted her. How gladshe Pert Cream Rouge, ap- 
was that she had been using PERT Rouge! Whe- 5a with slightly bo pet 
ther dancing, motoring, shopping or swimming, pr Fos, yy ale 
PERT once applied, was on to stay. Yet it would 
vanish at the touch of cold cream or soap. 

There are now two kinds of Pert Rouge to use. 
One of greaseless cold cream base, patted into the 
skin first, assures perfect adherence. After powder- 
ing, to intensify the rosy coloring, use Pert Com- 
pact Rouge. One may be applied without the 
other, of course. Both are waterproof. 

For a white skin we recommend light orange 
cream Pert (changes to pink on the skin) and blush 
tint Compact. 

For a medium skin, dark orange cream Pert and 
blush tint Compact. 

For an olive skin, rose shade cream Pert and 
rose Compact. 

Pert waterproof Lipstick to match. Rouge and 
Lipstick, 75¢. 

Mail the coupon today with 12¢ for a generous 
sample of Pert Cream Rouge. 


ROSS COMPANY 
241 West 17th Street New York 


‘Pert Rouge 








co 
Pert Rouge, 75c, in 
U.S. and Canada. 





















Wash Away Pounds of Fat 

Double Chins and 

Years of Age with 
La-Mar Reducing Soap 


Sheinks the Skin as it Dissolves the Fat 


The new discovery, La-Mar reducing soap, brings quick and 
amazing results. No dieting, no exercising, nothing to take 
internally. Reduce any part of the body at will without af- 
fecting any other part. La-Mar acts like magic on double 
chin, big abdomen, ugly, shapeless ankles, wrists and arms, 
large hips or breasts, or on superfluous fat on any part of 
the body or all over it. It is easy and pleasant to use and 
absolutely harmless—cleansing, cooling, soothing and ef- 
fective. La-Mar Reducing Soap is sent direct to you by 
mail, postpaid, in plain wrapper, on a money-back guaran- 
tee. Price 50c a cake or three cakes for $1.00; one to three 
cakes usually accomplish its purpose. Send cash or money- 
order today. You'll be surprised at results. 


LA-MAR LABORATORIES 
556-F Perry-Payne Building Cleveland, Ohio 


When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 











Marie Prevost, mischievous-eyed Warner Brothers Star 


A sidelong glance. 


A spirit of mischief. 
A come hither look- 


darted from a pair of lovely eyes—all the love- 
lier because they are fringed by dark, luxuriant 
lashes. ‘The winsome little coquette brings 
out the beauty of her eyes by darkening the 
lashes with WINX, and then she worries no 
more about it, for she knows it is waterproof 
and will neither run nor smear. 


Try it yourself. Darken your lashes with 
WINX and see how much heavier and longer 
they will seem and how much beauty will be 
added to your eyes. WINX dries instantly and is harm- 
less. Brush for applying attached to stopper of bottle. 
Complete, 75c in U.S. and Canada. Black and brown. 
For shaping the eyebrows, use WINX- 
ETTE (cake form). Trace it through the 
eyebrows after powdering. Complete, 
with tiny one-row brush and mirror, 50c. 
Black and brown. 

Mail 12c today for a generous sample of 
WINX. Another 12c brings a sample of 
PERT, the rouge that won’t rub off. 


ROSS COMPANY 


241 West 17th Street New Vaek 
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GRAY HAIR 
banished in 
15 minutes with 





INECTO RAPID “NoTOX is specifi- 
cally guaranteed to reclaim permanently 
the original color of naturally gray, 


streaked or faded hair. It may be had 
in 18 shades, from radiant blonde to raven black; 
and even under the closest scrutiny its applica- 
tion cannot be detected. It will neither rub off 
nor be affected by shampooing, curling, salt 
water, perspiration, sunshine, Turkish or Rus- 
sian Baths. It will not affect permanent waving 
—and permanent waving does not affect INECTO 
RAPID NOTOX. Contains no paraphenylene 
diamine. Beware of imit ations—look for NOTOX 
on the package. It is your protection. 


SEND NO MONEY 
Merely ask us to send vou full particulars about 
INECTO RAPID NGTOX and our Beauty 


Analysis Chart A-30. 
INECTO, INC. 
Laboratories and Salons 
33-35 West 46th Street 
New York, N. Y. 
Sold by Best Beauty Shops, Drug 
and Department Stores 


Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Inc., 171 Madison Ave., N. Y. C. 
Sales Representatives. 




















WHY NOT 24 $5 Sur: 

mer and Fali gath- 
ering butterflies, insects? I buy hundreds of 
kinds for collections. Some worth $1 to $7 each; 
simple outdoor work with my instructions, pic- 
tures, price-list. Send 10c (not stamps) for my 
Illuetrated Prospectus before sending butterflies. 

MR. SINCLAIR, Dealer in Insects 


Dept. 42, Box 1424 San Diego, Cali‘. 





Every advertisement 





Megrue. Scenario by Jean Havez, Clyde 
Bruckman and Joseph Mitchell. Directed by 
Buster Keaton. The cast: Buster Keaton, 
Ruth Dwyer, T. Roy Barnes, Smitz Edwards, 
Frankie Raymond, Erwin Connelly, Jules 
Cowles. 


“RECOMPENSE”—WarneErR BROTHERS. 
—From the story by Robert Keable. Adap- 
ted by Dorothy Farnum. Directed by 
Harry Beaumont. The cast: Julie Gamelyn, 
Marie Prevost; Peter Graham, Monte Blue; Dr. 
Sampson, John Roche; Stenhouse, George 
Siegman; Mosheshoe, Charles Stevens; Angelica, 
Virginia Brown Faire; Col. Donovan, Wm. Cc. 
Davidson; African Dancing Girl, Etta Lee; 
Officer, John Patrick; A/rs. Donovan, Katherine 
| Lewis. 





“MY WIFE AND I”’—Warner.—From 
the story by Harriet Beecher Stowe. Scenario 
by Julien Josephson. Directed by Millard 
| Webb. The cast: Alrs. Stuart Borden, Irene 
| Rich; Mr. Stuart Borden, Huntly Gordon; 
Stuart Borden, Jr., John Harron; Betty Allen, 
|Constance Bennett; Valet, Tom Ricketts; 
| Estelle Loring, Claire de Lorez. 
| “LILIES OF THE STREETS’—F. B. O. 
| From the story by Elizabeth J. Monroe. 
Fosencag by Harry Chandlee. Directed by 
Joseph Levering. The cast: Judith Lee, 
Virginia Lee Corbin; Frank Delmoro, Wheeler 
| Oakman; Nita Moore, Peggy Kelly; John 
| Harding, Johnnie Walker; Margy Hopkins, 
Irma Harrison; Mrs. Hamilton, Mrs. Mary E. 
Hamilton; Mrs. Hamilton’s Assistant, Eliza- 
beth J. Monroe. 


““MAN AND MAID’”—MEtrRo-Gotpwyn. 
—From the story by Elinor Glyn. Adapted by 
Elinor Glyn. Directed by Victor Schertzinger. 
The cast: Sir Nicholas Thormonde, Lew Cody; 
Alathea Bultecl, Harriet Hammond; Suzette, 
Renee Adoree; The Countess Coralie, Paulette 
Duval; Burton, Alec B. Francis; Colonel George 
Harcourt, Crawford Kent; Maurice, David 
Mir; Honorable Bobby Bulteel, Gerald Grove; 
Lady Tilda Bulteel, Jacqueline Gadsden; 
| Alwood Chester, Irving Hartley; The Marquise 
| Odette, Dagmar Desmond; Alice, Leonie Lester. 





“THE BRIDGE OF SIGHS”’—Warner.— 
| From the story by Charles K. Harris. Adapted 
by Hope Loring and Louis Leighton. Directed 
by Phil Rosen. The cast: Linda Harper, 
Dorothy Mackaill; Billy Craig, Creighton Hale; 
John Harper, Alec B. Francis; Glenn Hayden, 
Richard Tucker; William Craig, Ralph Lewis; 
Smithers, Clifford Saum; Mrs. Wm. Craig, 
Fanny Midgley; Mrs. Smithers, Aileen Man- 
| ning. 





“SCHOOL FOR WIVES”’—Viracraru.— 
From the novel by Leonard Merrick. Scenario 
by Victor Hugo Halperin. Directed by Victor 
Hugo Halperin. The cast: Richard Keith, 
Conway Tearle; Betty Lynch, Sigrid Holmquist; 
| Lady Atherton, Peggy Kelly; Jordan B. Lynch, 
Arthur Donaldson; Howard Lynch, Allan Simp- 
son; Dardy Waldehast, Jill Lynn; Harold 
WW ‘aldehast, ‘Orlando Daly; Ralph, Brian Dun- 
levy; Tomlinson, Dick Lee; Muggins, Dorothy 
Allen; Ronald Van Stuyvesant, Gerald Oliver 
| Smith; Kitty Dawson, Emily Chichester; Mary 
W ilson, Alyce Mills. 


“A CAFE IN CAIRO”—Proptcers Dis- 
TRIBUTING.—From the novel by Izola For- 
rester. Scenario by Harvey Gates. Directed 
by Chet Withey. The cast: Naida, Priscilla 
Dean; Barry Braxton, Robert Ellis; Jaradi, 
Carl Stockdale; Batooka, Evelyn Selbie; Kali, 
Harry Woods; Tom Hays, John Steppling; 
| Rosamond, Marie Crisp; Gaza, Carmen Phillips; 





ADVERTISING SECTION 





Col. Alastair-Ker, Larry Steers; Evelyn, Ruth 
King; Sadek, Vincente Orona. 


“HEADWINDS” — UNIVERSAL-JEWEL. — 
From the kook by A. M. Sinclair Wilt. Sce- 
nario by Edward T. Lowe, Jr. Directed by 
Herbert Blache. The cast: Peter Rosslyn, 
House Peters; Patricia Van Pelt, Patsy Ruth 
Miller; John Templeton Arnold, Richard 
Travers; Winthrop Van Pelt, Arthur Hoyt; 
Theodore Van Pelt, William Austin; Nurse, 
Lydia Yeamans Titus; Woo Lang, Togo Yama- 
mato; Wai Sai, George Kuwa; Foo, K. Nambu. 


“MARRIAGE IN TRANSIT”—Wr11am 
TFox.—Story by Grace Lutz. Directed by R. 
William Neill. The cast: Cyril Gordon, 
Edmund Lowe; Holden, Edmund Lowe; Celia 
Hathaway, Carole Lombard; Haynes, Adolph 
Milar; Burnham, Frank Beal; Aide, Harvey 
Clark; Valet, Fred Walton; Conspirators, Byron 
Douglas, Wade Boteler, Fred Butler, Fred 
Becker, Edward Chandler. 


“THE RAINBOW TRAIL”—Fox.—Story 
by Zane Grey. Scenario by Lynn Reynolds. 
Directed by Lynn Reynolds. The cast: John 
Shefford, Tom Mix; Fay Larkin, Anne Corn- 
wall; Jake Willets, George Bancroft; Joe Lake, 
Lucien L ittlefield; Beasley Willets, Mark 
Hamilton; Bess Erne, Vivian Oakland; Nas Ta 
Bega, Steve Clements; Venters, Tom Delmar; 
Shadd, Fred Desilva; Lassiter, Doc Roberts; 
Jane, Carol Holloway; Annie, Diana Miller. 


“THE CRIMSON RUNNER” — Pro- 
DUCERS DISTRIBUTING CORPORATION.—From 
the story by Harvey Gates. Adapted by 
Harvey Gates. Directed by Tom Forman. 
The cast: Bianca Schreber, Priscilla Dean; 
Alfred Schreber, Bernard Siegel; Gregory (later, 
von Krutz), Alan Hale; Count Meinhard von 
Bauer, Ward Crane; Baron Rudolph, James 
Neill; Prince Semlin, Charles H. Mailes; Prin- 
cess Cecile, Ilsa de Lindt; Conrad, the Black, 
Mitchell Lewis; Bobo, the Valet, Taylor Holmes; 
Captain of Police, Arthur Millett. 


“THE HUNTED WOMAN”—WILrIAmM 
I'ox.—F'rom the story by James Oliver Cur- 
wood. Scenario by Robert N. Lee. Directed 
by John Conway. The cast: Joanne Gray, 
Seena Owen; John Aldous, Earl Schenck; 
Marie, Diana Miller; Culver Rann, Cyril Chad- 
wick; Joe De Bar, Francis McDonald; Charlie, 
Edward Piel; Quade, Victor MacLaglen. 


“ACROSS THE DEADLINE ”’—Propvc- 
TIONS, INc.—From the story by Ford Beebe. 
Directed by William Steiner. The cast: Clem 
Wainright, Leo Maloney; Shirley Ravelle, 
Josephine Hill; Afartin Ravelle, Thomas Ling- 
ham; Rance Ravelle, Rulon Slaughter; Ben 
Larrago, Bud Osborn; ‘Shifty’ Sands, Pat 
Rooney; Judge White, Geo. Williamson; Mrs. 
Ravelle, Florence Lee; Buck Ballard, White- 
horse; Station Agent, Alfred Hewson. 





“THE BURNING TRAIL’”—UNIVERSAL. 
—Scenario by Isadore Bernstein. Directed by 
Arthur Rosson. The cast: ‘Smiling Bill” 
Flannigan, William Desmond; “ Texas,” Albert 
J. Smith; Nell Loring, Mary MclIvor; “ Black’ 
Loring, James Corey; John Corliss, Jack 
Dougherty; Tommy Corliss, Edmund Cobb: 


“THE NIGHT SHIP’’—Lumas.—Scenario 
by Henry McCarty. Directed by Henry 
McCarty. The cast: Bob Randall, Robert 
Gordon; Martha Randall, Mary Carr; Eliza- 
beth Hobbs, Margaret Fielding; Capt. Jed 
Hobbs, Tom Santchi; Jimson Weed, Charles 
Sellon; David Brooks, Willis Marks; Eli Stubbs, 
Charles Mack; Jeanelte Hobbs, Mary Frances 
McLain. 








Rules for $5,000 Prize Contest on page 58 
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PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE—ADVERTISING SECTION 133 


Yes, Mister De Mille! 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 33 ] 


My guide swung wide the heavy portal 
with something of an ecclesiastical gesture 
and I found myself in a chamber dim, lofty 
and oppressive. And quite, quite alone. No 
sign of God. I took one or two tentative 
steps, falling somewhat noisily over various 
furry pelts, dismembered jungle heads and 
suchlike. 

Still no sign of God. Perhaps, I thought, 
perhaps I am not to meet him face to Face. 

Perhaps he will appear to me in a pillar of 
fire, or as a Voice issuing from one of the 
breathing censors. 

Silence. 

Silence thick as velvet and heavy as a pall. 
I became uneasy. Maybe the joke was on me. 
Perhaps I was dead and this was the antecham- 
ber of Judgment. I began to count off my 
sins... 

The light filtered in dimly and religiously. 
The incense spiralled and curvetted into weird 
semblances of nude figures. This made me 
feel a little better. 

I thought I recognized Nita Naldi in one 
spiral, Leatrice Joy in another, Lillian Rich in 
still another . . . De Mille must be somewhere 
about... 


"THERE were pelts and preciosities. There 
were great carven throne-chairs here and 
there. I began to lose faith in my fibia, or 
whatever the knee-bone is called. 

No sign at all of God. 

Then—then a Voice saying, ‘‘Here I am, 
Miss—”’ and from behind a curtain depend- 
ing, so far as I could tell, merely from the wall 
against which God must have been severely 
flattened, appeared C. B. Himself, approach- 
ing me with outstretched Hand. I assumed 
that I was to kiss the Hand and I compromised 
by implanting a chaste, disembodied salute 
upon the Signet Ring. 

I was then directed to a chair directly facing 
an immense white spot light. God sat, at a 
point of vantage, with His back to the same. 
I squirmed. This, I felt, was unfair. How 
could I be flippant and at ease with the 
lipstick donated by Anna Q. Nilsson belying 
my words of wisdom and contradiction and 
the rouge I stole from Constance Talmadge 
camouflaging the maidenly blushes that might 
be calculated to soften the Heavenly Heart? 

What to do? 

Silence. 

Silence in which one might hear a world 
drop. 

Then feebly from me, “Er... now that time 
has... has had a shot at it .. . are you getting 
the reaction you hoped from ‘The Ten Com- 
mandments’?”’ 

Wearily, wearily from the Throne-chair, 
‘Ah, Miss —, every man who conceives a great 
idea is crucified.”’ 

“Yes, Mis-ter De Mille.” 

“‘But there comes a time in the life of every 
man when his Great Moment strikes. The 
supreme moment to do the Great Thing for 
his fellow men. With the conception of ‘The 
Ten Commandments’ that Great Moment 
came—to me.” 

“Yes, Mis-ter De Mille.” 

“And if I have awakened Humanity ever 
so lightly to the truth that they cannot break 
the Ten Commandments or the Ten Command- 
ments will break them, then I shall not have 
lived in vain.” 

“‘N—yes, Mis-ter De Mille.” 

“The world cannot live without Religion. 

“The world cannot live without God. 

“A world without religion is a world without 
Hope.” 

“YES, MIS-TER DE MILLE.” 

“Tt is so nice of you to feel the way you do 
about my picture. Will you come and talk 
with me again, perhaps when I am next in 
New York?” 

“VES, MIS-TER DE MILLE!” 
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‘Both gir!s left their rouge at home, but one had used Jarnac and didn’t worry!’’ 


A Natural Color at last, for both Cheeks and Lips 


MOIST 


“I wish I could find the wight rouge!”” How many 
times have you said it? Here it 1s! Not another 
dry color that goes on in dabs—but a marvelously 
smooth, soft, mozstcolor that you blend with perfectly 
wonderful result. Madam, do not disregard this real 
discovery—for moist makeup is not only here tostay, 
but must surely doom the cruder kinds! 








A True Makeup at Last 











Artists have always worked in oi/s for beauty and 
realism. Crayon is too coarse. Small wonder, then, 
that a true blood-red in solidified oils brought a new 
beauty-power to makeup! Jarnac is a new form of 
color—a brilliant color impossible in dry form. Itis 
wonderfully natural when spread; by comparison, the 
hard red spots from rouge-puff are ridiculously unreal. 
The same difference is seen in lips as well—for this one 
blood-red blend is the same perfect red for lips—your 
fingertip tinged with Jarnacis an end tolip-stick too. 

The French formula Jarnac has, in fact, overcome 
every one of the mistakes of makeup which have made 
such a burlesque of beauty in this country. 





Some Amazing Properties 











Observe these five extraordinary properties, any one 
of which would be reward enough for trying Jarnac: 

This form of color has what artists call ‘‘spread’’ 
and leaves not the suggestion of a line where its per- 
fect film of color begins or ends. 
. Moisture has xo effect whatever on this color which 
is itself moist! Not even tears can streak the cheeks, 
nor does wetting the lips dissolve it. It lasts! Use 





Rouge! 


Neither perspiration nor powder affects it. No dab, 
dab, all the day—with Jarnac! 

The soothing, healing, essential oils in Jarnac pass 
every pure food test—you could eat.it down! Such a 
compound is of very real benefit to skin and A 
pores, and America’s leading dermatological , ie 
doctor has said so. /} 7 

Only one color—a blood-red match for both ; ; 
cheeks and lips—and for the same reason the 
one color is a perfect match for all types of a) 
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jOn Your Druggist’s Counter NOW 
YASS 





Most drugstores display this card 
of Jarnac. If your druggist hasn’t 
it, mail this coupon with 5c 
(stamps, if you like) for full box, 
prepaid. (4) 


JARNAC et CIE 


(Foreign inquiries may be addressed 
to 153 Rue Marcadet, Paris) 
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250 Art Portraits 
f 


Leading Moving 
Picture Stars 
Only $1.75 


Reproduced in rotogravure portraits, 
are alphabetically arranged. An ideal 
reference book. Use the coupon on page 144. 
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Sizes for Free 
all types a Demon- 
of nuses. mi co « stration if 
¥ desired 


je GENUINE (Patented) 
Shapes while you sleep. Rapid, pain- 
a,\ lessand safe. The ANITAis a Gen- 
Ye4-) wineand most Comfortable Nose Sup- 
; rter. Absolutely GUARANTEED. 
ighly recommended by 
Physicians 
Write for FREE booklet, en 
“Nature’s Way to Happiness” - 


The ANITA Co. 


Dept. 628 Anita Building, 


ANITA NOSE ADJUSTER 





Gold Medal 
Winner Feb.’23 655 High St., Newark, N. J. BEFORE-AFTER 
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BATHASWEET 


The Favorite Luxury of Gentlewomen 
To step into a bath that smells like a flower garden—into water so soft and limpid it 
seems to caress the body! Bathasweet brings this luxury to you. A sprinkle of it fills the 
; \ room with fragrance, makes the water soft and soothing, and leaves about you that inde- 
i\\ finable, ‘‘scentless’’ perfume that is the very height of daintiness. In cans, 25c, 50¢ and 
\ \' ] ——s] $1.00. In beautiful glass package, $1.50. For sale at all drug and dept. stores. 10c 
WA ra can sent FREE if you write the C.S. WELCH CO., Dept. PG. N. Y. C. 





When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE. 
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What the Stars 


WEST COAST 


(Unless otherwtse spectfied studios are at Hollywood) 


BERWILLA STUDIO, 5821 Santa Monica Blvd. 


Ben Wilson directing ‘‘The White Baqueio”’ with 
Yakima Canutt. 


BUD BASKEY PROD., 1442 Beachwood Drive. 


Bud Baskey directing ‘‘Makers of Men” with 
Kenneth MacDonald. 


BUSTER KEATON STUDIO, 1025 Lillian Way. 


Production will soon commence on ‘“‘ Mr. Battling 
Buttler’’ with Buster Keaton. 


CALIFORNIA STUDIOS, 1416 North Gower Street. 
H. J. Brown Prod. Al Rogell directing ‘‘ Crack o’ 
Dawn" with Reed Howes. 
Hercules Prod. Bruce Mitchell directing 
“Shackled Lightning’’ with Frank Merrill. 
Jackson Prod. Billy Joy directing Leo White in 
an untitled production. 


Olympic Prod. Clifford Wheeler directing an all- 
star cast in ‘‘ Enemies of Youth.’ 


CENTURY COMEDIES, 6100 Sunset Blvd. 
Charles Lamont directing Wanda Wiley in ‘‘Home 
Coming. 


Noel Smith directing ‘Sight Seeing” 


with Eddie 
Gordon. 


CHARLES CHAPLIN STUDIO, 1416 La Brea Ave. 
Inactive. 


CHRISTIE STUDIO, 6101 Sunset Blvd. 


Archie Mayo directing ‘‘Sweet Cookie"’ with 
Walter Hiers. 

Harold Beaudine directing Bobby Vernon in an 
untitled comedy. 


CECIL B. DE MILLE STUDIO, Culver City, Cal, 


Work has not started on any production. The fol- 
lowing have been signed by Cecil B. De Mille: 
Leatrice Joy, Florence Vidor, Lillian Rich, Ver. 
Reynolds, Edmund Burns, Robert Edeson, Rod La 
Rocque, Jetta Goudal and William Boyd. 


FINE ARTS STUDIO, 4500 Sunset Blvd. 


Jules White directing Mickey Bennett in an un- 
titled comedy. 

Steve Roberts cred Nelson and Bradley in an 
untitled comedy 

Norman Taurog directing Lige Conley in an un- 
titled comedy. 


F. B. O. STUDIO, 780 N. Gower Street. 


Wesley Ruggles directing ‘‘The Pace Makers” 
with Alberta Vaughn and George O'Hara. 
Harry Garson directing ‘‘High and Handsome” 
with Lefty Flynn. 
Ralph Ince directing ‘‘The Chatterbox” with 
Evelyn Brent. 
Arthur Rosson directing ‘‘Sporting Grit’’ with 
Richard Talmadge and Peggy Shaw. 
James Hogan directing ‘‘ The Bandit’s Baby” with 
Thomson. 
Chadwick Prod. Larry Semon directing him- 
self in a two-reel comedy. 
Richard Stanton directing ‘‘American Pluck” 
with George Walsh and Wanda Hawley. 
Production will soon commence on ‘‘ The Un- 
chastened Woman’’ with Theda Bara. 


FIRST NATIONAL PROD., United Studios. 


Irving Cummings directing ‘‘The Desert Flower" 
with Colleen Moore and Lloyd Hughes. 


Samuel Goldwyn Prod. Inactive. 


Corinne Griffith Prod. Al Santell has com- 
pleted ‘‘Modern Madness”? with Corinne 
Griffith, Harrison Ford, Kenneth Harlan and 
Malcolm McGregor. 


Frank Lloyd Prod. Frank Lloyd directing 
“Winds of Chance” with Anna Q. Nilsson, 
Ben Lyon and Viola Dana. 

Joseph M. Schenck Prod. 
Normadge Talmadge Prod. 
owetzki directing ‘‘Graustark”’ 
Talmadge and Eugene O’Brien. 

Constance Talmadge Prod. Sidney Franklin 


directing ‘‘The Twin Sister”’ with Constance 
Talmadge. 


Dimitri Buch- 
with Norma 


FOX STUDIO, 1401 N. Western Ave. 


foun <a directing ‘‘Lightnin’’’ with Jay J. 
nt, J. Farrell MacDonald, Madge Bellamy, 
Richard Travers and Ethel Clayton. 


Victor Schertzinger directing ‘‘The Wheel” with 
Clara Horton. 


Rowland V. Lee directing ‘‘Havoc”’ with George 
O’Brien. 


Production has started on ‘Kiss Barrier’’ with 
Edmund Lowe and Claire Adams. 


and Directors Are Doing NOW 


HOLLYWOOD STUDIOS, 6642 Santa Monica Blvd. 


mone. Dist Corp. 
The Romance of #n Actress” 
Hammerstein. 


Scott Dunlap directing ‘‘Texas Tramp" with 


Harry Carey. 

Tom Foreman directing ‘‘Off the Highway” 

with Marguerite de la Motte and John Bowers. 
Associated Exhibitors. Production will soon 

commence on “Manhattan Madness” with Jack 

Dempsey and Estelle Taylor. 


LASKY STUDIO, 1520 Vine Street. 


Raoul Walsh directing ‘*The Wanderer" with 
William Collier, Jr., hen Nissen and Ernest 
Torrence. 

William K. Howard directing ‘‘The Light of the 
Western Stars’’ with billie Dove and Jack Holt. 
William de Mille directing ‘‘Lost—A Wife” with 
Adolphe Menjou, Greta Nissen and Bobby Agnew 
Douglas MacLean will soon start production. 


James Cruze has completed ‘‘Welcome Home" 
with Lois Wilson, Warner Baxter and Luke 
Cosgrave. 

Mal St. Clair has completed ‘‘Are Parents People?" 
with Betty Bronson, Florence Vidor, Adolphe 
Menjou and Herbert Rawlinson. 


Irvin Willat directing ‘‘Rugged Water” with Lois 
Wilson, Warner Baxter and Wallace Beery. 


a= RO, — DWYN, MAYER STUDIO, Culver 
‘ity, 

Edmund Goulding directing ‘‘ Wrath" with Pauline 
Starke, Lucile La Verne, Conrad Nagel and 
George K. Arthur. 

Robert. Leonard directing ‘‘Time the Comedian” 
with Mae Busch, Lew Cody and Roy Stewart. 
Reginald Barker directing ‘‘The White Desert” 
with Conway Tearle and Aileen Pringle. 
Tod “oie directing ‘‘The Mystic.”’ 
named. 

Monts Bell directing ‘‘ Pretty Ladies’’ with Za Su 
Pitts and Tom Moore. 


Cast not 


PICKFORD FATRBANKS STUDIO, 7100 Santa 
Monica Blvd. 


William Beaudine directing 
Rooney” with Mary Pickford. 
Donald Crisp directing ‘“‘Don Q" with Douglas 
Fairbanks, Mary Astor and Jean Hersholt. 


“Little Annie 


HAL ROACH STUDIO, Culver City, Cal. 
Leo McCarey directing Charlie Chase in an un- 
titled comedy. 


J. A. Howe directing Glenn Tyron in an untitled 
comedy. 


Robert McGowan directing ‘Our Gang” in an un- 
titled comedy. 


SENNETT STUDIO, 1712 Glendale Blvd. 


Del Lord directing Billy Bevan in an untitled 
comedy. 
Lloyd Bacon directing Ralph Graves in an untitled 
comedy. 
Eddie Cline directing Alice Day in an untitled 
comedy. 


Harry Edwards directing Harry Langdon in an un- 
titled comedy. 


UNIVERSAL STUDIO, Universal City, Cal. 
Clifford Smith directing ‘‘Lightning Jack’’ with 
Jack Hoxie. 

King Baggott directing ‘“The Home Maker” with 
Alice Joyee and Clive Brook. 

Ernest Laemmle directing ‘‘The Dynamiter’s 
Daughter’’ with Josie Sedgwick. 

Production will soon start on ‘Gallantry’ with 
Norman Kerry. 

Clarence Brown will direct ‘‘ Doubling for Cupid” 
with Laura La Plante. 

Herbert Blache directing ‘‘The Love Rider"’ with 
Hoot Gibson. 


VITAGRAPH STUDIO, 1708 Talmadge Street. 


J. Stuart Blackton directing ‘‘The Happy War- 
rior” with Malcolm MacGregor and Alice Calhoun. 


WARNER BROTHERS, 5842 Sunset Blvd. 


Fred Newmeyer directing ‘‘The Man on the Box” 
with Syd Chaplin. 

Millard Webb directing ‘‘The Golden ieee 
with Huntly Gordon and Helene Chadwick 

Roy Del Ruth direcving ‘The Inevitable Million- 
aire’ with Matt Moore, Louise Fazenda and 
Willard Louis. 

Alan Crosland directing ‘‘Bobbed Hair’ with 
Marie Prevost, Kenneth Harlan and _ Louise 
Fazenda. 

Herman Raymaker directing ‘‘Below the Line” 
with Rin-tin-tin. 


Hunt Stromberg directing 
with Elaine 


EAST COAST 


FIRST NATIONAL, Biograph, 807 East 175th St., 
New York City. 
Webster Campbell directing ‘‘The Half Way Girl”’ 
with Doris Kenyon. 


PARAMOUNT STU ring Pierce Ave. and Sixth 
St., Long Island City, XN. 


Edward Sutherland directing ‘‘The Wild Wild 
Girl"’ with Bebe Daniels and Rod La Rocque. 


Herbert Brenon directing ‘‘ The Street of Forgotten 
Men” with Mary Brian and Perey Marmont. 


Frank Tuttle directing ‘‘ California or Bust’’ with 
Richard Dix, Esther Ralston and Diana Kane. 


TEC ART STUDIO, 344 West 44th St., New York 
City. 


Inspiration Pictures. John Robertson directing 
“Shore Leave” with Richard Barthelmess and 
Dorothy Mackaill. 


St. Regis Pictures. T. Carlysle Atkins direct- 
ing ‘‘Headlines’’ with Louis Bartels. 
UNIVERSAL STUDIO, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Phil Rosen directing ‘‘The White Monkey” with 
Barbara La Marr and Charles Mack. 


VITAGRAPH STUDIO, 15th St. and Locust Ave., 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Victor Hugo Halperin directing ‘‘The Unknown 
a with Elsie Ferguson, Mildred Harris, Frank 
Mayo. 


CHANGES IN TITLES 
ASSOCIATED EXHIBITORS 


‘*Water Shy" will be released as ‘‘ Keep Smiling.” 


FBO: 


“Yellow Faces’’ will be released as ‘Tearing 
Through.”’ 


FIRST NATIONAL 


“The National Anthem” will be released as 
‘*Modern Madness.” 


METRO-GOLDWYN 


“wg 


Sun Up” will be released as ‘‘ Wrath.” 


BUSINESS NEWS OFFICES 


Associated Exhibitors, Inc., 35 West 45th St., New 
York City. 


Associated First National Pictures, 383 Madison Ave., 
New York City. Richard Barthelmess Prod., In- 
spiration Pictures, 565 Fifth Ave., New York City. 


Distinctive Pictures Corporation, 366 Madison Ave., 
New York City. 


Educational Film Corporation, 370 Seventh Ave., 
New York City. 


Famous Players-lLasky Corporation (Paramount), 
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That Terrible Thorne Girl 


| CONTINUED FROM PAGE 57 } 


over late breakfast tables, otherwise she might 
not have gone to Paul Lamar’s office so con- 
fident in her innocence, so blithe in her pride. 
She had decided to see the famous director at 
once, to tell him her story, to enlist his aid in 
her trouble. She had remained in her room 
until Jean left the bungalow, unwilling to see 
her again. 

The stories in question, originated by Sheila 
Anderson and Wally Pickering, and helped 
along assiduously by every woman jealous of 
Sylvia’s recent success, were amazingly 
grotesque, and worse. , 

There were details, it seemed, which could 
only be whispered, behind discreetly eager 
palms—details which varied, grew, with each 
new telling. Sylvia and Sydney had been to- 
gether for an hour—two hours—drinking. 
Miss Anderson had seen the _ half-empty 
whiskey bottle, the two glasses, on the table. 
Sylvia had received him in her nightgown—her 
lingerie—in nothing at all. A bacchanalian 
revel, clearly. They had been discovered 
locked in each other’s arms, in the living-room 
—the bedroom—here the details became un- 
printable, depending on the imagination of the 
person telling the story. Mrs. Harmon had 
barred her husband from the house—had de- 
cided to bring suit for divorce on the best—or 
worst—possible grounds. Sylvia and Sydney 
had been lovers for months, the affair cleverly 
screened by his attentions to Jean Martin. 
They were to be married as soon as Mrs. 
Harmon secured her divorce—there were the 
best of reasons why they should be married. 

“Perfectly disgusting!” Sheila Anderson an- 
nounced to a group of friends on the United lot. 
“And to think how we all fell for that ‘little 
girl’ line of hers! I always said she was too 
damned good to be possible.” 

Serenely unaware of the stir she had created, 
yet by no means blind to the possibility of it, 
Syivia passed the gate at the International lot 
and hastened to Paul Lamar’s office. She had 
hoped, still hoped, in fact, that Sydney 
Harmon had followed his wife the night before, 
explained things to her, admitted that he was 
drunk, and that she, Sylvia, was quite blame- 
less in the matter. It was a vain hope; had 
Sydney been able to see his wife that night it 
is probable that he would have told her the 
truth, but when he reached the sidewalk she 
had driven off, and the barred door of his house 
had forced him to take refuge at hisclub. Mrs. 
Harmon was not a vindictive woman but she 
had suffered a great deal at her husband’s 
hands, and this time she was determined to 
teach him a lesson. 


RRIVED at Mr. Lamar’s office Sylvia 
addressed his sphinx-eyed secretary, Miss 
Ream, with eager confidence. 

“‘T must see Mr. Lamar at once,” she said, a 
certain wistfulness in her voice. “It is most 
important.” She did not ask if he was in. 
Miss Ream disappeared into the rear office with 
a curt nod; she had not envied Sylvia her screen 
success, but she had resented her superior’s 
very apparent interest in the girl. In a few 
moments she was back again, leaving the door 
behind her open. 4 

“Mr. Lamar will see you,” she said crisply, 
resuming her seat at the typewriter. Sylvia 
went swiftly into the inner room. 

It was a large room, very plainly furnished. 
In spite of the gorgeousness he lavished on his 
productions, Paul Lamar in his personal life 
maintained an atmosphere of simplicity. Some 
said it was a pose, but they did him an in- 
justice. A big man, both mentally and 
physically, he had no time for trifles. As 
Sylvia came up to his desk he rose, put out his 
hand. 

“T thought you would come,” he said 
gently. “Sit down.” 

Sudden tears rose to Sylvia’s eyes as she felt 
the friendly pressure of his hand; at least he 
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had met her without having first judged her. 

“You've heard?” she asked faintly. 

“Yes—all sorts of things.” 

“And believed them?” 

“T never believe any stories about people 
until I’ve heard both sides. Tell me yours.” 

Sylvia told him, simply, directly, sparing 
Jean as far as she could, yet making no martyr 
of herself on her friend’s account. She implied 
that Sydney’s affair with the girl had been a 
harmless one, as indeed she had no reason to 
doubt. 

“Of course,” she concluded, “I wasn’t 
strong enough to throw him out. And I was 
terribly afraid that if I didn’t get rid of him 
somehow, and quickly, his presence in the 
house would become known. Jean was sick in 
bed and couldn’t do anything. So when he 
promised to go at once, if I’d let him kiss me, 
I—I told him to go ahead. It may have been 
foolish but there didn’t seem to be anything 
else to do, except run out and call for help. 
And you can imagine what that would have 
meant. And just at that moment, when I was 
trying to push him away from me, his wife 
came.” Her voice trailed off into rather a 
dismal silence. Somehow, even to herself, the 
story sounded weak, unconvincing. ‘ You be- 
lieve me, don’t you?” 


R. LAMAR sat drumming on the top of 

the desk with his finger nails. For a full 
moment the room was so still that Sylvia could 
hear the ticking of his wrist watch, the beating 
of her heart. 

“Of course I believe you,” he said presently. 
“And under the circumstances I don’t see what 
else you could have done. It was unfortunate, 
as matters turned out, that you had to let him 
in in the first place. And a great pity that you 
did not insist on explaining matters to Mrs. 
Harmon and the people with her then and 
there.” 

“T tried to. She wouldn’t listen. Before I 
knew it she was gone.” 

“T understand.” 

“ And I expected her husband to follow her— 
tell her the truth. He certainly had every 
reason to.” 

Mr. Lamar shook his head. 

“Tt was too late, then,” he said slowly. ‘It 
wasn’t only Mrs. Harmon you had to reckon 
with, hut that Anderson girl, and Pickering. 
Of course you realize that by this time they 
have told everybody in town.” 

““Yes—I suppose so.” Sylvia paled slightly, 





| but her courage did not waver. “Still, when 


people hear my side—”’ 

Again Paul Lamar shook his head, and the 
look of sympathy in his eyes deepened. 

“T’m afraid you don’t know the world very 
well, my dear girl,” he said. ‘ People—some 
people—if it did not sound cynical I would te 
tempted to say most people—are only too 
ready, even glad, to judge—condemn—without 
waiting to hear both sides of a story. Don’t 
you realize that this scandal—or alleged 
scandal—has already been flashed to every 
newspaper office in the country?”’ 

“But—” Sylvia’s cheeks grew even paler 
now, and she sat up very straight—‘‘they 
won’t publish it! They wouldn’t dare!” 

“On the contrary, I have positive knowledge 
that they will publish it. The whole story will 
appear in the Los Angeles papers this after- 
noon. And I can’t stop it. Mr. Solberg can’t 
stop it. God knows, we would, quick enough, 
if we could, not only for your sake, but for the 
sake of the picture business as a whole. But 
we can’t.” 

“How dare they publish anything that isn’t 
true?” Sylvia asked stormily. 

“What they publish will be true. The facts 
as they stand. That Mrs. Harmon did find you 
and her husband together—found you, in fact, 
in his arms—at an early hour this morning. 
That you were, to put it plainly, very uncon- 
ventionally dressed, and that as a result Mrs. 
Harmon is threatening a divorce. These 
things are facts, and you may he very sure that 
the newspapers throughout the country will 
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know how to present those facts in their most 
damning light without laying themselves open 
to suits for libel. I have just been talking with 
a friend of mine on one of the Los Angeles 
papers. He would do a great deal for me—for 
our company—but with all the other papers 
running the story how can I ask him to sup- 
press it? And what good would it do, if he did? 
Sheila Anderson has given a sworn statement 
of what occurred to the newspapers. So has 
Pickering. Mrs. Harmon has told the reporters 
to see her lawyers. Mr. Harmon is in hiding 
somewhere, and refuses to talk. All those 
things are true, and no newspaper in the 
country will hesitate to publish them. They 
will be after you, too—will want to print your 
story. I wonder they haven’t approached you 
already.” 

“They have,” Sylvia whispered. “TI re- 
fused ‘to talk until I had seen you. Do you 
want me to tell them what happened? You 
see, I had hoped that Mr. Harmon—” 

“No good.” Lamar made a quick, broad 
gesture. “Brilliant, but no good. What about 
this Martin girl? Is she ready to support your 
story?” 

“No,” Sylvia gasped, on the verge of tears. 
“She refuses to be mixed up in the matter.” 

“ Ah—I was afraid of that.” 

“They'll both let me be torn to pieces, it 
seems, to save their own skins. The cowards!” 
Sylvia rose and stood by the desk, her hands 
clenched until the nails bit into the flesh. “It 
—it’s damnable—damnable!” she screamed. 
“T wouldn’t have believed it possible! If I 
were only a man!—” 

“Almost anything is possible, Miss Thorne, 
when people’s self interest are at stake. It’s a 
pretty selfish old world, I’m afraid. Miss 
Martin, being a mean little soul, doesn’t want 
to put herself in your position. Harmon, 
threatened with a divorce suit, has no doubt 
been told by his lawyers to keep quiet. That’s 
about how the situation looks to me.” 

“‘You’re not very encouraging,” Sylvia cried 
angrily. ‘Somebody ought to go to that dog 
Sydney Harmon and get the truth from him if 
they have to do it at the point of a pistol.” 

“Thus affording still further scandal for the 
newspapers,” Mr. Lamar said grimly. “I sent 
a man to see Harmon, the moment I heard the 
story thismorning. He said he had been drink- 
ing, and didn’t remember anything about last 
night. No, my dear girl—I’m not encouraging, 
because I have something very unpleasant, 
very terrible, to tell you. It will be impossible, 
now, for you to play the part of Celeste.” 


AS the full force of this blow struck Sylvia 
she swayed slightly, clutched at the desk 
for support. She had feared it, and yet, know- 
ing her entire innocence, had been unwilling 
to believe it. 

“But,” she gasped, in a dry whisper, “you 
know what they’re saying about me isn’t true. 
You don’t believe I’m bad. You said so.” 

“Tt doesn’t make the least difference what I 
believe, or know. It’s the public. All the 
millions of men and women in all the thousands 
of small towns and villages throughout the 
country. They are the people who will have to 
believe in you. They are the ones you will 
have to convince. If their thumbs are down, 
our intended investment of, say, half a million 
in ‘The Miracle of Notre Dame’ might just as 
well be at the bottom of the Atlantic Ocean. 
And we don’t dare take that chance. Even 
were I ready to take it—to put myself on 
record as believing absolutely in your goodness 
—as I do—it wouldn’t help any. We have a 
president, a board of directors, in New York, 
who are in the picture business to make money. 
They may feel sorry for you—I’m sure a lot of 
them will—but you know as well as I do that 
they are not going to let sympathy affect their 
business judgment. Personally, I think it’s a 
damned shame, but I’ve got to tell you the 
truth. I’ve already talked the whole matter 
over with Mr. Solberg, and he’s been talking 
over long distance with New York. Mr. 
Hirsch’s instructions are to let you out.” 
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|feet of ground on which she walked. 


| leave. 
whatever thread of friendship had existed be- 





‘“‘That means not only the Celeste part, but— 
everything, I suppose,” Sylvia said very 
slowly. 

“Everything. At least until we see what the 
reaction of the public is—what Sydney 
Harmon does—what his wife does. If the two 
of them were to come forward, supported by 
Miss Martin, and clear you beyond a shadow of 
a doubt, we might wofk up a big publicity 
campaign on the strength -* your having been 
an innocent victim, but honestly, my dear, ’'m 
afraid it’s a mighty forlorn hope. Six months 
from now, if there is a divorce suit, I know 
you'll be cleared, but that is too late, for our 
purposes. We've got to begin work on ‘The 
Miracle’ very soon. And we can’t wait for 
another miracle, to set you right in the public 
eye. It’s just a rotten shame.” 

His fingers crushed the unlighted cigarette 
between them, and he tossed the fragments 
into the waste basket. To Sylvia it seemed as 
though her reputation, her future, went with 
it. Yet she could find no cause to blame Paul 
Lamar. When she put out her hand to him he 
took it between both of his, shook his head 
angrily as he saw the tears in her eyes. 


“you poor kid,” he whispered. “I’d give a 
lot—anything—if such a miracle could 
happ:n. But right now I can only say goodbye. 
And tell you how sorry I feel over the whole 
wretched business.” 

Sylvia passed out of his office, and out of the 
big gray building, seeing nothing but the few 
The 
several persons she passed, clerks, secretaries, 
scenario writers, publicity men, all knew, with- 
out being told, what had happened to her. The 
queen of yesterday was the outcast of today, 
with none to wish her Godspeed. No doubt 
many among them doubted the stories they 
had heard about her—felt sincerely sorry for 
her—but studio politics kept them silent. 
When the thumb of authority is turned down 
upon a favorite in the picture world, or the 


| world at large for that matter, all the little 


people run to cover. To sympathize, publicly, 
might be construed as a criticism of authority. 

Sylvia walked out of the studio and up the 
long, shaded street, more alone than she had 
been at any time since her arrival in Holly- 
wood. The place had suddenly become 
horrible to her; she longed to get away from it. 
Her work on the Aileen Duvall picture, 
hurried in anticipation of her proposed trip 
Fast, was over. She was as through with 
Hollywood, with the picture business, as 
though she had never faced a camera. 

There was nothing to do, of course, but go 
back to the bungalow, pack her things, and 
Jean, she hoped, would not be there; 


tween the girl and herself had been snapped 
the night before. 

It had been but a weak thread, yet strong 
enough, Sylvia reflected bitterly, to hang her. 

Where would she go? Home, since there was 
now nothing for her in Hollywood? Flutter 
v.ith Lroken and bedraggled wings back to the 
little Pennsylvania town of her birth? Visions 
cf the quaint, homely streets, the surrounding 
hills, rose in her mind’s eye, very sweet and 
alluring. There would be snow everywhere, 
now, with cold sparkling mornings, and dull 
red sunsets against which rose the smoke of 
factories, of wood fires. And there would be 
skating on the millpond, and holly and mistle- 
toe and spruce trees in the markets, and eager 
Christmas shoppers muffled in furs crowding 
the stores. 

Hurt more deeply than she had ever been 
hurt before in her life, with wounds raw and 
bleeding, home seemed the one place to which 
she could go, now. There she would find her 
father, kindest, nost gentle of philosophers, 
running his little book shop. She knew she 
could always depend upon him. And her sister 
Katie, now married to Arthur Sollers, the 
photographer, on Main Street. And Howard 
Bennett, who less than three weeks before had 
begged her to marry him, had protested that 
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old ring with 4 blue 












sparkling blue white, 
best quality, genuine 
diamonds, set in solid 


platinum. Two blue| g wit 
sapphires set in 18 kt. ' sapphires in sides. Pay 
white gold ring, Pay | $2 00 down and $7.00a 
$2.00 down and $5 00 a; month for 10 months. 
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Pay only $2.00 deposit and $4.00 
a month for 10 months for this 


No. 42 
small sized 14 karat solid 
FOUR WHITE 

MONDS are set in the engraved case. For- 
aLmer price $52.00. Reduced now to $42.00.§ 


ORDER FROM THIS LIST 


old wrist watch. 
GENUINE DI 





% Carat...$25.00 44 Carat. .$147.75 
i4 ss .--$49.28 1 ‘ ..4197.00 
yw * _..$65.65 14% “* = _.$246.25 
%  _..$73.75 14% ‘* ..$295.50 

a -$98.50 | 2 ‘“* . $394.00 








1 
ach diamond guaranteed genuine vlue white. 
Pay 10% down and 10% a month. 


Write for Jeweiry Catalog 
? It tells you all facts about diamonds. It is 
: just like having a big jewelry store full 
of diamonds, watches, etc., right in your home; 


STERTIN Gewarea€ 


(Diamond Importers — $1,000,000 Stock — Est. 1879) 
63 PARK ROW, Dept..1946, NEW YORK 


TEAR OUT AND MAIL 


SSR SSS SS CSS Se Se 
STERLING DIAMOND & WATCH CQ@., Inc. 
63 Park Row. Dept. 1946, New York, N.Y. 














Gentlemen: I have selected.............----- ae 


CT Please send it to me at the bank or express office 
written in the margin below for free inspection. 


I enclose $2.00 as a deposit to show my good faith. 
Please send it direct to my home for 10 days’ trial. 
Your 


Just send your big bargain catalog to me, so that I 
can order my selection from the thousands of bar- 
gains pictured in it. 

Name 
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Address 
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AGENTS AND SALESMEN 


HELP WANTED 





AGENTS: $11.80 DAILY IN ADVANCE (SEND 
for sworn proof). Introducing New Insured Hosiery. 
47 styles, 35 colors, guaranteed seven months. No 
capital or experience required. You simply take orders. 
We deliver and collect (or you can_ deliver, suit 
yourself.) Credit given. Pay you daily, monthly 
bonus besides. We furnish samples. Spare time 
will do. Macochee Textile Company, Station 2446, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 


ABSOLUTELY NO COMPETITION SELLING VAL- 
Style millinery. Live wires earn $50 to $150 a week. 
Write for liberal offer and exclusive territory. Val- 
Style Hat Co., 747 Val-Style Building, Cincinnati, 
Ohio. 


$60-$200 A WEEK. 
for store windows. 
Liberal offer to general agents. 
136 A North Clark, Chicago. 


AGENTS: WRITE FOR “YOUR OPPORTUNITY.” 
Men making $100 -weekly selling the famous Walton 
Duplex Shirts—two shirts for the price of one. No 
experience necessary. Rapid promotion, Walton Duplex 
Co., 705 Brooks Bldg., Chicago. 


WE START YOU WITHOUT A DOLLAR. SOAPS, 
Extracts, Perfumes, Toilet Goods. Experience unneces- 
sary. Carnation Co., Dept. 205 St. Louis. 


AGENTS—WRITE FOR FREE SAMPLES. SELL 
Madison ‘‘Better-Made’’ Shirts for large Manufacturer 
direct to wearer. No capital or experience required. 
Many earn $100 weekly and bonus. Madison Cor- 
poration, 501 Broadway, New York. 


WE START YOU IN BUSINESS, FURNISHING 
everything; men and women, $30.00 to $100.00 weekly, 
operating our ‘‘New System Specialty Candy Factories 
anywhere. Opportunity lifetime; valuable booklet free, 
W. Hillyer Ragsdale, Drawer 90, East Orange, New 
Jersey. : 


AGENTS CASH IN ON THIS BIG SELLER. OVER 
50,000,000 movie fans are looking for this book. Stars 
of the Photoplay contains 250 art portraits of the lead- 
ing film stars, beautifully printed, and below each 
portrait a short, comprehensive sketch of the star’s 

Beautifully bound in blue, it retails for 
A big seller. Generous commission. For par- 
ticulars address Photoplay Magazine, Dept. C-C, 750 
N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


BIG MONEY AND FAST SALES. EVERY OWNER 
buys Gold Initials for his auto. You charge $1.50; 
make $1.35. Ten orders a day easy. Write for par- 
ticulars and free samples. American Monogram Co., 
Dept. 169, East Orange, N. J. 








GENUINE GOLD LETTERS 
Easily applied. Free samples. 
Metallic Letter Co., 




















ALL MEN, WOMEN, BOYS, GIRLS, 17 TO 65, 
willing to accept Government Positions, $117-$250, 
traveling or stationary, write Mr. Ozment, 265, St. 
Louis, Mo., immediately. 





EARN $25 WEEKLY, SPARE TIME, WRITING 
for newspapers, magazines. Experience unnecessary. 
Copyright book free. Press Syndicate, 1173, St. Louis, 
Mo. 





WOMEN TO SEW. GOODS SENT PREPAID TO 
your door; plain sewing; steady work. No canvassing; 
send stamped envelope for prices paid. Universal 
Company, Dept. 21, Philadelphia, Pa. 





WORK AT HOME. LADIES, PLEASANT, EASY 
sewing on your machine. Whole or part time. High- 
est possible prices paid. For full information address 
L. Jones, Box 24, Olney, Ills. 





LADIES WANTING HOMEWORK; ANY KIND; 
spare time; write; enclose stamp. Eller Company, 
P-296 Broadway, New York. 





U. S. GOVERNMENT JOBS. MEN—WOMEN, 18 
up. $95-$250 month. Postal salaries raised. Steady. 
Common education. Sample coaching and full par- 
ticulars free. Franklin Institute, Dept. D _ 118, 
Rochester, N. Y. 





EARN $20 WEEKLY, HOME ADDRESSING, MAIL- 
ing music, circulars. Send 10c for music informa- 
tion. P. Ryback Association, Oak Park, Ill. 





$6-$18 A DOZEN DECORATING PILLOW TOPS 
at home. Experience unnecessary; particulars for 
stamp. Tapestry Paint Co., 131, LaGrange, Ind. 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


MAKE MONEY, FKEE SUBSCRIPTION, OFFER- 
ing business opportunities. Write, Advertiser, 61 Pu- 
laski St., Buffalo, N. Y. 


OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 


LOOMS ONLY $9.99 AND UP. BIG MONEY IN 
Weaving Colonial Rugs, Carpets, ete., from rags and 
waste material. Weavers are rushed with orders. Send 
for Free Leom Book, veils all about home weaving and 
quotes reduced prices anc easy terms on our wonder- 
ful new looms. Union Loom Works, 216 Factory St., 
Boonville, N. Y. 


SWITCHES MADE FROM COMBINGS. THE NEW 
way. Write for style booklet. Mrs. E. Vandervoort, 
Davenport, Iowa. 




















MAKE MONEY IN YOUR SPARE TIME. SELL 
rubber rag rugs and name door mats. Acme Rubber 
& Flooring Co., 19090 W. Broad, Richmond, Va. 


AGENTS—SIGNS FOR STORES AND OFFICES. 
Entirely new. $50 week easily made. World Signs, 
K-166 W. Washington, Chicago. 


FREE BOOK. START LITTLE MAIL ORDER 
business. Pier, 928 Cortland St., New York. 


PATENTS 


INVENTORS DESIRING TO SECURE PATENTS 
should write for our book, ‘‘How to Get Your Patent.’’ 
Send model or sketch of inventions for free Inspection 
and Instructions. Randolph & Co., Dept. 462, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 


PATENTS—WRITE FOR FREE GUIDE BOOKS 
and ‘‘Record of Invention Blank’’ before disclosing in- 
ventions. Send model or sketch for Inspection and In- 
structions Free. Terms reasonable. Victor J. Evans 
& Co., 763 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 


INVENTIONS COMMERCIALIZED. PATENTED OR 
unpatented. Write Adam Fisher Mfg. Co., 187 Enright, 
St. Louis, Mo. 























HELP WANTED 


SIDE LINE SALESMEN: HERE IS A BIG SELLER. 
Just the book that over 50,000,000 movie fans have 
been looking for. Contains 250 large, beautiful Art 
Portraits of the leading film stars with brief bio- 
graphical sketch of each star’s career. Beautiful blue 
book binding. Sells on sight. Retail price, only 
$1.75. Write for our generous offer. Address Photo- 
od Magazine, Dept. C-3, 750 N. Michigan Ave., 
Chicago. 








STAMPING NAMES 


MAKE $19.50 PER 100 STAMPING NAMES ON 
key checks. Send 25c for sample and_ particulars. 
R. Keytag Co., Cohoes, N. Y. 


MANUSCRIPTS—TYPING 


“PHOTOPLAY AND SHORT STORY WRITING.” 
Free book of valuable infcrmation on above subject. 
 aptiaaaaa Service Co., 920 Grand Ave., Des Moines, 
a. 














OLD COINS, GOLD AND SILVER 





MAIL US YOUR DISCARDED JEWELRY, GOLD 
Crowns and Bridges, Watches, Diamonds, Silver, Plati- 
num, and Old False Teeth. Money sent at once. 
Goods returned if offer is refused. United States 
Smelting Works (Old Reliable), 39 So. State St., 
Dept. 27, Chicago. 


SHEET MUSIC 


NEW PIANO SOLOS. SAMPLES FREE. EMERICK 
& White, Box 16, Fordham Station, New York. 


STATIONERY 


$1 BUYS 200 SHEETS CORRESPONDENCE PAPER 
(6x7) and 100 envelopes, each printed with your name 
and address. $2 buys 200 business letter heads 
(8%x1l) and 150 envelopes, each printed with your 
name, business and address. Both envelopes and paper 
white Triton bond. Printing, four 3-inch lines or less. 
Delivered free. Cash with order or C. O. D. Corey- 
McKenzie, Omaha, Nebr. 

























Write quick for 

our remarkable offer. 

Learn NOW at home in spare 

time, by our new instruction 

me - Commercial Art, Cartooning, 

Illustrating, Designing. Delightful, 

fascinating work in big demand. 
00 paid for one drawing. Hand- 

some book free explains everything. 

SEND FOR IT TODAY 


WashingtonSchoolofArt,Inc.,Rm.586C,1115-15thSt.,N.W.Washington,D.C, 





Wonderful, new device, guides your hand; corrects 
peer writing in few days. Big improvement in three 

ours. No failures. Complete outline FREE. 
Write C. J. Ozment, Dept..19, St.Louis, Mo. 





Clearxe:" 


Your Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared of Pimples, Blackheads, 
Acne Eruptions on the face or body, Barbers Itch, 
Eczema, Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin. 

Write today for my FREE BOOKLET, 
FREE “4 cvcsx-toxs SEIN,”"— telling how £ 

cured myself after being afflicted 5 years. 
E.S.GIVENS, 139 Chemical Bldg., Kansas City,Mo. 
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will be paid on songs found suitable for publication. :: 


Submit your manuscripts for immediate examination 
EQUITABLE MUSIC CORPORATION 
1658 C Broadway New York City 
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nothing in the world could ever change his love 
for her. 

Even Jim Wharton, with whom she had once 
carried on a boy-and-girl love affair, would be 
there to hold out a welcoming hand. He was 
the Reverend James Wharton now, young and 
brilliant occupant of the pulpit of the First 
Church, to which Sylvia had gone as a child. 
She thought of all these gentle, kindly people, 
these friends of other days, and her heart went 
out to them with a great longing. She would 
go back to Millersburg for a while and rest— 
let them at least know the truth. 

Suddenly someone hailed her from the curb, 
and looking up she saw Marion Allison just 
stopping her car. 

“Jump in, dear,” Mrs. Allison cried. “I 
want to talk to you. Where have you been all 
the morning? I’ve been looking for you every- 
where.” Her voice, her smile, were just as 
friendly as ever and Sylvia responded to their 
welcome as only those can who have been sud- 
denly and grievously hurt. With flushed and 
eager face she climbed into the roadster. 


RS. ALLISON’S fine, wide-set eyes 
sought Sylvia’s with quick sympathy as 
she saw the anguish in the girl’s face. 

“Come on home to lunch with me,” she said. 
“‘T want to talk to you.” 

“T’d love to. I—somehow I hate the sight 
of that bungalow, now.” 

“Good Lord—I should think you would! 
Drunken idiots like Sydney Harmon crashing 
in on you at all hours of the night. But don’t 
be downhearted, dear. Everything’s going to 
be all right.” 

There was a flash of enthusiasm in her face, 
of very real and honest enthusiasm, which all 
those who knew Marion Allison felt, and appre- 
ciated. Small, dark, homely, the clear fire of 
her intelligence made her at times seem almost 
beautiful. Small wonder that she was one of 
the most loved, the most popular women in 
Hollywood. Never had she been known to say 
an unkind, an unjust thing about anyone; it 
was her creed to live and let live, yet when 
rottenness came her way she was quick enough 
to speak her mind, and her judgments were 
unsparing. 

She asked Sylvia no further questions until 
they had reached her charming home on Vine 
Street. Mr. Allison, himself a screen writer, 
was away, and Marion took Sylvia to her wide 
sun-porch for a talk. It was her workshop as 
well, as the desk in one corner with its type- 
writer, its litter of manuscripts, showed. But 
Marion Allison had dropped everything, that 
morning, to find Sylvia, see what she could do 
for her. Having ensconsed the girl in a big 
wicker chair she called for her story. 

Sylvia told it in a few words—told, too, of 
her interview with Paul Lamar, of her wish to 
go home. 

“Ttisn’t that I’m a quitter, Marion,” she said 
simply. “I’m not trying to run away. But I 
refuse to lower myself by fighting such people 
as Jean Martin and Sydney Harmon. They’re 
just—rotten.” 

Mrs. Allison inhaled long, deep puffs from 
her cigarette, as was her habit when thinking. 
Presently she reached for the telephone which 
stood on the work table beside her. 

“What are you going to do?” Sylvia asked. 

“Talk to Isobel Harmon. She’s a decent 
woman, at heart. I can’t believe she’d want to 
injure you, unjustly.” 

Sylvia’s expression was not hopeful. 

“T’m afraid it won’t do any good,” she said. 
“Mrs. Harmon has had a lot of trouble with 
Sydney. He’s hurt her vanity—her pride. I 
don’t blame her for being angry with him. I’m 
inclined to think she’s made up her mind to 
settle matters with him, no matter whom she 
hurts.” 

As it turned out, Sylvia was right. Very 
politely, but firmly, Mrs. Harmon told Marion 
that she was sorry, but she could not discuss 
her personal affairs with anyone—not even 
with Mrs. Allison. The matter was in the 
hands of her lawyer. 
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“That’s that!” Marion exclaimed rather 
bitterly, putting down the telephone. “But 
I'll go and see her. I'll make her talk. She 
can’t believe there’s been anything between 
you and her husband.” 

“Tsn’t it possible,” Sylvia asked, “that by 
accusing me she hopes to find out who 7s the 
woman in the case?” 

“Of course. That’s precisely it. She’s going 
to force Sydney’s hand, that’s all. Mighty 
hard on you, but, being a married woman 
myself, I can understand. What she really ex- 
pects, I guess, is that you will get Jean to confess. 
And of course that is what the girl should do— 
would do, if she had any sense of decency, of 
honor. I can’t understand her wiliingness to 
ict you suffer—” 

“T can—a little. I was a fool not to realize, 
long ago, how determined Jean has been to get 
that part of Celeste. She thinks she still has a 
chance to get it. For her to admit anything, 
now, would put her out of the running—turn 
the part back to me. She’ll neyer do it—not in 
a million years. And after our talk last night I 
wouldn’t lower myself by asking her. I’m 
through.” 

“Vou don’t know anything about the rela- 
tions between Sydney Harmon and herself, do 
you? Anything—definite?” 

“No. When he came there to see her, 
nights, I usually went to bed. But if I did 
know anything, I wouldn’t use it. I couldn’t. 
I—well—I’m just not built that way.” 

“T know.” Marion Allison went over to 
Sylvia and gave her a quick hug. ‘Thank 
God you’re not.” 

““So I’ve decided,” Sylvia went on, ‘‘to bow 
myself quietly out of an impossible situation 
and go home.” 

Mrs. Allison sat for a time thinking, her 
forehead twisted into a black frown. Suddenly 
she looked up. 

“T believe you’re right, dear. Damnable as 
it may seem I believe you’re right. Go home 
and take a rest. Forget Hollywood for a while. 
Judging by what Paul Lamar told you, you 
can’t do a thing in pictures right now. And to 
stay here would only mean endless sneers and 
insults. You go back home and get yourself 
together—atonce. And don’t forget that while 
you’re gone, your friends will all ke fighting for 
you. We know the truth. Paul Lamar knows 
it. Before long everybody in Hollywood will 
know it. If Sydney Harmon and that Martin 
girl don’t set you right in this matter, we'll 
make the place too hot to hold them. Come 
along now and have some lunch, and then I'll 
run over to the bungalow with you and help 
you pack. If you’re going, you might as well 
go today. You can’t spend another night 
under the same roof with that girl.” 

Sylvia smiled at her friend’s enthusiasm, but 
she realized only too well’ that even making 
Hollywood too hot to hold Sydney and Jean 
would do her small good, now. That was the 
hopeless part of the situation. It was too late. 
As Paul Lamar had said, the harm had been 
done. She was no longer a good screen invest- 
ment. It was this knowledge, more than any- 
thing else, which made her realize the futility of 
the struggle. There was no point in fighting, 
because there was nothing to fight for. It was 
almost with a feeling of lightheartedness that 
she drove over to the bungalow with Marion 
Allison to pack her things. She was eager to 
get away. Hollywood had suddenly become 
distasteful to her. 


story of her downfall. She could not complain 
of lack of publicity. The scandal had indeed 
been a choice morsel. Sylvia Thorne, the 
sweet young girl, so recently selected to play 
the lead in “The Miracle of Notre Dame.” 
Sylvia Thorne, the modest, the impeccable 
young person about whose simple and unevent- 


ful career they had published so many charm-. 


ing stories during the past three weeks, about 
to be named as co-respondent in a sensational 
divorce suit! Another evidence of the sinful- 
ness of Hollywood, the moral depravity of 
““movie”’ actresses. 

She did not of course know it, but the story 
of a minister who had seduced a member of his 
congregation had been hastily removed from 
the front page in order to make room for herself 
and her troubles. All the publicity so recently 
given her made her downfall doubly important, 
as news, now. She hid the papers beneath 
some magazines in her lap, ashamed to glance 
about the car. Yet all the things she read did 
not hurt her as much as the words of a woman 
she had heard commenting on the case while 
waiting for the train. 

“That terrible Thorne girl,” the woman had 
said to her companion. “It’s vamps like that 
who keep decent people away from the 
pictures.” Sylvia shrank behind the protect- 
ing bulk of a porter. Paul Lamar had been 
right. It was the public that constituted her 
ultimate judge and, unheard, the public had 
judged, condemned her. No doubt people 
were thinking the same thing all over the 
country. 

She kept her face averted, gazed out at the 
grey stretches of desert, for fear some of the 
passengers in the car might recognize her. But 
whether it was because of the inconspicuous 
way in which she was dressed, or because the 
photograph in the newspapers did not look 
sufficiently like her, she found that no one 
seemed to know who she was. For this Sylvia 
was devoutly thankful; she had no wish to 
become the object of her fellow passengers’ 
stares, their comments, their pity. Every time 
one of them looked at her she shrank back be- 
hind the protecting pages of her magazine. 

It was when the long run through Texas had 
Leen almost completed, and they were ap- 
proaching the Louisiana border, that Sylvia 
heard a man and woman behind her discussing 
their plans for leaving the train at New 
Orleans and proceeding to New York by water. 
Sylvia had not known of this route, but the 
idea of a sea trip appealed to her. She had 
grown very tired of the close, dusty train, of 
the monotonous scenery, of the strain of sitting 
still. It might have been different had she 
known any of the passengers, but those who 
had attempted advances she had _ politely 
snubbed. 


HE hunted up the porter, learned there was 

a steamer leaving New Orleans on Wednes- 
day morning which reached New York the 
following Monday—a fast and commodious 
boat of ten thousand tons. On the impulse of 
the moment she decided to take it. With a 
sign of relief she descended from the stuffy 
Pullman in the New Orleans station and 
ordered the cabman to take her to the St. 
Charles. 

Once in the crowded lobby of the hotel, how- 
ever, her fear of being recognized returned. 
Hastily registering as Mary McKenna she fled 
to her room. As she went toward the elevator 
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CLEANING the toilet ceases to be 
an unpleasant task when you let 
Sani-Flush clean it for you. Sani- 
Flush does it better than you can 
by any other means. It makes 
the porcelain shine like new. 

Sani-Flush cleans and purifies 
the toilet bowl and hidden, un- 
healthful trap. Destroys foul 
odors. Makes the toilet sanitary. 
Won’t harm plumbingconnections. 

Sprinkle Sani-Flush in the toilet 
bow!—follow directions on the can 
—and flush. Keep it handy in 
the bathroom. 


Buy Sani-Flush at your grocery, 
drug or hardware store, or 
send 25¢ for a full-size can. 


ani-Flush 


Reg US. Pat. Of”. 


Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 


THe Hycrenic Propucts Coa. 
Canton, Ohio 
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“Don’t Shout” , 


*“*T hear you. I can hear 
tt now as well as anybody. 
: ‘How’? With the MORLE 
PHONE. I've a pair in my ears 
now, but they are invisible. | 
would not know I had them in 
myself, only that I hear all right.” 
The MORLEY PHONE for the 


DEAF 


is to the ears what glasses 
_., atetothe eyes. In- 
visible, comfortable, weight- 
@> less and harmless. Anyone 
can adjust it. Over 100,000 sold. Write for booklet and testimonials 


THE MORLEY CO.,Dept.789, 10S. 18th St. Phila. 
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she almost ran into a tall, amiable looking 
young man, whose bronzed face lit up with a 





CHAPTER VII 
Me Han aceme 


thane had decided to make her journey 
Ikast by the southern route, to escape the 
midwinter snows. It was not until she was 
well on her way to New Orleans that she began 
to realize fully the extent of the disaster which 
had overtaken her. As mile after mile of 
Arizona desert whirled behind her, it seemed 
that the clicking wheels of the Pullman sang 
but a single song—“ ruined—ruined—ruined.”’ 

She had snatched up the Los Angeles papers 
on the eve of her departure, glanced at her 
picture in them, read with ashen cheeks the 


pleased smile as he glanced down into Sylvia’s 
rather pale one. He seemed about to speak, 
and Sylvia, fearing he might be a reporter who 
had recognized her, hastily turned her back. 

It occurred to her afterwards that reporters 
as a rule were not so ruddily brown; this young 
man looked as though he had lived in the glare 
of tropic suns for months. Against his copper- 
red cheeks his blond hair seemed absurdly 
golden, his blue eyes as brilliant as bits of 
water from the Gulf Stream. Long after the 
door of her room had closed behind her Sylvia 
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Whiten 
Your Skin 
Almost 


No more freck- 
les; no more black- 
héads, no more sal- 
low skin! A new 
discovery clears 
and whitens your 
skin with amazing 
quickness! Now 
you can clear your 
skin of redness, 
roughness, blotch- 
es, muddiness or 
any blemish. 


Make 
Minute Test 


There is hidden beautyin your 
skin. Dust, wind, and clogged 
pores may haveinjuredit. But 
underneath—just waiting to be 
brought out—is a clear, vividly 
beautiful complexion. Banish 
freckles, pimples and black- 
heads this new way; don’t let 
liver splotches, moth patches, 
tan or sallowness mar your 
beauty. Make this 3-minute- 
before-bedtime test. Smooth 
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Money-Back Guarantee 


So wonderful—so quick—are the results of this 
new scientific cream that we absolutely guarantee 
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No more weary armsand tired anon: Tuck babysnugly 
in a convenient GORDON MOTOR CRIB or BASSI- 


NET. Asleep or awake, baby really enjoys motoring. 
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chooses. Absorbs the shocks baby would receive if held. 
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found herself thinking of the brown young 
man, wondering who he might be, and why he 
had smiled at her so agreeably. She would 
have wondered still more, perhaps, had she 
seen him wander over to the desk, a few 
moments later, and make a careful examination 
of the hotel register. 

It was early next morning when she reached 
the steamer, nearly an hour before the time of 
departure. Having inspected her stateroom, 
seen to her baggage, made arrangements with 
the purser for a steamer chair and rug, she 
went out on deck and stood beside the rail, idly 
watching the later arrivals come aboard. Ina 
light tweed suit, a quaint little sports hat, she 
seemed like some demure and unsophisticated 
school girl, off on a holiday. 

The pallor of the train, however, had gone 
now, and the crisp breeze from the Gulf had 
whipped a charming color into her cheeks, 
given a new sparkle to her eyes. 

“That terrible Thorne girl,” she whispered 
to herself, and laughed. In spite of the 
wretched experience she had been through, 
Sylvia was rapidly becoming her usual gay and 
vivacious self; she was too young, too glowing 
with health and vitality to remain long down- 
cast, even though her future had been ruined, 
her reputation destroyed. Many of the late- 
arriving passengers, particularly the masculine 
ones, looked at her with more than passing 
interest as they came up the gangplank. 

It was with something of a shock that she 
suddenly perceived, just leaving the wharf, the 
very ruddy young man she had encountered in 
the hotel the night before. Two porters were 
following him up the gangplank, bearing a 
curious collection of luggage, among which 
were included golf sticks, and a couple of guns 
in leather cases. And if Sylvia experienced a 
shock, as their eyes met, it was clear beyond 
any doubt that the young man in question was 
no less surprised and pleased as well. He 
almost tripped over the man ahead of him, so 
eagerly was his gaze fixed on Sylvia, and when 
he passed her, to the girl’s amazement if not 
her anger, he had the audacity to smile as 
though he had known her all his life, and tip 
his hat. 

Sylvia did not see him again until the vessel 
was well down the river toward Pointe a la 
Hache. She was sitting in her steamer chair 
idly gazing at the low, sunlit banks, when 
someone approached the unoccupied chair at 
her side. She glanced casually up, not at all 
interested, and found the young man with 
the amiable smile bending toward her. 

“J hope you won’t mind, Miss McKenna,” 
he said in an extremely pleasing voice, ‘‘if I sit 
here. I’ve been half an hour persuading the 
purser to let me have this chair. A lady had 
already rented it.” 

Sylvia was so astonished by his words that it 
overcame any annoyance she may have felt 
at the young man’s calm assurance. He had 
called her “‘Miss McKenna.” 


AY I ask,” she said coolly, “how you 

happen to know my name? And why 
you went to so much trouble to get this par- 
ticular seat?”’ 

“Vou certainly may.” The young man sat 
down tentatively, as though not quite sure of 
his ground. “I know your name because I 
looked it up on the hotel register last night. 
And I wanted this seat because you are the 
most interesting looking person on the ship and 
I was selfish enough to want to sit beside you. i 
told the purser I was your—cousin.” He 
smiled so amiably that Sylvia, unable to resist 
this naive explanation, smiled too. 

““Well,” she exclaimed, “‘ you have plenty of 
nerve.” 

“Not so much. I’ve been shaking in my 
boots ever since I got here, for fear you’d send 
me away again. You see, I’ve been down in 
Mexico—Yucatan—for three months, and the 
sight of a girl like you just made me—home- 
sick, after seeing all those coffee-colored 
beauties down there. Hollins is my name— 
Stephen Hollins—although most people call me 





Steve, for short. I’ve been shooting a bit, and 


taking a look at the Maya ruins at Chichen © 


Itza. Thinking of writing a book about them. 
Archaeology’s my hobby. I live in New York, 
when I’m home, which is only occasionally. I 
like to travel about. We've got five days ahead 
of us, and you know people usually get ac- 
quainted, on boats—at least that’s my experi- 
ence, and I’ve spent a lot of time on ’em. SoI 
thought, why not get formalities over with 
right away, so we could go ahead and talk to 
each other like two sensible human beings?”’ 

“‘How do you know I want to talk?” Sylvia 
asked, thinking of her troubles. 

‘Every body does. Particularly when 
they’re traveling alone. And young. You’re 
very young indeed, I’d say. I’m twenty-four, 
myself. No girl of your age and looks has any 
right to go for five whole days without talking 
to somebody. It’s a shameful waste of good 
material. So w hy not let me be the lucky 
individual? I’m sure you’d rather talk to me 
than to the—well, the purser for instance. I’ve 
been talking to him myself, and he hasn’t a bit 
of imagination. Actually couldn’t see why T 
wanted to sit next to you at table. I finally 
arranged it, though. Hope you don’t mind. 
It’s a lot better, they tell me, to talk while you 
eat. Helps digest your food. Not that my 
digestion bothers me any. After chile con 
carne, and frijoles, a chap ought to be able to 
digest most anything. And believe me, I had 
to, at times, down around Bacalar. Ever been 
in Mexico, Miss McKenna?” 

In the face of his breezy and whimsical good 
nature Sylvia abandoned all idea of formality. 
There was something so pleasantly warming, so 
intensely human about young Mr. Hollins that 
he would have disarmed a far sterner person 
than Sylvia. Inside of a quarter of an hour she 
found herself laughing unreservedly at his 
quaint remarks, and when they went down to 
luncheon together the purser, regarding them 
with a critical eye, came to the conclusion that 
the young man’s story about Sylvia being his 
cousin must have been true after all, to judge 
from their present terms of intimacy. As for 
Sylvia and Mr. Hollins, they were far too much 
interested in each other to pay any attention to 
the purser at all. 


ITTING that night on the upper deck, 

watching the shimmer of an early moon 
upon the dark waters of the Gulf, their con- 
versation became more intimate. 

“You're a Northerner, aren’t you?” Mr. 
Hollins asked, apropos of nothing in particular. 

“Why—yes,” Sylvia told him. “T was orn 
in Pennsylvania.”’ Just where in Pennsylvania 
she did not say. Some fear of the future 
warned her not to be too confidential with this 
young man; she must remember that she was, 
after all, a woman with a past. “I’ve been 
spending some time on the coast, and now I’m 
on my way home.” 

“T must go to California some day,” Mr. 
Hollins remarked, with his pleasantly wistful 


smile, ‘“‘if only to see the motion picture crowd 
at Hollywood. They tell me it’s a remarkable 
place.” 

“Yes,” Sylvia agreed faintly. ‘Are you in- 


terested in motion pictures, Mr. Hollins?” 

“Not a bit. Never go to them. Hardly 
ever, that is. Too dull—flat. I like people in 
the raw—like to hear them talk, hear what they 
have to say. I suppose I know less about 
pictures than almost anybody you ever met. 
How about you?”’ 

“T like them, at times,” Sylvia said, and 
changed the subject. One thing, at least, she 
had to be thankful for; a man who had just 
spent three months in Yucatan, and who 
regarded pictures as a bore, wouldn’t be likely 
to know anything about her or her painful 
history. There were no newspapers aboard; it 
seemed likely that for five days, at least, she 
could forget all about Hollywood and the hurt 
it had given her, and devote herself to complete 
enjoyment of her trip. 

The days through the warm Gulf, up the 
long Florida coast, drifted by like some hazy 
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PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE—ADVERTISING SECTION 


but very wonderful dream, and for Sylvia at 
least they passed all too quickly. The thought 
of Millersburg, with its ice and snow, its friends 
demanding explanations, no longer seemed so 
inviting to her; she found herself at times wish- 
ing that she might sail along the blue Gulf 
Stream, with its drift of sponge and nautilus, 
indefinitely. The spell of the tropics, of the 
wide, lazy sea, had gripped her—but was it 
just—the sea? Sometimes, when she woke in 
the night with a visioa of Steve Hollins’ smiling 
face before her, she wondered if she were falling 
in love with the engaging young globe trotter. 

They were with each other from morning to 
night—were “Steve” and “Mary” to each 
other now. It had not taken Mr. Hollins long 
to bring that about. He merely asserted that 
last names were intended for purposes of 
identification only, useful on checks, things 
like that, but quite superfluous between 
friends. Sylvia, not at all conventional her- 
self, rather welcomed the change; it did seem 
rather absurd to address as “Mr. Hollins” a 
man with whom she suddenly found herself on 
terms of greater intimacy than she had ever 
been with any man before in the whole course 
of her life. 

As for Mr. Hollins, as the ship crept up past 
Hatteras and on into the northern cold, his 
fund of conversation seemed to decrease. He 
became the victim of strange spells of abstrac- 
tion, of gloom, as though some trouble weighed 
upon his mind. It did not occur to Sylvia to 
connect these lapses into seriousness with her- 
self; had she been an older, a more experienced 
woman she might have realized more clearly 
just what they meant. 

But Sylvia was too happy for analysis, for 
introspection. She wanted to go on and on, 
indefinitely. And hour by hour the increasing 
cold told her that her golden holiday was draw- 
ing to a close. Well—she had had five days of 
forgetfulness, at least—five days during which 
the suffering of the week before had seemed like 
some hideous, impossible dream—she would 
take up the burden of it once more, when the 
time came. It did not occur to her that 
Stephen Hollins might have something to say 
about that. 

The afternoon before their arrival in New 
York was raw and disagreeable, with gusts of 
sleet and snow, but Sylvia and Steve kept to 
the decks, tramping interminable miles, saying 
little. Mr. Hollins was in one of his quiet 
moods; the thought of reaching New York 
seemed to depress him, as it did Sylvia. 

““Well—it’s over,” he said, gazing into the 
swirl of mist ahead. ‘‘New York, now, and 
slushy, dirty streets, and a lot of bedraggled 
people buying Christmas presents they can’t 
afford. I wish we were back in New Orleans 
again.” Then his whimsical smile broke 
through the gloom which shrouded his face. 
‘“‘Next time we’ll take a longer trip—weeks— 
months. You’re the loveliest person to travel 
with I’ve ever met. How about going to India 
come time—China? Great, don’t you think?” 
““7’T) love it,’”’ Sylvia whispered. “It’s been 

such fun.” 

““H—m.”’ Mr. Hollins pressed her arm with 
his. “We'll have to see about that. How long 
are you going to be in New York?” 

“Not very long,’ Sylvia told him, rather 
faintly. She had carefully avoided all reference 
to her future movements. ‘I want to spend 
Christmas with my people—my father and 
sister.” 

“Ves. I’ve got todo that, too. Mother and 
the girls always have a fit if I’m away 
during the holidays. After that, I'll be up to 
see you. And look here—you haven’t told me 
where you live.” 

“Tt isn’t far from New York. I'll give you 
the address in the morning.” Sylvia’s troubles 
came back to her with a rush. She felt like an 
impostor, who had lived for five days under 
false pretenses. 

Mr. Hollins did not pursue the matter. He 
seemed fully occupied with his own thoughts. 
But Sylvia knew that, like Cinderella, she 


would have to rush off home before the clock 
struck twelve—and the hour was very close at 
hand. 

Some spirit of restlessness kept them on deck 
after dinner, long after the other passengers 
had sought the comfort of the library, the 
smoking room. It had grown very cold, and 
finally, after watching the grey-black waves 
sweep endlessly by for an hour, they gave up 
breasting the wind and took refuge behind a 
corner of the deck house, where a couple of 
chairs had been placed. 

Mr. Hollins tucked Sylvia up in a steamer 
rug, tried to light a cigarette, but the eddying 
currents of wind bafiled him. Suddenly he 
tossed the cigarette over the rail and leaning 
toward Sylvia slipped his arm about her and 
drew her head upon his shoulder. Sylvia was 
taken completely by surprise, but she had 
learned by now that Mr. Hollins was a very 
surprising young man, who invariably did 
things in most unexpected ways. She remem- 
bered the unconventional manner of their 
first meeting. 


“TT’S silly, dear,” he said earnestly, “‘to tell 

you that I love you. You know it. We both 
know it. I love you, and I want you—always. 
Mary, dear, you're going to marry me.” With- 
out waiting for a word of reply he bent down 
and kissed her, not savagely, ruthlessly, in a 
gust of passion, but with vast tenderness as 
though sealing some very wonderful compact. 

Sylvia had been kissed before—the last time 
by Sydney Harmon. The memory of his 
bruising, alcoholic kisses was with her yet, the 
lust of them had left her cold, resentful, filled 
with disgust and loathing. Mr. Hollins’ kiss, 
on the contrary, seemed infinitely sweet, set 
her blood to dancing joyously, as though her 
whole being had suddenly been swept by a 
clear, bright flame. For a long moment their 
lips clung, and to Sylvia it seemed the most 
wonderful moment of her life. She was sorry 
when Steve released her, drew back. 

‘“Well?”’ he said, smiling down at her in his 
quiet, whimsical way. “‘That’s that.” 

For an instant—a very brief instant — 
Sylvia’s happiness lay in her hands like some 
beautiful fairy bubble, glowing with all the 
colors of the rainLow. Then, at the touch of 
grey reality it vanished, and i: its place she saw 
a question mark, black, menacing. Marry 
him? How could she do that without first tell- 
ing him who she was? There was no hope of 
concealment, even had she wished to conceal 
what had happened to her. In a few days—a 
few weeks at the most—he would find out. The 
mother, the sisters with whom he lived would 
soon see to that. And on the other hand, how 
could she confess to him that she was Sylvia 
Thorne, the picture actress, notorious now 
from coast to coast as one of the principal 
figures in the latest Hollywood scandal? That 
terrible Thorne girl! Dragged from her posi- 
tion in the screen world because decent people 
were unwilling to see her in pictures. Of course 
she might explain—might tell him the truth 
about that dreadful night—but would he be- 
lieve it? Would his people believe it? She 
knew very well what the answer was, to that. 
No—there was nothing she could do, now. To 
accept him, under false pretences, would be 
unthinkable. To attempt to justify herself, 
without proof, would be madness. Woman- 
like, she sought to temporize. 

“Are you sure you want me, Steve?” she 
said, with a queer, nervous laugh. ‘We've 
only known each other five days.” 

“Five days—five years—what does it mat- 
ter? The whele question, Mary dear, is 
whether you love me. As far as I’m concerned, 
you’re the only woman in the world.” 

Did she love him? Sylvia had found the 
answer to that when he kissed her. Yet her 
lips were sealed. 

“T can’t tell you tonight, Steve,” she said 
slowly. ‘“‘Not tonight. You—you’ll have to 
give me time to—to think it over.”” It was the 
usual excuse of the woman wishing to magnify 
the importance of her surrender—of herself, by 











EARLE E. LIEDERMAN 
The Muscle Builder 


Did Your Mother 
Ever Lick You? 


Remember how she told you over and over again not to 
do a certain thing and still you went on doing it? One 
day she gave you a good licking and then you stopped. 
You deserve another licking right now. 

You have been abusing your body for years. You have 
been told time and again that it is going to kill you if you 
don’t cut it out and start building yourself up, but you 
won't pay attention to anyone. You have grown up now, 
so you say: ‘‘No one will punish me—I can do as I 
please.” 

Sure you can do just as you please. But don’t think 
you will escape punishment. Nature takes care of just 
such cases as yours. You think you are getting away 
with something. But are you? Some morning you will 
wake up and find yourself in the grip of a wasting disease. 
It will then be too late. I’m not trying to scare you. I’m 
only giving you the truth, because no one else has the 
nerve to tell you. 


GET WISE 


If you could only see what’s going on inside of you, I 
wouldn’t need to talk to you this way. Your cells are 
breazking down one by one and you're not doing a blame 
taing to replenish them. There’s only one life to lead 
now that will give you a come-back. Give up this care- 
less living at once and start the physical culture life. The 
kind that changed Teddy Roosevelt from a tubercular 
prospect into a big, strong specimen of manhood. 


YOU NEED GUIDANCE 


Just any kind of exercise won't do. A lot of other 
fellows thought they could do it the:nselves and got in 
wrong. This is my job. I’ve studied it. My hundred 
thousand satisfied pupils are proof that I know how. 


I want you, and if you are wise you will come to me. 
Remember, I’m the man who guarantees results. You 
take no chances with me. I’m going to put at least one 
full inch of muscle on your arm before the next month is 
up—yes, 2nd two inches on your chest in the same length 
of time. But that’s nothing. I'm going to broaden your 
shoulders and pep up your spine. I’m going to strengthen 
every muscle in and around your vital organs. I'm going 
to fill you so full of pep and life you'll feel like tackling a 
wild cat. Sounds good, doesn’t it? You're darn tooting, 
it’s good. It’s wonderful. 

Well, come on. Time flies. Let’s get going. 
with me? Atta boy! Make it snappy. 


Are you 


Send for my new 64 page book 
“MUSCULAR DEVELOPMENT’’ 
It Is FREE 


It contains forty-five full page photographs of myself and some of the 
many prize-winning pupils I have trained. Many of these are leaders in 
their business professions today. I have not wie given them a body of 
which to be proud, but made them better doctors, lawyers, merchants, etc. 
Some of these came to me as pitiful weaklings, imploring me to help thern 
Look them over now and you will marvel at their present physiques. This 
book will prove an impetus and a real inspiration to you. It will thrill you 
through and through. All I ask is ten cents to cover the cost of wrapping 
and mailing and it is yours to keep. This will not obligate you at all, but 
for the sake of your future health and happiness, do not put it off. Send 
today—right now, before you turn this page. 


EARLE E. LIEDERMAN 
Dept. 106 305 Broadway New York City 
EARLE E. LIEDERMAN 

Dept. 105, 305 Broadway, New York City 

Dear Sir:—I enclose herewith 10 cents for which you are to send me 


without any obligation on my part whatever, a copy of your latest book 
“Muscular Development. (Please write or print p'ainly.) 
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“Brought Me 
This Genuine 


UNDERWOOD” 


, only $3 brings this genuine Shipman- Ward 

Rebuilt Standard Underwood direct from our 
factory, and then only small monthly payments 
while you are using it. Thoroughly tested — guar- 
anteed for five years. 


A Perfect Typewriter 


Every Underwood we sell is rebuilt JUST 
LIKE NEW. It is dismantled to the very bot- 
tom—remanufactured just like anew typewriter, — 
with new enamel, new nickel, new platen, new keyrings, 
newtype; a complete, perfect typewriter, with back spacer, 
stencil device, automatic ribbon reverse, tabulator, key shift 
lock, etc. Impossible to tell it from a brand new Underwood, 
either in appearance, durability or quality of work. 


- - building type- 
Thirty-Three Years Experience 1° 7(2uicing type 
which time over one-third of a million people have purchased our 
machines. What better proof could anyone ask as to the perfec- 
tion of our typewriters or the integrity of this firm? 

3 *.] See for yourself! Try the type- 
Ten Days F ree Trial writer ten days. You must be 
satisfied or the entire transaction won’t cost you a penny. 
Act today. Get big illustrated catalog and full particulars. 
(MEERUREEEEEREEEREEE REE, TRIAL COUPON anuen 


SHIPMAN-WARD MFG. CO., A201 Shipman Bld¢g., Chicago, 
Send by return mail Bargain Offer on a Standard Visible Writing Underwood 
This is not an order and does not obligate me to buy. 








































SPR INE DINED... 5..< vositpcsernvnbeevccsvetsouoniovensneiees 


BR rece cre resceeeteerensesseercebs ines oan cacterce paces staetencveeseneerecoesiasiee 










































Graham’s Famous Prescription 


Superfluous fat over-burdens the heart and weakens the lungs, 
kidneys, stomach and other organs. Stout people are easy 
victims of pneumonia. Trivial maladies, such as ptomaine poison- 
ing or bronchial infections, often bring sudden death to stout 
people, while such a thing is rare when slender people are similarly 
affected. Realizing that obesity is a serious factor in shortening 
human life, Dr. R. Lincoln Graham, famous New York stomach 

R specialist, devoted years to finding a natural method for reducing fat 
without injury to the patient in any way. After countless experi- 

Personal Mail Con- | ments in the laboratories of Europe and 





sulting Service by 4 ; oti WHAT USERS OF 
Dr. Graham's Staff Americe, ne perfected his prescription known) | TRoIDS HAVETOSAY 
Any person takin i Had tried everything 


Neutroids may fee’! No Creams—No Baths—No Diet—No Exercise | “Ihavetried eve ing on 
Sanitarium or write| The fat in your body is caused bya simple chemical oly nd pe gealngpeincn i 
Dr. confi-| process. Yeast cells in the stomach combine with the Neutroids.””— Constance E 
dentially. starch and on od of your food, causing fatty tissues Gewia Heoshton, M1. ¥ ° 
instead of healthy lean muscles. Neutroids counter-] ° ? yn, N. x. 
act the action of these yeast cells, check the forma-] Lost 5 pounds in one week 
tion of fat at its source and reduce fat already] ‘‘In the first week’s treat- 
accumulated. Dr. Graham has prescribed Neutroids] ment of Neutroids I lost five 
for thousands of people suffering from over-weight| pounds, and feel lighter and 
who have visited his sanitarium. He personally] more, active.”--Mrs. Made- 
9) A he G E R guarantees that his prescription will give satisfac-| line Gunther, New York. 
tory results, that it contains no thyroid or habit] Lost 26 pounds in 2 weeks 
ing drugs and can be taken with safety by any | “‘I lost sixteen pounds on 
the first two weeks’ treat- 
ment and feel fine.”—L. G. 
Miller, Thermopolis, Wyo. | 














GUARANTEE D (peated 


ie. 
Ubditn=eas SEND NO MONEY—MAIL COUPON 

















Dr. R. LiINcoLN GRAHAM, The Graham Sanitarium, Inc., 123 East 89th St., New York City. 
Dept. 115-F: —Send me two weeks’ treatment of Neutroids which entitles me to free pro- 
tessional mail consulting service and free booklet on Obesity. I will pay postman $2 (plus 
postage) on arrival in plain package. Money to be refunded if not satisfied. 


Name Age Sex. 





Weight. 


Address, 
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not yielding too quickly—and Sylvia hated it. 
Left to her herself she would have thrown her 
arms about his neck and promised to marry 
him the moment he could get a license. But 
she was too honest to deceive him—too sensible 
to suppose that her secret could be kept, even 
had she been willing to try to keep it. All she 
could do now was to put off the evil hour, give 
herself a little more time in which to think 
things over, decide what was best to do. 

“Why, of course, dear—if you feel that way 
about it,” she heard Steve saying, and it 
seemed to her there was a trace of disappoint- 
ment in his voice. ‘You see, I was so certain 
about the way you felt that I—well—I took a 
chance. Conceited, I guess. But you do love 
me, Mary dear. I know it. Tell me that you 
do.” His lips were very close, very tempting, 
and Sylvia suddenly found herself powerless. 

“Oh—Steve—of course I do,” she whispered, 
and surrendered herself to his arms. 

It was after that kiss, which left Sylvia 
breathless, that he again spoke of the future. 

“Tf you care for me—like that—” he said 
triumphantly, ‘nothing makes any difference.” 

“Oh, but it does, Steve. There are things 
I’ve got to consider—things you don’t know 
anything about.” 

“Another man?” he asked quickly. 

Sylvia thought of Howard Bennett, to whom 
she was more than half engaged. He might 
afford a simple solution of her problem. But 
as quickly as the idea came to her she discarded 
it. She knew now that she did not love 
Howard, had never loved him, or anyone, in 
fact, until she met Stephen Hollins. 

“No—not another man,” she told him. 
“There isn’t anyone else. I’ll tell you—to- 
morrow—when we land.” She shivered at the 
thought of it, and Stephen, noticing it, rose. 

“You're cold,” he said. “And it’s getting 
late. You’d best turnin, now. I’ve had all the 
happiness I can stand for one night.” He 
reached down and taking her two hands drew 
her from the chair and into his arms. Sylvia, 
in the sweet madness of that good-night kiss, 
felt as though her heart wculd break, between 
happiness and despair. 


But when she reached her stateroom the 
happiness had vanished, and only the des- 
pair remained to keep her company. How could 
she ever tell him? In spite of his easy assur- 
ance at times, she knew that Steve was a 
sensitive man, who looked on her as a child. 

This hideous story, with all its hideous 
details, from the bottle of whiskey on the table 
to the fact that she had received Sydney 
Harmon in her nightgown—what would such 
a story do to Stephen Hollins’ love? And 
what would the published accounts of it do to 
his mother, his sisters? Even at an actress 
they might have balked—from what he had 
told her she knew they were conventional, con- 
servative people—but a notorious one—the 
thing was simply impossible. 

To marry her, even supposing he wanted to 
marry her after hearing her story—Steve would 
have to break with his family—his friends— 
his whole world. There was no happiness to be 
based on such a foundation and Sylvia knew it. 
If only she could have left him with memories 
of her five golden days clutched to her heart, 
like a midsummer night’s dream! 

Well—it was too late for that, now. But 
was it? Might she not slip away from him, in 
the morning, leaving a little note of farewell? 
He would never be able to find her; she was 
certain of that. It was lucky she had not given 
him her home town address. Hour after hour, 
in her berth, she was tortured by doubts, unable 
to decide what to do. Should she tell him, when 
they met in the morning? Or should she run 
away, leaving him a memory of her unsmirched 
by the sordid details of her story? 

When she woke, the steamer was plunging 
through heavy grey seas off Sandy Hook, but 
although she knew that in a few hours they 
would be at the dock she found herself still 
unable to make a decision. : 
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Questions and Answers 


[ CONTINUED FROM PAGE 109] 


LouisE N.—Address Carolyn Van Wyck, 
care of PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 221 West 57th 
Street. 


Acnes F., New Beprorp, Mass.—Will I 
mind giving you Gloria’s address? I should 
say not. If you send a quarter with your 
request to the Paramount Studios, Astoria, 
L. I., I am sure that you'll get a nice new 
photograph of the Marquise Swanson de 
Falaise in return. 


ApELLA, ALTooNnA, Pa.—Arthur Rankin was 
horn in New York, August 30, 1900. Write 
Inspiration Pictures, Inc., for photographs of 
Mr. and Mrs. Richard Barthelmess. ‘Stranger 
dear” is a pleasant title. I thank you, Adella. 


MAxINE, INDIANAPOLIS, IND.—Who am I, 
any way? On my honor, Maxine, there are 
hours when I am not sure. Conrad Nagel is 
married and seems to be glad of it. Bebe 
Daniels is not. Pola Negri was born in 1897, 
Rudolph Valentino in 1895, Betty Bronson in 
1906. You are “devoted to Monte Blue for 
himself alone” but also because you know his 
cousin in Indianapolis. I am sure Mr. Blue 
will be glad to have your admiration, whatever 
the reason. 


G. K., Granp Rapips, Micu.—You like 
Allan Forrest better without his new mustache. 
We hereby serve him with notice of your dis- 
approval. J. W. Kerrigan was born July 25, 
1889. Edward Burns’ birth date was Septem- 
ber 27, 1892. The review of “Mother o’ Mine” 
was published in the November issue of PHoto- 
PLAY MAGAZINE in 1921. Write Photoplay 
Publishing Co., 750 North Michigan Ave., 


Chicago, IIl., for the copy, enclosing a quarter.’ 


Anna, Cuicaco, Itt.—The “only movie 
star you are crazy about” is Marion Davies. 
You say you want to add to your meager fund 
of information about her. She was born in 
Brooklyn, N. Y., on New Year’s Day in 1900. 
She has reddish, blonde hair and blue eyes. 
Her height is five feet, five and a half inches. 
Herweight is one hundred twenty-three pounds. 
She has been on the stage, appearing in Zieg- 
feld’s Follies and other musical comedies. She 
entered pictures in 1919. She is not married. 


ANGELINA, ORANGE, N. J.—The photograph 
you covet, of Barbara La Marr, can be obtained 
through the First National. 


RicHAaRD Drx Fan, GRovE City, Pa.— 
Motion pictures “bring sunshine into your 
life,” you say. Iam glad, and screen stars who 
shine upon Grove City will be glad. Warner 
Baxter has been a motion picture actor since 
1921. Mr. Baxter was born March 29, 1891. 
His height is five feet, eleven inches. His 
weight is one hundred sixty-five pounds. He 
had twelve years’ experience on the stage be- 
fore he joined the cinema army. He married 
Winifred Bryson, a screen actress. 


JENNIE, WATERBURY, Conn.—Richard Tal- 
madge is about twenty-eight. His height is 
five feet, nine inches. He is not married. 
Photographs of him can be obtained through 
the F. B. O. 


Max B., ToLEDo, Ou10.—No one can pre- 
vent your translating anything you like into 
your native tongue, Max B. The use to which 
you put that translation is a totally different 
matter. Don’t try to put the story on the 
screen in any country without the consent of 
the author and publisher. 


Marie, Brooxktyn, N. Y.—You are a lover 
of fine dogs, you are always in one of Rin-Tin- 
Tin’s audiences when his pictures come to 
town, and you can no longer be happy without 
that dear dog’s photograph. Tell Warner 
Bros. all you have told me. You think me a 
“Dear, Mysterious One.” Glad you think I 
am dear, sweet Marie. 


AupDREY, Miami, FrA.—Gloria Swanson re- 
turned with her handsome Marquis husband 
from France in March. She is still with the 
Famous Players-Lasky Co. 


V. L. A., St. Louis, Mo.—You think I am 
“the world’s smartest man,” but you are hurt 
because I have not answered your questions. 
Dear one, let us blame the postman or the office 
boy. I have answered every letter received. 

You call Buster Keaton “the Miracle 
Worker,” and prescribe him for asthma be- 
cause laughing at him as ‘‘The Navigator” 
cured yours. You and I will give him a 
diploma and call him Dr. Buster. 

William Fairbanks is no relation of Douglas 
Fairbanks. No relation, either, of his leading 
woman, Eva Novak. Anna Q. Nilsson’s 
middle name is Querentia. Antonio Moreno 
uses his real name for reel purposes. Hedda 
Hopper has appeared in “Sinners in Silk,” 
“The Snob,” and ‘‘Zander the Great.” 








Statement of Ownership, Management, Circulation, etc., Required by 
the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912, 


of Photoplay Magazine Published monthly at Chicago, Illinois, for April 1, 1925 


State of Illinois), 
County of Cook J 





Before me, a hae Public in and for the State and county aforesaid, personally appeared Kathyrn Dougherty, 
who, having been duly sworn according to law, deposes and says that she is the business manager of the Photoplay 
Magazine, and that the following is, to the best of her knowledge and belief, a true statement of the ownership, man- 
agement (and if a daily paper, the circulation), etc., of the aforesaid publication for the date shown in the above 
caption, required by the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 443, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on 
the reverse of this form, to wit: That the names and addresses of the publisher, editor, managing editor, and busi- 
ness managers are: Publisher, Photoplay Publishing Co., 750 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. Editor, James R. 
Quirk, 750 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. Managing Editor, None. Business Manager, Kathyrn Dougherty, 750 
N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 2. That the owners are: (Give names and addresses of individual owners, or, if a 
corporation, give its geet “< the names and addresses of stockholders owning or ce * 1 per cent or more of the 
total amount of stock.) Colvin, Chicago, Ill.; R. M. Eastman, Chicago, Ill.; J. Quirk, Chicago, Ill.; J. 
Hodgkins, Chicago, I1.; Wilbert Shallenberger, Ww aterloo, Iowa; Photoplay Publishing Co., ‘Culae Ill. 3. That the 
known bondholders, mortgagees, and other security holders ow ning or holding 1 per cent or more of the total amount of 
bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: (If there are none, so state.) None. 4. That the two paragraphs next 
above, giving the names of the owners, stockholders, and security holders, if any, contain not only the list of stock- 
holders and security holders as they appear upon the books of the company but also, in cases where the stockholder or 
security holder appears upon the books of the company as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the name of the 
person or corporation for whom such trustee is acting, is given; also that the said two paragraphs contain statements 
embracing affiant’s full knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and conditions under which stockholders and 
security holders who do not appear upon Be books of the company as trustees, hold stock and securities in a capacity 
other than that of a bona fide owner; and this affiant has no reason to believe that any other person, association, or 
corporation has any interest direct or indirect in the said stock, bonds, or other securities than as so stated by her. 
5. That the average number of copies of each issue of this publication sold or distributed through the mails or other- 
wise, to paid subscribers during the six months preceding the date shown above is... . (This information is required 


from daily publications only.) 
KATHYRN DOUGHERTY, 
Business Manager. 


( pane to and subscribed before me this 30th day of March, 1925. 
SEAL 


M. EVELYN MCEVILLY. 
(My commission expires January 3, 1927.) 
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Dr. Folts soap is the up-to-date way to 
reduce arms, legs, hips, double chin. 


















Why should you turn to diets, exercise or drugs—now that a 
positive and ABSOLUTELY HARMLESS EXTERNAL way to 
melt excess fat from any part of the body is offered to you? To 
quickly get ideal slender lines all you need to do is to wash every 
night from five to ten minutes the parts you wish to reduce witha 
good lather of DR. FOLTS SOAP. 

This soap as soon as applied is absorbed by the tissues and sup- 
presses excessive fat without any possible chance of harming the 
most delicate skin. It has been found ideal to get rid of double 
chins because the skin is not left flabby or wrinkled after the re- 
ducing—fat men and women are now using this wonderful soap 
with amazing results—reductions of 15 to 20 inches in hips are 
not exceptional. 

Try it yourself—go to any good drug or department store—get 
DR. FOLTS SOAP (beware of cheap imitations). If your drug- 
gist is out of it he can get it for you from his wholesaler or you 
can send a check or money order direct to the Scientific Research 
Laboratories, Dept. 17-A, 350 W. 3ist St., N.¥.C. DR. FOLTS 
SOAP sells for 50c a cake, 3 for $1.20. 


down! 


nt in easy monthly 
payments. The 21 Jewel 


STUDEBAKER 
~The Insured Watch 


64 Diff t Art Be: 
Cases. 8 edjus tments. Chain FREE! 





Buy direct— ig aa wee. With the Stu. 
debaker Watch, 
F REE BOOK for Book | Limited offer. 





Studebaker Advance Watch 
Styles and $1.00 down offer. 


Studebaker Watch Co., 


Write today. 


Dept. M33 South Bend, Indiana 





HOW TO 


Jape THEM 


A simple, safe 
home treatment 
—16years’success 


in my practice. 
Moles (also BIG growths) dry up and drop off. 
Write for free booklet giving full particulars. 












When you write to advertisers please mention PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE, 


Wm. Davis, M. D., 1243 Grove Ave., Woodbridge, N. J. 
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Stars 
of the 


Photoplay 


DeLuxe Edition 







of Leading Moving Picture Stars 


Beautiful Art Portraits reproduced in Rotogravure 
from the latest and best photographs, on Primoplate 
paper. Handsome dark blue book binding with gold 
lettering. The portraits are alphabetically arranged, 
and below each is printed a clear and compre- 
hensive sketch of the career of each star presented. 
Altogether, the volume constitutes a combined art 
gallery and brief biography of all the leading players. 


Send for your copy of the 
“Stars of the Photoplay” Today 


> Just fill out the coupon below, enclose your check or 
money order for only $1.75 and a copy will be mailed 
to you to any part of the United Statesor Canada. Will 
mail C. O. D. if desired. If it does not come up to your 
expectations or if you are not more than satisfied with 
it, return it and your money will be cheerfully refunded. 








Se eS SS SS SS SS Se Se Fill out the coupon 
THIS COUPON IS FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE | aievue 

and mail it today 
PHOTOPLAY MAGAZINE |] 
Dept. F. P., 750 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. pe Dept. F. P. 


Enclosed find $1.75, for which please send one copy of “‘ Stars of the Photoplay ’’ to the | 


ele | PMOTOPLAY 
| MAGAZINE 











ROBE eon cewiecnwiswciisenmiesiseielelesais sic ciaseis(a sein einin'ess « sisraialeleis isle'alesipanrersieis wistbomeecioogieeelserineer 
; . | 750N. Michigan Ave., CHICAGO, ILL. 
ERE hry re hence nape see te baci koma sesciesosinaeeaeoncnaw ene ENE ns 5. cei nig sees asic 
- [_] Remittance enclosed [_] Send C. O. D. } 
L | 
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Charming—Happy—F ree of Unwanted Hair! 


You who have feared and worried 
about your superfluous hair, can 
now be at peace. It isactually pos- 
sible to eliminate every vestige of it. 


Katharine Lee, in a recent article on 
beauty, says of superfluous hair: ‘‘No 
other beauty blemish seems to have the 
power of rendering its possessor so un- 
comfortable, so self conscious, so almost 
defiant .... A warning against de- 
pilatories composed of cheap or injuri- 
ous materials, attractively boxed to 
tempt the unwary, is timely .... Too 
much cannot be said of the harm done 
by preparations containing calcium sul- 
phide or a similar ingredient.” (ZIP 
does not contain calcium sulphide or 
anything similar to it.) 


“The first thought is to pull out su- 
perfluous hair, cut it or eradicate it in 
some way from the surface. This is 
the worst thing that can be done, not 
alone for the hair, which is visible, but 
also the fine down—instead of decreas- 
ing the growth it promotes a heavier 
growth of hair... . Permanent destruc- 
tion of hair growth can be accomplished 
only by destroying the roots.” 


How ZIP accomplishes its 
purpose with astounding ef- 
fectiveness is so well known 
that even Honorable Edward 
M. Averill, Trial Examiner for 
The Federal Trade Commis- 
sion, in quoting the extraor- 
dinary claims made in con- 
nection with the merit of ZIP 
adds—‘‘These statements are 
not false.”’ 


How natural for the Federal 
Trade Commission to investigate 
the statements made in behalf of 
ZIP. Indeed, the claims made for 
ZIP are so far in advance of the 
claims that can be made for other 
superfluous hair remedies, that an 
investigation was begun, with the 
result that not a single state- 
ment made in ZIP advertising 
was requested changed. Merits? 
—You are safe in using ZIP after 
such a test! 


Lasting Results 

Mere surface hair removers, ordinary 
depilatories and pumice, have the same 
action as singeing or shaving, throwing 
the strength back into the roots. With 
ZIP, however, you get at the cause and 
leave the skin soft and smooth, really 
adorable. Use ZIP once, and you will 
never resort to ordinary depilatories. 
Sold Everywhere—Money-Back GUARANTEE 
‘Treatment or Free Demonstration at mySalon 


a 
f Specialist 


562 Fifth Ave. (Ent. on 46 St.) New York 


Makers of ABSLEN\ 


There are Three Types of Superfluous Hair 
—Which type have you? 


| Madame Berthé, Specialist, 
Dept. 924, 562 Fitth Ave., New York 
Please send me FREE BOOK, “Beauty's Greatest Secret.” 
telling how to be beautiful and explaining the three types of 
superfluous hair; also a FREE sample of vour Massage & 


| Cleansing Cream guaranteed not to grow hai 
BNC saa eaaaass ee oe 
(Please Print Your Name) 
| P05) Con oe a haa eee 
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Wherever smart women gather you see this charming hosiery 


S NEVER BEFORE, Madame, Mademoi- 
selle, your hosiery must be perfect in 
appearance for today’s mode! 


First of all, hosiery is and will continue 
to be more than ever conspicuous. Skirts, 
frocks, gowns—all are short. 


So you see why the richness, the lovely 
sheerness and perfection of Holeproof Ho- 
siery become really a necessity, today. It is 
not enough that your hosiery be passably 
fair. It must be faultless. 

The most smartly dressed women—wher- 
ever you go — are wearing exquisite Hole- 
proof stockings. In exclusive shops—at the 
theatre—the places where people of fashion 
gather—as well as upon the boulevards. 


For Holeproof Hosiery meets every re- 
quirement of style and personal taste. 


There are full-fashioned and semi-fash- 
ioned styles—in sheerest chiffons or the 
heavier silks. 

All the newest, most correct colors are 
yours to select from—so that you may have, 
as you wish, stunning contrast with any 
costume, or the matching effect that is 
equally chic. The most skilful work in dyes 
gives extraordinary richness and brilliance 
to Holeproof shades and tints. 

But perhaps most notable of all its supe- 
riorities is the flawless perfection of Hole- 
proof knitting. Never a flaw in the fine 
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“Oodays mode 


demands this 
rich hosiery 


SHEER, LUSTROUS, OF FLAWLESS 
TEXTURE AND EXQUISITE APPEAR- 
ANCE, IT IS YET MODERATE IN 
PRICE. NEW MONTHLY FASHION 
BULLETIN—IN ADVANCE OF THE 
MODE—SENT FREE, ON REQUEST. 


[foleproof fasiery 


Holeproof Hosiery Company, Milwaukee 
Holeproof Hosiery Company of Canada, Ltd. 
London, Ontario 


© H. H. Co. 


fabric is permitted to leave our factories. 
There are no uneven places. Each pair is in- 
spected by keen-eyed experts— far more 
carefully than you could do it yourself. 


Exquisite sheerness and rich lustre come 
from using only finest quality silks, specially 
handled in every process of manufacture, 
to keep their beauty. 


Smooth snugness—from ankles to hem— 
is assured by careful knitting to shape and 
size. This is very important, as you know, 
for no beauty of fabric could overcome un- 
tidiness in the fit of your stockings. 


Yet, despite its matchless beauty, Hole- 
proof Hosiery is modest in price. No need 
for extravagance in wearing hosiery that is 
everything you could wish. What is more, 
Holeproof possesses the gratifying ability to 
be worn much, laundered much, and still 
retain its dainty, fresh-looking newness. 


There are ever so many styles offered 
right now for your selection—in all the 
accepted colors. At almost all good stores 
(Holeproof is sold only in retail stores). If 
your dealer does not carry it, write direct 
to us for illustrated price-list. 


Send for Holeproof’s unusual new fashion 
service. Published monthly —direct from Paris, 
London and New York notes. Accurate infor- 
mation in advance of the mode. Particularly 
interesting on the ultra-smart new details of 
dress. May bulletin sent free, on request. 














